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. - -LET YOUR DREAMS
. .

. - " BECOME
..' I

. . YOUR- REALITIES



the attiC for two weeks every ·

year and then put away in

someforgotten corner while

We singof the love He gave·

love that we bring downfrom

the world crumbles around us.

'us two tlwusandyears ago, a
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Is . by wailer
And the people inside were 50 afraid t~'at' instead ~f coming
into the world outside they died.' --
And I was shi'vering in this huge cathedral; it was so big
,so big, .that I cou'ldn't describe it, but iust feel it.
It was like I· was stand,ing in the. middle of the universe,

. like a faraway star, protected from the black ,swirling -,
coldness only by the warmth of Cl young child' 5 love.
I ~as limp and the strains of a thousand_galaxies picked
me up and carried me to the heights ~f Iivi,!g.
It was beyond all the knowledge of this worrd or ,his galaxy
for the stars had adopted me as on-e of them.
I could feel tlte tears washing over me

-In great waves . .
~unc:tuated on~y by the sobs of a wandering "mind.
I looked and found a gi ri's eyes ' ,
sitting in' a one room country shack..
Then I was there looking .
and finding. ,
But there were still two of us
but ~here could only be-~one.
The lines stretched and our'eles touched and fused
Forever. ,-, "" .'
An alien $un was searching for the eyes
It bounced around the perimeter of our mind,laughin.g
eveWry time it found a flaw that allowed it to trample
against the walls of our eyes~

It dried up our tear ducts so we couldn't cry
We dried and shrivelled 'to dust.
I wanted the companionship of the stars again, but they.
had forgotten me.

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • _ I•••••••••••••••••••••••••

Cold and crisp
A dark-eyed girl in brown cords
Sl-idingacros,s a fresh,l,. mowed 'field_
Tossing a.nd grooved.
Electric and vivid.
Living. _
D~;;~ ·~,·b;ig·hi p·~;h ·t~·~· ~~i~~~i;';~d· ~~~d~~i;;;'d~·i h~p·~i~i··
rain. '
A speck on a television s~reenthat pulsates-with every
gasp.
Sitting on Assiniboi,ne, I talked.with Columbia and Deltafonn
at length.. . . '
Utntil th.- girl with .the damp eyes .cam. along anCl took me
away.
We pi ayed in. the crevasses of Stutfield and si id down' Fra .
Robson's back. ' , .
But the tirne slipped away and we were tucked into bed'
with Fraser. ............................ --- ' .
Christian told us we were foolish and child'like, so we

~i.,~~~~~ .~i.~. ~~~~ ~.r~.~~~!.~i.,!,.'~~~?~:....:......•'... '........•. ~" .
. The lines around me were bent and frayed .
, And the light stabbe~ and -st-roked ·me w!.t~.i.t~ warmth

throbbing , .
easy
too fast !............. , ,; ; .
In the morning we returned _with tears in our etes .
We were cold, colder t,halL we had ever been before
The hairs on our arms stood up and waved in the draught
We" winced in the delight of black ic::e as "it trickled
down our backs
And eac.h strand in the. blanket was singing us a different
song
We touched our. fa.ce and wept- tog.ther
Naked compassion
Impassioned exhaustion
We watched a ray of Iight draw up, to us
It stopped for a moment then moved on between us '
In a fit of cold metallic it split us again.
I looked at the eyes of the girl 'fn the 'brown cords
and saw that they' were no longer damp again
But parche~ - . .
And shrivelled
I turned around·to the universe again
And pleaded for it to take me back to it,s sterile womb.
But the stQrs were cold and distant
Having forgotten me , ,
I, looked bac·kbut she had di sappea~ed
And my head bec~edetached in the b.lack

'A fire burned o.n my forehead
and through my brain .
until it was 'a pyramid of grey ashes.
I drifted along on a cold nort~ wind
and sat while a comet hurled along in its eternal orbit.
Her is she is life is. .
Through apoli,shed lens, cl nightpasses in perfection and
grief. \' '. ". ,
Crying o~ top of a ~Iue spruce- in the middle of ~ snowbank.
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DESIDERATA
. .

'OPLACIDLYAMIDTHE'NOISE & HASTE, Bt'

,,' REMEMBER WHAT 'PEACE THERE, MAY I.\E

IN SILENCE. "AS FAR'ASPOSSIBLEW'ITHOUT-
~ . /. - ......--

surrender he on good terms withaltp~sons. ·,Speak your truth, - ..
,'. quietly & clearly; ~ndlist~n to others, even the dull & ignorant;.
"they too have their story. ~ Avoid loud· & aggressive persons', ,',',: '." .
they are vexatio-ns to the 'spirit. 'Ifyouc6rnpare yourselfwith "

, 'others, you may become vain'&, bitter; for always there will, ,be ' "
, greater & lesser persons than yourself. Enjoy your achieve~ents

as well as your plans. _- .~eep inferested in-"your own career, '
.howev~r humble; it is"areal poss~ssion in the' changing fortunes
, ()'f time.· 'Exercise c:autioQ' in your"busin:essaffairs; for theworld-- :,
is ~fullof trickery. But let this notbltnd'you to,wh,at yirtue there,
is; many persons strive for high ideals;t'andeverywhere.life is:full-
,offieroism. _*" ,Beyourself. Especially, <:{o not feign affection. '

Neitherbeeynical about love; for in the face ofall aridity &

disenchant~e~t-it is perennial asthe·giass.* Take l~indly" the
. - - -. .' -

.counsel-ofehe years,-gracefu]ly. s~rrendering the thingso,fyouth... ':
Nurturesttength ofsp~rit-toshieldyouinsudclen misf~rtun~. ,
But do_not 'distress yourseItwith"imaginings. , Many fears are. ' ," ,

. born of f~~igue& loneliness.B,eyond.awhoolesome discipline, be "'-c. '

gentle with ~yourself.,,*, 'Y9~areachild:ofthe. universe~ no less
than, the trees & the stars; you have ,aright\ ~obehere.An.d '
whether or not-it is ,clear 'to you~ no 'doubt, the universe is un...

.folding as it should. ",* ',Therefore be at peace with God, " "
,whate·ve~you ~onceiveHirnt() be, and whatever your'labors &

, .' aspirations, in the, noisy confusion of life keep peace with your
s~ul. ',* With al1,its~ham~drudgery& broken dreaIl)s, it is ,

still a beautiful world-. Be' careful. Striveto be happy... *_
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" fOUND IN OLD SAINT PAUL·SCHURCH. BALUMORE;DATED 169~
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.. Merry Christmas

and

Letters to the Editor

this week will be run

first week in the new year

CALDE~ONE'S

300ks-Arti sts Suppl ies-Stationary

Super-stat copi.".

Greeting cords 1& Gi ftw~op

t'lay"iew Village Centre 222-6921
authori zed letraset. Dealer

25 per cent DISCOUNT
TO ALL YORK STUDENTS ON ALL "

NATIONALLY' KNOWN ""ERCHANDISE
Save 25 per cent on Watches; Diamonds" Stone Rings. Silver" ,Wedding ,
Rings, luggage" Cameras" Radios, 'en and 'encil,.Typewriters,Tape.
recorders and Oft All C;;ift Items.

ALL WATCH AND JEWELLEIY IEPAIIS 25'% OFF

~
...~.

'. . . LTD

\'" ~ .~ . " .

DIAMOND ~ ~ERCHANT•
. 323 Y__ St.· '.

~4 cl..,. N••f Dviv:Mt1 •• 6~122"""3324

a
What better way to wish a Merry Ch~istmas than

with a book?

.~

......... w•.
838 8152

Ally ... PIzza .

lteU"entelA..M.

.... w.
487-1471' _7~1_2·

PIZZA
A .
R
A
D
I
S
E

* 'Remember that it takes at least four weeks from
the time the Decl-aration is received in .the De­
partment of University Affairs to process your

. cheque. -

WE WANT YOU TO HAVE YOUR MONEY

without it

to your

with your

RUN, DO NOT WALK

because we-'can 9 t issue your

DECLARATION OF OTHER AWARDS·

ONTARIO STUDENT AWAIII GRANT CHEQUE

/

STUDENT AWARDS OFFICER

4.50

2.50

8.95

17 •.~O

25.00

1.50 Doz.
1.25 Doz .

9:30-4:30
CLOSED

9:30 -·4:30
CLOSED

To Everything There Is a Season
ROLOFF BENY

Birds Of T.h,e Eastern Forest
LANDSDOWNE

The Distemper Of Our Times
NEWMAN

The Prophet
GIBRAN

Selected Poems
COHEN

Or perhaps a card?
. York Un i ve r si ty Card s

Glendon Cards

c,~,~. .pAl/ . l~pin.ette a~fe
:;.'1rI!I'~ n with a start. Py

jiFtgl~g"she~~d
.rlngr~1Y'"1t 1S

• .dec.emret= a1~eaiLy,
.wh1C~ nteans JgILaS,
which :tneatts g-1fts,
which mea-nee
1:t1.02:1e~ ~ihus

.. detI1Ott$tr~rn~ 1;!le.
v~ of l1el- s~nunar

__ "it\, logic. "
1arinett~ demonstrates which lnet'l 't1 's. ~ 1,,...,..
her ga.r~u~hed. -ftuUi-s ~\. ~ ~Uo.1:"

wh.ich she has ju,cgt- over- to ti1te· campu.s
garnered gratefully. ban1:G. dt1lerwise -.

ihis act would re
pald'£or~a
company iltat :sells
l~ic ingtead of

"St-<eenhack,S.

1tOW ·lapinette'~
tU11.:i~g in~lo4hwi'Se. supermalf,(lfler w:=ts

on.1y 1-,0::) hoppy W
1telpe!1tey~:nered
Some fiutlt-g r~om
l\er 'l"t"ue
c~~~ccoan~:
e~ LD$1ULa

1A.pi1tl~e ooU1? early, c1u:&>1ate Car~Qt-
hut forgets easily. 1v all1l£,r 1?a1n·.-

= the m.:~an.~t- then
t'em11uiect'1a.ppy
aloU1; her second-
term Zoan -for1:l'L5.

s1te promisedto
htail hers m.
WOJ.t.'1;· the manage.r
re p1eased~ . /

r& receiv-e- a, iacs>tX
'. Chocolate c.a~rot7

~ .
won't one of 1te~

- J:oyfriend'S.be
~rpri.t6ed~o
:t'~eive a kJcz11,fO'l1I.

. Holiday Season Ho-':;-rs
Dec.23 & 24.
Dec.25- 29
Dec.30 & 31·
Jan.1

Jeaside br811.elt,bayVieW &-1JiJ.Js.~. aveG.
, . j.lt.1l\ClliJtet;Dlan~~ .

"'----..

- from the Staff
of The' Glendon Bookstore

New Year

CUT & SET Reg. $6.00
STUDENTS PRICE $5.00

PHONE

921-1234 - 921-4884

PIZZA AND SPAGHETTI
HOUSE

3242. Yon'. Street

.3-2592

PAT &JOSEPH

. Fas' taie Out 0ftI..
Mini..... free delivery om.

$1.75 on food

HAI R DESIGNS
116A BLOOR ST. W.

Call us right now and find out
all the' speci 01 pri ces' we have­
for you students--...--our staff
is No;, 1. '

Happy

Worried about that special hair­
do for the Chri stmas Ho I i day s?
'Wel If You needn't worry any
more; iust one phone call to
Pat & Josep"h's wi 11 take care
of your appointments for' Xmas
& New Years. We wi 11 take it
from there on. We are very rea:'
s onabl e too-----

....,.
~.. T....~.WM..Thun••_.

11:30 •••• te1:OO L ••'
PrltI., ..., sa...,

11:30 ...... 3:00 ....

.(EDUARDO'S·

•


