When Gendarme Sleeps!'!

(Anarchy's Zine of Poetry)
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This is a zire of anarchy's poetry. Its mission is to allow
for the comumnication of everybody's ideas; this includes: freedam
fighters, peaceful protesters, rioters, vegitatians, feminists,
anti-racists, comunists, anarchists, syndicallists, socialists,
union organizers, individualists, primitivists, camumalists, tra-
ditionalists, eco-defenders, abolitionists, local activists, phi-
losophers, metaphisicians, buddhists, chaosists, muslims, christians,
witches, food distributors, hackers, nusicians, punks, hippies, yip-
pies, black panthers, independence fighters, libertarians, enslaved,
prisorers of war, political prisoners, wrongfully incarcerated, pri-
soners of consciousness, civil liberties advocates, zine editors,
college organizers, poppetistas... and everybody else who thinks
that this world needs to be changed ard has any poetry to share
with the world (language, length, style... ot important).
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Here are some places where you can write

to get your poetry published (it might be a Places prisoners can write to and get free
very good idea to include a sase and a short | books or pamphlets:

biography) :

Styles Books Through Bars

POB 7171, Madison, WI 53707 4722 Baltimore

Philadelphia, PA 19143
Terra Incognita (1-5 poems)

POB 150585, Brooklyn, NY 11215-0585 American Fre¢€nds Service Committee
Reg Cedar Review Dept of Eng,*MSU (3-5 poems) 139% ghirﬁy S 19102
, |
17 C Morrill Hall, E Lansing, MI 48824 vmiadelphia,’PA
Maureen Abood (3-5 poems) ' Midwest Pages to Prisoner Project
205 W Monroe st, Chicago, IL 60606 202 N Walnut st ¥
; : : | | Bloomington, IN 47404
Hispanic Dialogue Press |
POB 150009, Kew Gardens, NY 11415-0009 NG
Black Buzzard Press (3-6 poems) Left Bank Collective
1007 Fickleen rd, Fredericksburg, VA 22405 92 P%k? st
Box A
Dr David Rogers, Editor .
1753 Fisher Rigé rd, Horse Cave, KY 42749 SHNELT W 98101‘
Editors, CQ/CSPS (1-6 poems) | Open Door Books
POB 7126, Orange, CA 92863 PO ?ox 518 -
Bart Edelman, Editor, Eclipse, Glendale College Tay B TH 180
1500 N Verdugo rd,leendale, CA.91208 Bound Together Bookstore, Locked Out
Lucid Stone Poetry 1369 Haigbt st
POB 940, Sottsdale, AZ 85250-0940 | San Francisco, CA 94117
Oregon Review, Bacchae Press (1-5 poems) | | G T Mk ik
10 Sixth st, Ste 215, Astoria, OR 97103 ~ 0323 Student Center.
>am Longmire, Paff Haus Press (about peacetjustice) La Jolla, CA 92037

435 First st, Henderson, KY 42420

Poetry Motel (3-6 poems)
POB 103, Duluth, MN 55801

Quasar Review
5400 E Williams blvd 4202, Tucson, AZ 85711

Stephen Reichert, Editor, Smartish Pace
POB 22161, Baltimore, MD 21203

and of course this zine... q:=)



Prison Survival (four piece)

No one can survive in here;

If you stay, your death is near,

Even if your body lives

System to your mind gives

Nothing that'll keep you strong .
Only "proof' that you've done !wrong

There is a day

When no one may

Say that it can be worse.

And for that time

There is no rhyme

Through which to show remorse.

; I'm sorry that
That they know will faster kill you I was bozn not
Than allow you to rebel, Ten hundred years in past,
Only thing for which they need you

; Then i could change
Is your mind put for sell. The ruthless age

: . : d When system had gained trust.
Biggest lie s that you're imprisone

Justly,

| | 2001Apr 30 |
Costly, T99905c507  -VolodyA! V.
For a reason. | | |

You survive by running out
Of these walls... without
Being found.
Shout
Loud

"Freedom!"'

2001Aug06 | ;
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Turn tv on, watch the news,

Nothing's on there, but abuse.

This abuse supports the state
Teaches all around me hate.

People bomb those who did not
Cause this system hurt us, bu

b

t

Those who "harbored' others, who
Thought that this world can 'come new

Through destroying human live

(They 'jacked four planes with their knives

S

With no thought about the people
Who 'till then had known so little...).

But enough of this! The State
Caused thouse actions be, not
Not bin Laden, nor the East;
They cannot just not exist.
What is there to do? you ask.
Change is not a simple task,
Now there is but only way

To stop night and to start day

fate,

And that way's world revolution,

One and ultimate solution.

Get to arms and start the fighting!

Nothing will be as exciting
As achieving final goal,
When no state has the control
Over human lives... at all!
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As I sit here in my cell looking out at the night

I feel as if I'm somewhere else

But the sky isn't right

I'm thinking of some of the beautiful places I've been
Where the sky isn't orange

And the grass is still green.

You see, here all I smell is the stench of a city's waste
Lock away societies problems

With prejudice and distaste

The sky that I see is a sodium haze

I would almost imagine the world was ablaze

Not like my dreams where I breathe ‘fresh air

But sights so green are increasingly rare

So I need to get out to protect what's left

Cause the thought of the shitty city

Leave me bereth of hope and spirit, this place bleeds

A cell in a prison in a city me dry

The cities are the real prisons

- Where everyone is trapped

And the use of TV for Visions

This can be changed #4

By simple things that we do

Please believe me cause I'm not sure I do.

Date Unknown -Lee Himlin



Not One of Us

There never has been single day

For fellow human not to say

"Why do i have to live like this?

And when will i receive my piece

' of hapiness?"

The tyrants only lived to date,
No peon had received good fate.
The Circled A must change it all,
To help all humans not to fall

In dumbness of today's republic

Which sees no humans only public,

'Coz it's the only real way

Through which republic can create
obidience.

Some day, however, it must stop,
And tyrants will be made to cut
All humans loose of their chains
Imprisoned must no one remain,

not one of us!

2001Mar14
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in stupidness,

As 1 am looking out my window

I see a rising mantel of poison

as vehicles rare against times flow
spreading disease and death against reason

Human Beings learn to walk and see
the Earth Mothers wonders all around
fight fast time desires and be free
so balance and harmony can be found

Please relations give slowness a try

or a great crisis we all will face

as life gradually in time says good bye
unable to contend with out polluting pace

1990 -Eric Wildcat Hall













