
Princess of Wonder (POW) 
The Princess of Wonder 
Had powers beyond measure 
 
She didn’t sap felons 
Or zoom at her leisure. 
 
She didn’t leap tall buildings 
Or find hidden treasure. 
 
The Princess could not fly 
Or do tricks for your pleasure. 
 
BUT, oh, put a pen in her hands 
And a request for poetry 
 
And her verses and rhymes would startle 
The peoples of any country. 
 
Her words settled differences 
And married couples quite quickly. 
 
Her words could be therapeutic 
Offering comfort and hilarity, 
 
So you can see the Power of Words, 
And the Princess of Wonder, concurred. 
 
--Betty Perkins 



 

Skylerman 
 
There once was this boy about nine or so 
He had a great Mama just so you know 
This Mama raised her son to believe in the Lord 
And in his young hands she placed a sword 
She called him her little Skylerman, said we’re on a mission 
To tell the world of God’s Great Love, and of Jesus his son 
How Jesus died on the cross for all of our sin 
Then three days later he came to life again 
He ascended to heaven but will one day return 
All of these things Skylerman had to learn 
We are at war his Mama would say 
And you’ve got the greatest superpower at the end of the day 
Telling people about the Lord, that is your goal 
You know the truth that can save someone’s soul 
Jesus is the only way to heaven, spread the news across the lands 
Young though he was Skylerman went, 
With the Lord by his side 
And a Bible in his hands. 
 
--Pamela Hill 
 



 

Stella 
 
The name was Stella. Stella felt ordinary, plain and simple. 
She felt worthless until the day lightning struck. 
 
Stella was strong, intelligent and gained technopathy. 
Stella was confident and fierce, the lightning had changed Stella. 
 
Stella viewed the world through new eyes. She now saw corruption and 
evil. 
Stella saw homeless and hungry people and animals. She saw greed. 
 
Stella was going to change the world. It would take time, 
But she had the power now. 
First step was an electric whip, then a red power suit and glitter mask. 
 
Stella trained for hours, days, weeks, and months. 
She lifted weights and ran. 
Stella traied with the best Kung Fu teachers to master the art. 
 
Stella was no longer Stella. Stella was Techno. 
Techno was loving, caring, fierce and defensive. 
 
Techno found homes for the homeless and food for the hungry. 
She fought for the weak and bullied. Techno was a people’s hero. 
 
Most of all, 
Techno was Stella’s hero and mine. 
 
--Laiyla Canon 



 

Weekday Super Hero 
 
Harsh bleating alarm sounding in the pre-dawn morn, we creep out of bed 
Cool shower floor and warm water head helps my mom mind percolate 
9-year-old daughter’s spelling words tick down for her study, 
While 11-year-old son’s phone is gripped tight in his palm 
Husband talks scores and trivia 
Bags packed and dogs’ food scooped 
 
The day metamorphoses—Doctor time 
Mr. and Mrs. Dr. side by side 
Fever, cough, heart rate high, back pain, heartache, weary eyes, dizzy, 
swollen, a baby’s whine 
Shots, pills, mammograms, CT, and MRIs 
Some want to get better, others try hard, ones who don’t care & a few make 
final plans to go elsewhere 
The ones who are alone imprint on my soul 
Walkers, strollers, wheelchairs, too—Family Medicine 
So many stories bleed through 
 
Daughter’s long pick-up line; sweet car time with middle school son rushes 
by 
Apples and Cheez-Its fuel them up 
Ballet, jazz, scouts, baseball and church school lessons fill up their cups 
Hurried supper with talk of the day 
Homework focus while dishes are soaped 
All the while laundry galore woes 
Darkness again, back on work computer-labs to interpret and prioauths to 
review 
Husband also has charts to do 
Lying on pillows our prayers are made 
Thankful to be able-bodied and dreams into flight fade 
 
--Lora Collier 
 



 

 
The Parable of Jupiter 

 
Tell the world, tell the world  
Of the coming of Jupiter! 
Descending from Heaven 
To save wretched mankind 
From himiself. 
 
Tell the world, tell the world 
Of the Paragon of Truth! 
Vanquisher of evil! 
Justice’s ardent lover 
Named Jupiter. 
 
Tell the world, tell the world 
Of Jupiter Halting Conquest, 
Stopping War, 
Ending Famine, 
And Cheating Death. 
 
Tell the world, tell the world 
Of the Fall of mankind, 
Succumbing to Apathy, 
Relying on the promise  
Of Jupiter. 
 
Beware complacency at Jovian Might; 
It plagues our very hearts with lethargic Blight. 
 
--Matt Adams 



 

Super Hero M.O.M.  
(Multi-Tasking Offspring Manager) 

 
She cooks, she cleans, and takes care of business 
All with a baby on her hip 
She handles with great ease and finesse 
PTA meetings, parent/teacher conferences and 
A child with a sassy lip 
 
She can work all day long 
But still find time to play 
She’s everywhere at once 
It just seems to be her way 
 
Yet while accomplishing 
Such amazing feats 
She has time to tuck her children in at night 
With love and kisses sweet 
 
And when her children are all grown and gone 
With offspring of their own 
A tear of pride and joy appears 
When they hear 
“You turned out like your mom.” 
 
--Sherry Simpson 
 
 


