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Anna Yin was Mississauga’ s Inaugural Poet Laureate (2015-17) and has authored
five poetry collections and one collection of translations: Mirrors and Windows
(Guernica Editions 2021). Anna won awards in Canada, China and USA. Her poems/
translations have appeared at Queen’ s Quarterly, ARC Poetry, New York Times,
China Daily, CBC Radio, Literary Review of Canada etc. She teaches Poetry Alive
since 2011.

B2 /Anna YinfIZ KZ P INT & EETER A(2015-2017) - FVYART G
— A (ERYEIEEEETE) DI (BT HE ) RIGFTIEEE - ZIET O8I SE 2 (H 9SG
T WINERBIREE » FFHH 2B AR R 22 %

TEF fEor

Liz Howard is the author of Infinite Citizen of the Shaking Tent, winner of the
2016 Griffin Poetry Prize, and Letters in a Bruised Cosmos, shortlisted for the 2022
Griffin Poetry Prize and the Trillium Poetry Prize. Born and raised on Treaty 9
territory in Northern Ontario, she currently lives in Toronto.
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A WAKE LIZHOWARD

Your eyes open the night’s slow static at a loss
to explain this place you’ve returned to from above;
cedar along a broken shore, twisting in a wake of fog.

I’ve lived in rooms with others, of no place and no mind
trying to bind a self inside the contagion of words while
your eyes open the night’s slow static. At a loss

to understand all that [ cannot say, as if you came
upon the infinite simply by thinking and it was
a shore of broken cedar twisting in a wake of fog.

If I moan from an animal throat it is in hope you
will return to me what I lost learning to speak.

Your eyes open the night’s slow static at a loss

to ever know the true terminus of doubt, the limits of skin.

As long as you hold me I am doubled from without and within:

a wake of fog unbroken, a shore of twisted cedar.

I will press myself into potential, into your breath,

and maybe what was lost will return in sleep once I see
your eyes open into the night’s slow static, at a loss.
Broken on a shore of cedar. We twist in a wake of fog.

From Infinite Citizen of the Shaking Tent
(McClelland & Stewart, 2015)
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Don Gutteridge is a Canadian author of 40 books: fiction, poetry and scholarly
works, one of his poetry books was a finalist for Governor General's Literary Awards
in 1973. He taught at Western University in the Department of English Methods. He
is now professor emeritus and lives in London, Ontario.
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What I remember most

about the War, besides

the empty chair at suppertime
where, I was told, my father
would someday sit in his blue
tunic and buffed brass,

or the pink Savings stamps

that wouldn’t stick for a nickel

or a dime, or gathering milk-
weed floss to keep

a sailor’s jacket jaunty

with its feathered flotsam, was my Gran
in the downstairs kitchen,

knitting three-needled

Argyle socks for her overseas

sons and an extra pair

for a good buddy, to keep

their toes from tingling and their hearts
cozied, her lips moving,

stitch by numbing stitch,

as if in penitent prayer

or some ancient incantation

of mothers everywhere to the gods
who suffered their sons to bleed
and perish beyond the healing
ambit of their love
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A BLIND MAN

BUILDS A HOUSE
For Stan Burfield

Remembering the hours spent
tinkering with Leggo blocks,

the way they welded together
with a satisfying tug,

and you thumbing the tumbled
shapes they made, and then

there was your neighbour’s
doll-house, feathering

your fingertips over

its ells and angles, its pitched
gables, its rain-proof

windows, and so it was

you had the basics of a

blueprint and ventured

to build a house of your devising:
bricks laid side

by side, levelled by touch,

recall and the inner eyes

of your imagination, until

your pulsing digits went numb,
with the roof still looming

above you, now alone

with your pride in a vast vacancy
you couldn’t fathom even in your
monochromatic dreams —

the last challenge, whose triangular
contours you sensed like embers
in the memory-bank of your mind,
but you were merely blind
enough to find a way

to hammer out a home

you could call your own.

B AEEET

ACHH-H IR RS

i%][’ﬁbii@?é rvj;}f—;]:
Xﬁ%ﬁh ReHE L
FriEerE ey
Lo Ny T 0 e s A
14 A éﬁ:;}ﬂ 3}% % }:2
F— BAERBER TR

IRAZ AR AR JE 094k 4 B
’V’ 8938 ﬁ:lr%—"“ He

ey R-FFe 0 ey
RBE - BREE - iEik
AT — IR Ry

%E o EEF®R

FE— A TERENET e
— S Ak 5A 3t PR4H X

EERLY P A D) SN
0 FBAR R AR AR AR
BB R BkE) 04 T35 BB R o
% BTAAARIA LS4 A,
1R H B SLEE A BE K e R 2 P
HEARZGSH > g Ok —
AR AR R Y
GO = AT RN SLIE R b el
et E X R E R -
FH& B —F X
TR TAMZ LA TRGIT ©

¥4 0 27/ Anna Yin

2023.06 203



TEE AT

Armand Garnet Ruffo is recognized as a major contributor to both contemporary
Indigenous literature and Indigenous literary scholarship in Canada. His publications
include Grey Owl: The Mystery of Archie Belaney (1996/ 2021); Norval Morrisseau:
Man Changing Into Thunderbird (2014), The Thunderbird Poems (2015) and Treaty#
(2019). A two-time finalist for Governor General’ s Literary Awards, he is the
recipient of numerous awards. In 2017, he was awarded the inaugural Mayor’ s Arts
Award from the City of Kingston, and in 2020, he was awarded the Latner Writers’
Trust Poetry Prize. He is currently the Queen’ s National Scholar in Indigenous
Literatures at Queen’ s University in Kingston, Ontario.
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On the Day the World
Begins Again
Treaty#

On the day the world begins again
will it be the strongest animal

the swiftest bird

or the tiniest insect

that carries the news to humankind
announces rebirth in a roar

in a squeak or maybe in silence?

On the day the world begins again

will luminous light

rise from parting clouds

in unquestionable power

and refract a miraculous prism of colour

while the tallest white pine announces peace

in a sprinkling of communion?

On the day the world begins again

will those suspended behind bars

in and between grey ugliness

in their deadened shouts of protest

float beyond their circle of cigarette burns
and crude tattoos

beyond their sharp cries of where

they are and wish they were?

On the day the world begins again

will their re/imagined selves

the shape of thought

the shape of prayer

bend like molten steel

in the fire at the centre of the human heart
Will they rise beyond themselves

and find their way home

On the day the world begins again

will the cages open for them?
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Thunderbird and
Inner Spirit

His Inner Master guides him
to higher consciousness.

A spiritual helper,

a dreamtime

he learns to call upon

as a loon calls in evening.

Beyond the physical universe of objects
weighted and measured.

Outside the realm of electrons

and neurons,

chemically charged synapses.

Like a Buddha he sits at the genesis of consciousness
Embodied as a brilliant Thunderbird.

He is quick to speak

with his new vocabulary,

pressed into him like a leaf.

Of Astral Visions, House of Invention,
Seventh Plane, Deep Dreaming.

And the unbelievable becomes believable.
Faith is everything.

Proof in a brush of colour

that can heal anyone

but himself.
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