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Introduction

For the last seven years teens from across central Texas have gathered at The Quiet
Valley Ranch during the height of summer. Creativity, expression and support are
condensed into a powerfrrl 4-day experience that has created moments of beauty and
magic, of htrmor and heart touching empathy. This is the Music Camp for Teens, an
experience that emphasizes using the tools of poetry, song and music to find and express
your own unique voice. Transformations occur within each one of us because of the tone
that is set. No ridicule, only positive encouragement and continual srryport for your peers
are acceptable. Campers may have just written their first poem that day or picked up an
instrument they are excited to learn to play and written a song. Confidence grows when
their thoughts unfold into a vivid snapshot shared with peers from a professional stage.
Cheers of gracious support arise at the open mic performances held each night. True self-
realization occurs as they are accepted for who they are, what they have to say and the
music they create. It is a rare and beautiful space without any judgment. It is a peacefrrl
place where the artist's soul is awakened. After camp this year I taught throughout the
central Texas area in many Boys and Girls Clubs. In the pages of this book you will get
just a glimpse of something very precious; please take the opporfunity to savor it. The wit
and wisdom of these young poets from all over Texas will inspire, expand your realm and
hopefully encowage you to pick up apen and write. A special thank you to Jon Charles
and The Cental Texas Boys and Girls Clubs for submitting the work of their youth to the
Diverse Youth Poety Anthology for the 20ft Austin International Poetrv Festival.

Jena Kirkpatrick
Poetry Instructor, Publisheq l4rrftingfor positive Change

BOYS&GIⅢ田CLUBS
OF CENTRAL TEXAS
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About Camp rndigo - A Summer Camp for Refugee Chitdren, Austin,
Texas

Camp Indigo offers exciting and creative opportunities for children ages 4-
11 to explore their inner selves. The carrp promotes a high level of respect

for the self and others, clear communication, increased confidence and act as
a space for healing and personal growth.

camp Indigo, now in its lzthyear, is a week-long summer camp that
offers exciting and creative opportunities for children ages I - iZ to
express themselves and explore their world. Camp Indigo promotes
increased confidence' clear communication and a high tevel of respect
for the self and others. Some of this year's summer camp offerings wi1
include music-making, movement, yoga, alrt, gardening, and ,oog-
writing.

Each Summero Camp Indigo unites local Austin businesses, farmers,
musicians, artists, community leaders and volunteers in a posture of
equality and celebration of Austin's children.

It is our hope that local, immigrant, and refugee children from diverse
countries, cultures, faiths and economic bacligrounds can come together to
create and share in a living experience of peace, compassiorl creative
expression and unconditional love.

The intention is to create a summer camp environment that is safe,
nurturing, ftin, and creative where children can freely express, heal, be
acknowledged and heard. We endeavor to support and empower all children
to explore the essence of who they are.

All summer camp activities are designed to create a space for the volunteers
and children to experience a deeper opening of their heans. Ca6p Indigo is
transformational for all involved.





Preface

Children's imaginations: innocent, natural,
wonderful.

innovative, without pre-prejudices;

This year, because of the untimely death of our beloved Austin International Poetry
Festival (AIPF) Youth Activities Director, Deb Akers, the fact that nothing had been
done to produce a Diverse Youth Anthology, etc. by mid-April (which usually involves
coordinating with dozens of teachers from every grade level to submit poems from their
students) - the AIPF Board ahnost decided to not have a Diverse Youth Anthology for
20t2.

But there is always more than one way to accomplish a desired goal.

So, for the 20L2 Anniversary Celebration of AIPF I have put together a unique
Diverse Youth Anthology - with the assistance of my good friend, Jena Kirkpatrick. I
emailed her in early June for help to get poetry submissions from youths. She was
already teaching summer creative writing and music workshops for children from the
Central Texas Boys and Girls Club and Badgerdog - a group that takes creative writing
into schools, particularly to underprivileged school children. And I went back to Camp
Indigo, a surnmer qrmp for refugee children where I'd done a poetry
workshop/presentation a few years ago. Between the two of us, we were blessed with
dozens of bright, unusual, sometimes weird, huppy or sad verses from a group of
extremely diverse youths.

Rather than retype the creative efforts of these diverse youths, I decided to coy their
creations exactly as they wrote them - to include many with arty sketches - they drew to
go with their poems. There are some misspelled words but the reader can usually
decipher what the word is supposed to be. In rare instances, when the word is very
"ift/," Jena and I put a correct spelling next to their poem in parentheses.

There are also some neatly-typed poems interspersed with the community camp
poems that we received through our AIPF website registration.

For privacy reasons, only the first names of the youth poets are used in this 2012
Diverse City Youth Anthology edition.

Thanks to all the young people/poets who shared their creative endeavors with us.
And a big bushel of thanks to Jena Kirkpatrick, without whose assistance t\ns2012 Youth
Anthology could not have been done.

Barbara Youngblood Carr,
Editor
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The way to my heart!

Your tears I will borow,

So that you have the least of sorrow.

To you happiness I will lend,

For I am your well wisher and you are my best friend ,

I locate you amongst a whole crowd"

Because you being mine makes me feel proud.

I skip a heartbeat seeing you,

Because the road to my heart is named after vou .

Flowers do not know the colorn of their petals but we know it,
Likewise you do notknow how beautiful you are but I know it.
Water does not know the speed of its flow but we know it,

Likewise you do not know the value of yorn presence but I know it.

A deer does not know the presence of musk in it but we know it ,

Likewise you do not know the amount of faith I have in you but I know it.
Love is an arf presence is a part,

Based on trust this relation is in everyone's heart.
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He looks at me with big brorn eYes

ears laid back
tongue out
wagging tail

A rat tenier
My rat terrier

He drops his bone, walks uP to me,
and lazily flops dorn on his back,
begging me to rub hid bellY

so, I sit on the couch with Lucky
stroking his sofi, silky fur untilhe falls asleep

They say a dog is a man's best friend,
but in this case ifs mine!

Kaitlan
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(A)

Cute Kitten

Fur, orange as the sun

White like a cloud

Soft as the breeze of wind

Cuddles like a bear

White & orange stripes

Cuter than herself
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(A)

Life as a Gecko

As I watch the gecko that crawls asross the wall
I wonder what it's been through

what makes it get up inthe moming

and continue to eat flies with a quick flick of it's tongue.

Does it even tmderstand misery?

Has it ever felt the punch in the gut of loss,

the disappointuent of avalued mentor?

But if it hasn'L then how could it ever tnrly grasp happiness?

What is sweet without sour?

What is love without hatred?

What is lifewithout death?

Geckos do not have war.

They do not have peaco.

They do not love or hate.

They are born They die.

All without the excitement

of that vastly slower heart beat,

the beat of the ups and downs of life,
the summit of a mountain-

the sledride dourn

And without that beat,

their hearts count for naught.
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(B)

Misunderstanding

Misunderstood.

You have no idea...

Youjust saw,

Let your eyes do the talking,

Shutting off my pleadings,

My explanations.

Honified.

I could see it in your eyes

You were horrified at me.

At what I was.

And in your eyes glistened tears.

In your eyes that did the talking.

I tried.

I called every hour ofevery day.

Beggng you to let me explain.

Ifs not what you thought it was,

You didn't know the context.

Let me explain...

Shunned.

Every message, you deleted.

Every visit to your houseo you "weren't home".

And in my exile, my agony,

Misunderstanding reverberated.

Misunderstanding of me.
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(A)

Food

Turkey, cake, sweet potatoes,

Past4 peppers,

Lives being served on a plate.

The doorbell rings and more food is brought to the table.

Aurt brings the mashed potatoes while avoiding the

topic of her distress.

The cousins ty to catch their parents at a low point.

And ry to get away with their delinquencies. They'll end

up eating all

Of the cranberry and leave smelling sweet.

The sister I hardly see pays little attention to me. And my

Grandfather hardly notices that I'm not paying any

attention.

My mother will bake the turkey her way,

While avoiding her sister's

Suggestions,

Critiques, of the best way, but wonot help with any of the

preparations.

I'm seven

I look outthe window, making up

Rhymes, Songs

Poems.

Trying to figure out cousins lurmes. Do I care for
Thanksgiving?

I only live for sweets on Thanksgiving.

The pumpkin pie, sugar cookies, mint brownies,

are a delight. The aroma of the food calls me and I await

the distraction" so that I can escape into my own world.

Turkey is good but not as good as pie.
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let's be ttmren

1♂s crack the Lgile wa1l of

somd with the roofofollF■ 】OatS

alld watch as the shards lnelt back

together llい popsicles

while it waits

to be broken again

let's plerce the cloud ofsweet

arollla wi■ the tears ofollr bming

skin while it dЮ wns the

damp with a chil晦 breath

let's ttlethe dense shell of

ean while she leaves evidence ofollr

havoc On our shoes

we∞uld stay

forever but olr time only lasts so

long

so let's be childFen

not evellthe wagging

hgers OfOlllr

mother or father

time says we can't

″ 閉汁
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(B)

Protected

Every once inawhile

You'll find

Someone who drags your

Spirits down

With the poison put into your system

You can't see that what they say is wrong

Let go of their words

Before you're too far gone

Because you

Are perfect

Because you

Are beautiful

You are the best fhing

To me

And I don't care what anyone says

I love you

これば申核
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(B)

Bombshell

That feeling

It's back.

The feeling that no one wants,

The feeling of misery.

Not only misery,

But the feeling of
Failure.

I look at life as a delicate bomb

Balancing on a shing

You make an improper step, the bomb slips, and...

BOOM!

No way to save it and no way to fix it.
You life becomes nothing but a bombshell.

It's the feeling you get

When you know about your life,

Thatyour life is

Ruined.

Then you realize it's just the beginning.

The beginning or returnto make

Better decisions.

A second look at life.
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Lifels A Gaコ ne OfCards

Life is a game of cards.

Sometimes you know ifs the right choice to lay down that card.

Sometimes you don't know and have to take a chance with that card.

Sometimes that chance goes for the good and gives you a great outcome in your game.

Sometimes that chance doesnt go forthe good and gets you in amess that maybe you
cant get out of, mayh you can.

There's always new twists and tums with every draw.

You either get a lucky draw.

Or ty to get rid of the problem you just drew.

Sometimes you win a round.

Sometimes you lose a round.

That game of cards doesn't last forever.

There's always that time you lose or forfeit and the garne's over.

Life is a game of cards.
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NocturElal■働■uonaire

You stay up all ni典

What's wrong,what's right?

Riまt

what is that?

You stop thinking;you stop thinking,

and go to bed

Wrong;

Whattho可■おWrOng?Unhoし,両面 ?

So many plagues,famine and dust

A■ that builds up,when you can't sleep

A million thoughts,lll your mind deep

い多望
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(A)

Sun

This is it.

This

One, spec of light. Here, up

Into the universe we find it. A
sun. A one

Great prolific change of thought. Tiny
explosions of it's surface, orange and red and

shattered. Thousands of micro-organisms, only to make

Up one.

We could not even look

Above us, at it.

For it would blind us and teach us how to see the fact that

We, are fleeting.

What true consequence of man

Now lies in this burning star.

Who, could, just disappear and

Kill us all. What are we, compared to the

Sky blue black, the clouds formed white and the moon

Half-split? we are burned by it's questioning, red marks on our sides,

Bodies, covered in oil, to cool it.
We

Beg

the illuminating force, the biggest bright:

"Stay one more hour, one more moment, one more smile to
Beckon away those beautiful cold starts, the one that
Envelope the black, the moon, shining upon all darkness

that then gives way to the morning."

But it does not hear of us, for we are merely t|

Human, /{-
and it 17 ^ ^.Ar-tut
has more places >N" 

"

to shine.
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(A)

The Traveler

The sea scented winds swept my face

I am the baveler defender of right

The sand stood tickling my toes while in place

I am the taveler defender of sight

The bonfire waflns my frozenbody

I am the haveler defender of kind

My wandering soul for once feels happy

I am the taveler defender ofmind

The wind howls behind me

I am the taveler defender of right
Happy now more than I'll ever be

I am the taveler defender of lieht Igh'
/pA'.,/ ll'?*1) v

\-/



(c)

Unexamined

It is a darkness

An abyss

Bottomless

Withafullness of dmk
That slowly

Mustbs chipped away bytime

And humanity's urge to deepen

To spread it
Like a spider's web

Chisel and chip

Piece bypiece
Drawing undefiable need

To beuncovered

To be revealed

The inescapable wire that has

Fastened

Coiled onto our subconscious

Driving us

To exarnine the unexamined

To uncover the covered
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(A)

Tears

Rain flows from the sky

Like tears falling from a face.

Today, they're my tears.
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(c)

Where I'm From

['m from butterflies

from beaches and crab hunting,

I am from the swimming pool at Cedar park.

(glistening blue water, wet kids,

smells of chlorine and shampoo.)

I am from the bright lights

the Missouri Arch

where we jumped in the elevator

and first saw downtown St. Louis.

I'm from baby dolls and drawing stars,

from Sophiphi and Liv.
I am from the Cheetah Girls
and Hannah Montan4

from good lord and holy cow!

I'm from my family's versions of Charades

and making letters with our arms

to spell things out.

I'm from Rudy's and Starbucks

breakfast tacos and frappiciunos

from the white dog that greets me at the door

when I get home from school,

the brother that always wants to show me something.

On my wall are pictures

showing myself old memories

thinking back on what I did,

remembering howmuch fun I had.

I am from those pictures

taken before I moved to my new house,

before they were put into boxes, ready to make their reappeaxance
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G)

Not Alome(A Haiku)

h the dark quict

mghto Wolves cdlto their loved ones.

One is calling me.
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