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Editor’s Thoughts & Information: 

 

Hello everyone.  Yes.  You know it.  This issue will be filled with butterflies.  Why?  Because 

we are going into the Summer season, and butterflies are my favorite creature…they are so 

beautiful!  The La Chupaleche, big marble, Chimera with bird's wings, The Glory of Bhutan, 

Lithium butterfly, Elizabethan butterfly, Peacock butterfly (cover photo), Zebra butterfly, and the 

Monarch butterfly are among what is considered the most beautiful of the species.  They are all 

beautiful and enchanting to me.  May you not only enjoy the equally beautiful poetry in this 

issue, but also the lovely pictures of the butterflies. 

 

While I am happy that Summertime is here, there is still a feeling of dread in not knowing what it 

will bring with the pandemic still here.  I just hope that we – our nation – will be able to get back 

to some kind of normalcy soon.  I miss being able to go out ‘freely’ and enjoy nature, sit at the 

park downtown and read, take a trip to the shopping mall, or even enjoy a movie in the theatre.  

Things are getting better, and with the help of the vaccinations, there is hope, thank God.  Maybe 

we will all be able to enjoy fellowship with our family, loved ones, and friends again soon. 

 

I know that I absolutely enjoy the time I have with each of you via Creative Inspirations.  I 

appreciate hearing from many of you via email, postal mail, text message, and phone.  When I 

say that I continue this publication because of the bond I share with each of you, please believe 

that it’s true.  It is not easy creating and producing this publication.  It is very time-consuming 

and often tedious.  So very grateful to each of you for your love, support, and prayers.  Your 

poems, thoughts, and encouragement really help me to continue on with Creative Inspirations.  

 

In this issue, we again have a wide variety of enjoyable, passionate, and powerful poems to feast 

on.  I hope you enjoy them as much as I have.  And, don’t be afraid to share your thoughts when 

you are moved or inspired by a poem, or anything else in this publication.  As I stated above, I 

always love haring from you, and I know others will be glad to know that something they wrote 

has touched you in some kind of way. 

 

In closing, please help me to welcome new poet, Linda Goodman, referred to Creative 

Inspirations by a current contributor.  Also, some sad news has befallen me.  I was notified that 

Mr. Robert Meek, my friend and a faithful contributor to Creative Inspirations during most of its 

early inception, has passed away.  Robert had been battling the dreaded monster known as cancer 

for quite some time, and although he could not contribute as much poetry anymore, he and I still 

kept in contact via postal mail.  I will miss my friend.  Rest in Heaven, Robert!  

 

Continued blessings to all! 

-MJ 

 

FYI: 

For the September / October activity, please submit a poem about the Autumn season.  Nothing 

fancy or complicated, just a nice poem of up to 15 lines or less.  Previously published poems are 

okay. 
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Well Done 

(dedicated to the life of Luis Palau,  

Nov. 1934 - March 2021) 

 

Well done, good and faithful servant, 

your legacy will live on... 

May harvest come from the seeds 

you planted for the Kingdom. 

Heaven welcomed you home 

with wide and open arms, 

the streets of gold so much brighter 

than all our worldly charms. 

You preached, you teached, 

you boldly spoke the Word, 

and now you live with Him, 

great is your reward! 

We're grateful for your life 

and the example that you set, 

and we will see you again, 

it's true, but...just not yet. 

 

-Cindy J. Evans 

 United States 

 

Honey Lake Acrostic 

 

H ome was there 

O nly to disappear 

N eedlessly before sad 

E yes.  They wept, 

Y  ou see, and then 

L  eft, owning home 

A  s a memory to 

K eep the way one 

E ndeavors to remember. 

 

-Jane Hutto 

 United States 

 
Something On My Mind 

 

Always I have, 

Something on my mind, 

Can’t always explain, 

But it’s a way to fame, 

 

Always I see, 

Characters in my head, 

Hear their conversation, 

Write down what is said, 

 

Always I dream of other places, 

See lots of different faces, 

I see it in my dream, 

And write it on the computer screen, 

 

Always I have, 

Something to think about, 

A story forms in my mind, 

I just have to write it out. 

 

-Celine Rose Mariotti 

 United States 

 

Fourth of July 

  

Parades and fireworks 

on television. 

Waiting for dark, to light 

sparklers in the backyard. 

Twirling our name into the 

sky under the watchful eye 

of parents, repeated annually 

until the day when I 

became the watcher and 

my own children, wrote 

their names under the stars. 

 

-Joan Leotta 

 United States 

 

Angels 

 

Little Children, have no fear. 

Last night there were angels here. 

Here to praise a tiny boy; 

Flesh and blood, not plastic toy. 

Here to make the darkness light, 

Filling the world with beauty bright. 

Now I come so you will know. 

NOW GO! Tell others who don’t know. 

Amen! Hallelujah! May God be praised! 

For giving this miracle to us this day. 

 

-Linda Goodman 

 United States 

 

 

 



   
 

Page | 5  

Creative Inspirations  P.O. Box 19051  Kalamazoo, MI 49019 

creativeinspirations01@gmail.com / www.authormjreynolds.com  
 

Pseudo Intellectuals 

 

Walking talking living breathing 

Must persist in what I believe in 

 

Too many try to influence 

My rational just common sense 

 

Never felt the need to impress 

Less is more just acquiesce 

 

Let all those who feel the need 

Try to prove a point and intercede 

 

Unwarranted egos leave them behind 

Seek the truth then make up your mind 

 

An inner smile I can’t refrain 

Vacuous thoughts control their brain 

 

It seems so sad they will never learn 

Respect is something you have to earn 

 

-Allan Ball 

 England 

 

God and His Greatness 

 

When you are at your lowest and there's 

Not a thing you can afford 

Take advantage of the one thing that's truly free 

The guidance of the Lord 

He'll be there every hour, every day 

His hours are 24-7 

And if you decide to follow Him 

He'll lead you on the path to Heaven. 

 

-David Fox 

 United States 

 

Good Morning Birds 

Good Morning Trees 

And Creeping Grass  

And Brownie Bees 

Who told you night has gone away 

I am wide awake, I am up now too 

I will be right out to play with you. 

 

-Carol Lawyer 

 United States 

 

The Spider 

 

Industrious spider, spinning magically, 

a lacy home, placed so invisibly: 

a perfect pattern, hung precariously. 

To lure your prey, you wait so patiently. 

 

And should a breeze that wafts so silently 

across your labyrinth--built so carefully-- 

destroy your web, most unintentionally, 

you build again, undaunted, tirelessly. 

 

Tenacious spider, spin your awesome web. 

May nature then, with glistening drops of dew, 

adorn your lace by adding shimmering light. 

And let all eyes behold th’ ethereal sight. 

 

-Helen Dowd 

 Canada 
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~Cover Creations~ 

(poems based on the previous issue’s cover photo in 10 lines or less) 

 

May / June Cover Photo: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Garden-path 

 

this winding garden path 

to our dream home   

is her gift to us 

sea-shells that sing of 

our honeymoon bliss 

a bird-bath that brings song 

to our ageing hearts 

a flaming pink tree 

that shocks our guests 

a mosaic of stone. 

 

-Anne L. Curran 

 New Zealand 

 

colorful bushes 

trees and flowers 

sprouting up 

an ethereal path 

 

-David Fox 

 United States 

 

Down the Garden Path 

 

Meandering down a winding path 

through a botanical maze, 

glorious sun shining overhead, 

brilliant colors brightening my days. 

The peace and serenity felt here 

aren't found in the pages of a book, 

when I'm surrounded by such beauty 

in every direction I look. 

 

-Lanette Kissel 

 United States 

 

Realms Lost 

 

The winding driveway leads to the cottage, nestled among the trees and  

flowers, in full bloom. A scented place partially obscured, where summer-time, the kids  

assembled and  

wove tall tales; a time when 

the blue expanse above was peopled 

with angels and fairies---not empty vault, and, immediacy of 

the flower garden---with a cast of 

strange creatures that often conversed, day/night 

with the happy children, as co-participants in their sky/earth sojourns; 

all those spaces now, in adult-life---a mere photograph, evoking lost pathways! 

 

-Sunil Sharma 

 India 
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Smiling at Strangers . . . 

 

is something I enjoy doing. 

A person’s outward looks 

or perceived stations in life 

 

do not matter for smiles or 

for the small kindnesses I am 

privileged and am able to do. 

 

I pray these things please God. 

I can’t do great things like Jesus, 

but He did small things, too. 

 

Zacchaeus, considered lowly 

by others, was invited by Jesus 

to come down from the tree. 

 

I see people, even strangers, 

as beloved children of our God, 

the way Jesus taught us to do. 

 

-Caryl Calsyn 

 United States 

 

Sunflowers, Proud and Tall 

 

I am always standing proud and tall. 

I am visible above the garden wall. 

I grow straight up like a high tower. 

And I bloom an amazingly large flower. 

My golden petals fan out with such grace, 

like a halo surrounding my beautiful face. 

There are many others just like me, 

continuously growing wild and free. 

We stand like soldiers in a row. 

Our stems are waving to and fro. 

Our faces are golden like the sun. 

We’re lively, bright and so much fun. 

I stand proudly beside my sisters and brothers, 

our green and gold rising above the others. 

We grow taller and bigger than the rest. 

Of all the flowers, we’re simply the best. 

 

-Lanette Kissel 

 United States 

 

May, May Happiness Continue To Radiate    

 

She had been hounded, headbutted by strife,  

Cheated by the moods, sparks & spins of life 

 

Her challenges were many and various—spiritual,  

occupational, environmental, mental and financial      

 

She was named May since that was her month 

 of birth, but what evaded her life were funds    

 

It was in the month of May that she set out 

on a life-changing path and gave it her bout  

 

She sought happiness, health and holisticism   

in spite of a hail of hellish winds and criticism   

 

It was a daring, deserved and dynamic stride 

to wellness that saw her life enjoy a real ride  

 

Her life realized and relished a love for oneself, 

hence she recovered her purpose in life, herself    

 

Hers was a life metamorphosed into meaningfulness,        

characterized by regular exercises and liveliness   

 

and a balanced diet, a good sleep, a positive thought 

and a holistic way to health that made her less distraught     

 

-Ndaba Sibanda 

 Saudi Arabia 
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Copycat 

 

Jesus was very close to his mother 

From all the I have gathered, He also 

had some close friends.  They were  

called Peter and James and two Johns, 

some ladies and nine other apostles and 

about seventy-five disciples 

 

Of course, he was God so it 

Was probably easier than it is 

For us at our old age-times 

Since Jesus-God was the perfect 

Role model I should probably try to 

live by his example and pursue physical, 

mental, and spiritual good developments 

 

I have tried very hard to do this throughout 

my lifetime and it is getting harder and harder 

But I am of the hope that He will recognize me  

and that He will remember all of my efforts, 

though they may seem feeble and small.  Amen. 

 

-Mary Ann Mitchell 

 United States 

 

 

What I Remember 

  

It’s you my love, I pray I will never forget 

It’s your warm smile comforting my heart 

It’s your voice telling me to finish what I start 

It’s your love giving me the strength to carry on 

It’s your gentle touch reminding me to stay strong 

I reflect on all that I have lost, but remember I am blessed 

Your touch is what I cling to when there is nothing left 

You are my only reason to find my way back home 

Each night I pray, “Lord, help me to remember” 

It’s Dementia that brought me here. 

 

 -Glenda B. Frazier 

United States 

(from Poems that Bleed) 

 

Park bench bread: 

Starlings supper 

At sunset. 

 

 

Park bench newspaper: 

Headlines fade 

With setting sun. 

 

 

Sunday night rain: 

Wet shoes 

on city sidewalks. 

 

-Raymond J. Flory 

 United States 

 



   
 

Page | 9  

Creative Inspirations  P.O. Box 19051  Kalamazoo, MI 49019 

creativeinspirations01@gmail.com / www.authormjreynolds.com  
 

 

Thank you: Caryl, Anne, Celine, Richard, Joan, and Charlene 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Pastoral Shepherd 

 

God, I have met one of Your angels . . . 

I call her Pastor, You call her Your child. 

You put us together.  I cried. You smiled. 

 

God, I’ve been consoled by one of Your angels… 

You knew the burden, the weight of the stone. 

And now—no longer –must I carry it alone. 

 

God, I’ve been uplifted by one of Your angels . . . 

by being able to share, by her embrace, 

by seeing You in her compassionate face. 

 

God, I have prayed with one of Your angels . . . 

the words were hers, the pain was mine. 

The comfort to the comfortless was Thine. 

 

-Caryl Calsyn, United States 

 

Activity from the May / June Issue  
(inspiration from when you were younger) 

 

Thank you: Anne, Mary Ann, and Lanette 

Swim Coach 

 

leaning forward 

on the starter box 

coloured flags fluttering at me 

Coach stands watch 

short and stout  

raises his cap gun - bang,  

swimmers dive in 

free stroke, pointy elbows 

and shallow breaths 

just as Coach said 

his broad grin and ruddy cheeks 

see me to the pool end. 

 

-Anne Curran, New Zealand 

 

 

Blest 

  

Her day is all of wonder, 

indeed, she is no ordinary lass, 

  

and who may hear her lightest laugh 

   and not be quick to linger 

      for one more, 

and linger in her silence, too, 

and think on her careless smiles 

   that billow ‘round her cheeks and curls, 

and wonder how she walks in rosebuds 

   without care 

      and dances fairy steps 

         in tempos never known, 

and sings with honey breath in summer, 

sings new words that need no ear… 

  

-Richard Carl Subber, United States 

 

Grandpa Was My Inspiration 

 

When I was a child 

Growing up, 

Many moments I spent 

Talking with my Grandpa, 

Many a story he told me 

Of his childhood in Italy, 

I remember well when he’d 

Make me panne coto. 

 

And watching him cut the fruit, 

He took the skins off the apples and 

           oranges 

All in one piece 

He once told me 

“Someday you’ll be famous 

But I won’t be here” 

 

-Celine Rose Mariotti, United States 
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Activity from the May / June Issue  
continued… 

 

Thank you: Anne, Mary Ann, and Lanette 

A Summer of Waiting—1980  

 

I never liked August. 

Heat dries up flowerbeds, grass. 

Sidewalks are griddles. 

In 1980, I sweated, waited, 

sweated waited 

for our daughter to be born. 

On one August walk in a shady park 

I spotted a violet peeking out by a tree— 

soft, lovely—God’s promise of beauty 

even in a dry season. 

On August 10, our daughter arrived— 

sweet, wonderful, the fulfillment 

of my wait. 

I’ve loved August ever since. 

 

-Joan Leotta, United States 

 

Fried "Chicken" 

 

Frog 

gigging 

with Daddy 

and my brother, 

about ten years old; 

I, six years, daddy's girl, 

watched as big ones were spotted. 

Daddy, a marksman, threw the gig. 

The huge bull frog legs were brought back home 

Fun to watch legs jump out of frying pans. 

 

-Charlene McCutcheon, United States 
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                          Hope 

 

          When dark clouds converge 

                As cold winter plots 

                To dampen the soul 

                 In the face of fear 

                   And adversity... 

 

                 When crisis looms 

                     And dejection 

                  Flirts with despair 

                     Not all is lost... 

 

                       A swallow 

                     Comes along 

                       Heralding 

 

                       The joys 

                       Of spring 

 

                         Hope! 

 

                     -Paul Callus 

           Malta 

 

"COME TO ME" 

 

There's a place in heaven 

Where my boxes reside. 

I give to Jesus the stress 

I can no longer abide. 

 

A box for mistakes, disappointments, and fears, 

A box for weaknesses, anger, and tears, 

A box for failures, should haves and ifs, 

And one for omissions over the years. 

 

There's another box at Jesus' side, 

One full of love, praise, hope, and thanks, 

And faith Jesus will sanction it as the best 

And that this box will outweigh all the rest. 

 

-Ellen M. Nesbitt 

 United States 

 

SOUL SHEER 

 

Early on, the good man 

   sheds the toys of yesterday, 

And follows Him whose footsteps 

   showed the Way; 

But he stays only 

   in the vicinity of the Path, 

Where there's less Spiritual Water 

   for the soul's daily bath. 

Even today's man of recognized virtue, 

   whose foot seldom strays, 

Contents himself within the wide markers 

   liberal society displays.   

And as the moral center drifts, 

   his lifestyle shifts with it; 

He sees no new trails to blaze, 

   and his torch is never lit. 

As the dark cloud 

   of complacency gathers, 

Man lives perplexed 

   in creeping shadows.   

 

-Robert E.L. Nesbitt, Jr. 

 United States 
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David I. Fox’s The Poet’s Art, is now accepting poetry submissions.  For more information, 

please email David at: ipoetdavid2@gmail.com.  Regular postal mail: The Poet’s Art – 171 

Silverleaf Ln. – Islandia, NY 11749 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Pancakes In Heaven is accepting poems.  For more information, write to: Cory Meyer, Editor, 

Pancakes In Heaven, 8275 Lost Lake Drive West, Saint Germain, WI 54558 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Northern Stars accepts poetry and short stories.  Poetry contests are also available. Write for 

guidelines w/ SASE to, Northern Stars Magazine, North Stars Publishing, Attn: Beverly 

Kleikamp, Ed/Pub, W5786 C. Rd. 388, Hermansville, MI 49847 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

The editors and publishers of the Poetry Protocol, Syndicate are currently accepting all genres of 

poetry and prose.  For more information, email at: Altonmack1@att.net, or by postal mail at: 

Poetry Protocol, Syndicate  8333 S. Lakewood Pl. Suite #3  Tulsa, OK 741437 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Celine Mariotti has her own newsletter, CRM Enterprises Newsletter.  Send your poems or 

write-ups on your favorite authors.  If you follow the daytime soap operas, send in a write-up on 

the stories going on, along with your favorite actors and actresses.  If you have a new book out, 

let Celine know!  Contact Celine at: celinem@aol.com. 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Carol’s “Good News” Newsletter, is a newsletter filled with Bible Studies, testimonies, short 

stories, contests, birthday listings, Friendship Packet Club, pen pal news, etc.  $20.00 (U.S.) a 

year for six issues; $25.00 (foreign); $3.00 for a sample copy.  For more information, send a 

SASE to: Carol’s “Good News” Newsletter, Attn: Carol Lawyer, 32W658 Hecker Dr., E. 

Dundee, IL 60118-3233, or email at: Carolgoodnews@aol.com.  
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Thoughts on Creative Inspirations 

 

Dear Rev Maurice, 

Hope you are well. Thanks for the beautiful Creative Inspirations issue May/June 2021. 

Honoured to have my tribute to my father in it.  Enjoying the poetry.  -Neena Singh 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~    

 

 

Maurice, 

Thank you so much for sharing!  I am so appreciative to be in the issue!  -Joan Leotta 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~    

 

 

Good morning, Maurice, 

Thank you for the latest issue of Creative Inspirations.  I read it all, partly last night and the rest 

this morning, and I must congratulate you on both the content and presentation.  -Paul Callus 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~    

 

 

Maurice, 

Your May/June issue of Creative Inspirations was the highlight of the month for me, inspiring 

me to get out and experience God’s natural blessings which He gives so freely.  -Pam Murray 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~    

 

 

Happy Birthday, Maurice, 

Thanks for your Creative Inspirations.  I always enjoy it.  -Helen Dowd 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~     

 

 

Hi Maurice, 

There are lots of good poems in the current issue of Creative Inspirations.  I so enjoyed Neena 

Singh's "Remembering Papa" and Jack Horne's "Quiet Hero".  Another lovely issue.   

-Lanette Kissel 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~    

 

 

 

 

 


