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7 YEARS OF SUCCESSFUL ONLINE PUBLISHING –––
SIBYL Magazine: For the Spirit & Soul Of Woman and Sibella Poetry Magazine are both published by Sibella Publications, formerly Woman 
Speaks Publications. Our magazines are presently serving 24,000+ in readership–– mainly women between the ages of 40 - 65+ in the US and 
around the globe. More than article writers, more than poets, we found the majority of the women we were working with were also authors. 
GREAT AUTHORS–– ordinary women with extraordinary original self-published books. Hence, our vision expanded with the establishment of 
the Sibella Library–– an online book hub featuring original literary works of mainly self-published or small press women authors.  

Our goal via all four entities (above) is to continue creating pathways, circles and forums of Truth and Light–– where authentic and wise 
dialog, mature interaction and open exchange can be expressed between women of all ages, cultures and walks of life.  We invite you to 
browse through the various twists and turns of our website, allowing yourself time to discover the wide range of positive connections and 
lucrative business opportunities in which to expand and grow your personal business, service or product.  WE ARE HERE FOR YOU!

SUBMISSION GUIDELINES FOR ARTICLE WRITERS & POETS ( From the Editorial Staff.  Read Carefully ) –– 
Are you an article writer?  Do you enjoy writing poetry?   
If so, we encourage you to submit one (1) of your original literary pieces during our 4 month acceptance season, 
giving our editorial staff the oppor tunity to take a look at your writing for possible publishing inside one of our magazines. 

Our editors receive, accept and review submitted works (ar ticles and/or poems) only during the months of :
April, May, June and July.   Only during these 4 months should you submit ONE piece of your original written works.  
Yes, you may submit one (1) ar ticle for Sibyl Magazine, and one (1) poem for Sibella Poetry Magazine.
Selected article writers and poets for next year’s writing season will be contacted by our editorial staff no later than, 
August 15, 2014.  The following 3 to 4 steps need to be taken by all writers and/or poets who are submitting literary works. 

•   Subscribe first, allowing yourself to get familiar with the type of content we desire from our ar ticle writers and poets.
    * You must be a subscriber in order for your incoming submission to be considered for publishing.
•  If you decide to submit an article, the maximum word count is 475 words.  We seek empowering, insightful and awakening topics.
•  If you decide to submit a poem, the average word count ranges between 100 - 250 words.
•  Send to:  Article@SibellaPublications.com   OR   Poem@SibellaPublications.com

DISCLAIMER –– 

By providing our readers with a multiplicity of notes and melodies from which to choose, they are free to create and establish their own 
spiritual rhythm in which to dance! Opinions, endorsements and advertisements expressed within either of our magazines, inside the Sibella 
Library or on any of our websites are not necessarily shared by the Sibella Circle staff.  Any website or entity referenced or extended to 
our readers is simply information adding to each subscriber’s food for thought. Our focused intention is to shine love, light and joy on the 
vast array of spiritual beliefs, personal insights, concepts and feminine experiences from women all around the globe –– hoping that each 
expressed thought will positively add a level of healing energy to the steps of every woman’s personal life-path.    

Email Address: Contact@SibellaPublications.com

EVERYTHING WE DO IS COMMITTED TOWARD THE CULTIVATION AND CELEBRATION OF THE FEMININE JOURNEY ––––
Personal Growth. Spiritual Awareness. Authentic Living. Global Visioning. Universal Oneness. 
Mindfulness & Compassion–– all things consisting of Truth, Love, Joy and Light.

mailto:Article@SibylMagazine.com
mailto:Article@SibylMagazine.com
mailto:Poem@SibellaPoetry.com
mailto:Poem@SibellaPoetry.com
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And So It Is ...
© Sibyl English

Today I breathe in the air of love that surrounds me
My heart is filled with gratitude for all that is 

My arms are outstretched, open to new possibilities
My thoughts are slowing–– 
 aligning with the beat of my heart

I rise into a meditation that sings of love

Floating on notes of crimson and gold,
 within this song there is perfect harmony
 that eases my soul and calms my world

And so it is ...

FOUNDER & EDITOR-IN-CHIEF
Sibyl English

PRODUCTION & WEB MANAGER
Jon Mitchell

ADMINISTRATIVE OFFICE
Sibella Circle Staff

SIBELLA Poetry Magazine: 
Poetry Created To Set the Soul Aflame

Discovering and giving 
women poets from around the globe 

the international publishing 
recognition they deserve

© Copyright 2011 - 2014 
SIBELLA Poetry Magazine

All Rights Reserved. 
Duplication in any way is prohibited

A PRAYER FOR YOU - 
Our prayer is for you to understand 
with clear consciousness, that you’re 

never alone–– the Light and Love 
of God resides in your heart to fill 

you up to overflowing.  You need only 
to be still and know that God is there 

to heal and protect you always.  

Are you a poet or 
do you write poetry?

Our editorial staff accept, review and select 
poetry from incoming submissions only 

during the 4 months of acceptance: 
April, May, June & July

Wouldn’t you like for your poetry 
to be published inside an international 

magazine publication - connecting your 
poetry with women all over the world?

VIEW GUIDELINES ON PAGE ABOVE

The Soul-speak Of My Womb
POETIC WORDS FROM OUR FOUNDER & EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

SIBYL ENGLISH

DO YOU WRITE POETRY?
Are you thinking of submitting a piece of 

your work to the editors this year?
• View submission guidelines online • 

www.SibellaPublications.com

 Sibyl 

http://www.SibellaPublications.com
http://www.SibellaPublications.com


Doors
© Alice Parker

The doorway is not solid wood, or steel, 
it is of glass, tempered safety-glass. 
You can not only look through it, 
but you may safely break it to escape. 

And, what I ask you, do I escape from?
Why, those hidden obstacles, so deeply embedded;
those varying shadows of negative feelings
that need to be revealed, so you can be released.

And, if I may ask - what reward do I get, 
for doing this deed, that I don’t think I need?
Oh, you more than need it, alright!
It is called freedom, pure unmitigated joy.

But I did not feel that I was not free.
OK, . . . but the chains that bound you 
were not visible to the naked eye -
Since they were created in your mind.

Most of us have them, some of the time.
And others have them, all of the time. 
The problem is that you get used to them.
Be strong enough to allow Independence in your life.

Open up to let your Soul guide the way, 
to be free to grow in boundless areas. 
This allows real happiness to bubble over, 
as you live in the effervescent reality of liberty.

Only one caution:  Once you have had it,
you’ll never be able to go back to shackles.
Your prior constricted thoughts will seem silly,
and those limiting mind-boundaries too absurd.

apinsf@gmail.com
www.a-wonderland.com

mailto:apinsf@gmail.com
mailto:apinsf@gmail.com
http://www.a-wonderland.com/
http://www.a-wonderland.com/


Lovliness
© Kate Swaffer

Magnolia tree
Whispering with loveliness
Rolling through my heart
 

Searching
© Kate Swaffer 

Searching through the recesses of my mind

Silently stalking the inside of my heart
My mind adrift with questions
Deep pondering on the meaning of life
The reason we exist at all
 
God no longer a definitive
Existence bearing down on thinking
My brain spinning like a top
Too many thoughts to speak out loud
 
As the colouring of my world is changed forever
Poetry and stories spurting forth like a fountain
Like an artist with an iPad or palette and brush
Gone forever on the search for meaning
On the wonderful journey of life

http://kateswaffer.com/contact-form/
http://kateswaffer.com

My first volume of poetry 

Love, Life, Loss, A Roller 
Coaster of Poetry 

Now Available for Purchase

Visit my website: 

KateSwaffer.com

http://kateswaffer.com/contact-form/
http://kateswaffer.com/contact-form/
http://kateswaffer.com/
http://kateswaffer.com/


Eternal Love
© Cynthia Taylor Clark

Move and live in your Heart’s Bliss.
In each moment honor the Peace that You Are.
Honor the Love that each of You Are.
Place the stones in honor of who You Are.
Wash your face in honor of who You Are.
Let Love abide in your moving and Being.
And recognize it in all of Nature.
So that your brothers and sisters will also
Recognize it in their moving and Being.
For you are all One Heart
Moving in extraordinary times
Being lifted up by your own desire
To radiate from the center of Peace
and Understanding in the total Recognition
of that I Am Presence within You.
You are Now perfect Harmony- perfect Knowing
Through embracing this preciousness of All Life
Will you perform each task in this energy of wholeness
And as the light dawns in the East
and darkness kisses the West
The Mother spins in Healing vibrations
of Joyous Brilliance.
There is a brighter horizon glimmering
In Loving Acceptance of each individual
Soul’s Heart – The Beauty
Of Divine Revelation – Realization
Unfolding into pure form – Manifesting
That Greatest Song of OM NAMAH SHIVAYA

Angelight444@gmail.com
Angelightenterprises.com
cindytaylorclark.blogspot.com

mailto:Angelight444@gmail.com
mailto:Angelight444@gmail.com
http://Angelightenterprises.com
http://Angelightenterprises.com


River Dance
© Linda J. Spencer

Like the arterial system of the human body
Earth’s rivers flow endless like veins across its surface,
Pulsing and breathing life into itself.
 

Rain falls down from the heavens
And fills the rivers of life,
To continue their journey through eternity.
 

Like the tears we shed to release our pain
And cleanse our souls,
Rain is Mother Nature’s cleansing of the Earth.
 

And in the rain we dance,
Letting Mother Nature’s tears fall upon us -
Kissing our face, releasing our fears and sorrows.
 
As we dance along these rivers,
Our hearts pulse, filled with life;
Our bodies flow and our minds let go of control.
 

In this dance, we are witness to Earth’s miracles
And fall in love with Nature’s gifts -
The endless flow of life.
 

As we still our minds and feel with our hearts,
Through this dance we see the truth -
That we are one with all that is.
 

It is here, as we dance,
That we discover our own journey is endless –

Flowing freely to the end of time.

linda@ridgeviewdesigns.com
www.ridgeviewdesigns.com  
lindajspencer.blogspot.ca

Poet • Creative Artist • Jewelry Designer

linda@ridgeviewdesigns.com
www.ridgeviewdesigns.com  

www.lindajspencer.blogspot.ca

mailto:linda@ridgeviewdesigns.com
mailto:linda@ridgeviewdesigns.com
http://www.ridgeviewdesigns.com/
http://www.ridgeviewdesigns.com/
http://lindajspencer.blogspot.ca/
http://lindajspencer.blogspot.ca/
mailto:linda@ridgeviewdesigns.com
mailto:linda@ridgeviewdesigns.com
http://www.ridgeviewdesigns.com/
http://www.ridgeviewdesigns.com/
http://lindajspencer.blogspot.ca/
http://lindajspencer.blogspot.ca/


Spirit of Woman                                    
© Lucy Pierce

Oh spirit of life, bold spirit of woman,
it is time now,
for me to fearlessly behold my own beauty
and to tremble in the tender fragrance
of my own robust and irrepressible blooming.
To be the presence that sees,
that knows, that bows to beauty.
No longer the tremulous aching for the other,
the parched and barren waiting to be beheld.
My roots tap the quick of the endless source,
my branches seek the eternity of all that dwells beyond,
my wings arch out forever
and I am love, whole and true.
No longer the waiting to be received, I receive myself.
I open and behold this radiant shining,
my heart a fruitful bounty bursting forth
it’s juicy red seeds upon the opened Earth,
my womb an eternal well of all that is becoming.
I am upright and proud,
I have the profound courage to walk in my beauty
because it is my birthright.
Who am I to think that I might lack
a decipherable language of love,
as though I were mute and blind in the darkness.
It is time to truly behold the woman
and to allow each quivering footstep
to truly land upon the ground of my being,
that the world and the Earth
and the heavens may receive me,
the fragrant and fierce and fecund and proud
beauty that is woman.

lucy.hearthsong@hotmail.com
www.lucypierce.com
soulskinmusings.bogspot.com

Soulskin 
Musings

Retrieving the within and 
beseeching the beyond

Honest, soulful reflections 
to stir the seeker

•
Poetry, art and musings 

of the deep feminine 
by 

Lucy Pierce

lucy.hearthsong@hotmail.com
www.lucypierce.com

soulskinmusings.bogspot.com

mailto:lucy.hearthsong@hotmail.com
mailto:lucy.hearthsong@hotmail.com
http://www.lucypierce.com/
http://www.lucypierce.com/
http://soulskinmusings.bogspot.com/
http://soulskinmusings.bogspot.com/
mailto:lucy.hearthsong@hotmail.com
mailto:lucy.hearthsong@hotmail.com
http://www.lucypierce.com/
http://www.lucypierce.com/
http://soulskinmusings.bogspot.com/
http://soulskinmusings.bogspot.com/


Do YOU write poetry?  
If so, you may want to submit a piece of your poetry to our 
Editorial staff, and possibly get selected to have your poetry 
published inside Sibella Poetry Magazine for an entire year! 
Go online to view submission guidelines & acceptance dates



Possibility
© Ilari Oba Adeola Fearon

it stands in reach
this belly
wading 
in holy waters
applying hyssop
to bring
elegant wings
to reverence
poise
respect 
 

fragranced 
sweet and supple 
Divine honor
embraces every pore
petalled
prismatic essence 
exudes
from every bloom
a covenant 
sealed
in holy vapor
rapturous event
pure plan
content to contract
Creation’s trance
builds synapses
in time
hungry veins 
align
from conjured potion

MyOlaCreations@gmail.com
www.MyOlaCreations.com
www.MyOlaCreations.com/apps/blog/

mailto:MyOlaCreations@gmail.com
mailto:MyOlaCreations@gmail.com
http://www.myolacreations.com/
http://www.myolacreations.com/
http://www.myolacreations.com/apps/blog/
http://www.myolacreations.com/apps/blog/


Soul Mate
© Jane Martin

Who is mine?
Who is Yours?
Music 
To both of us

Inside And Out

I am two people
I am inside
I am out

Hope
© Jane Martin

I have gone hungry
I indebted myself to the future
I have cried
Yet laughter and warmth is in my heart
What, you may ask has all this given me?
HOPE!!!!

Freedom
© Jane Martin

Those that succumb to evil or negative thoughts
Become part of evil or negativity
Those that succumb to pure thoughts
Become closer to the ultimate existence
FREEDOM!

jane@spiritjourneycreationsinc.ca
www.spiritjourneycreationsinc.ca

STEPPING THROUGH 
THE OPENED DOOR 

TO YOUR 
HIGHEST SELF

The stairway leading 
to the opened door 

of your highest 
Soul-Self 

is waiting on you…
Now, simply take 

the first step
and walk through 
that damn door! 
 –– Sibyl English

LIMITED TIME OFFER
YOUR LIFETIME BIMONTHLY 

SUBSCRIPTION 
TO BEGIN RECEIVING 

SIBELLA POETRY MAGAZINE 
ONLY $25

(Regularly $45 for Lifetime Subscription)
www.SibellaPublications.com

mailto:jane@spiritjourneycreationsinc.ca
mailto:jane@spiritjourneycreationsinc.ca
http://www.spiritjourneycreationsinc.ca
http://www.spiritjourneycreationsinc.ca
http://www.SibylMagazine.com
http://www.SibylMagazine.com


WORDS OF VISION

We are all as notes in the symphony that is the 
Universe, the so-called Music of the Spheres. 

As such, each of us is an integral part 
of the Cosmic Tune and carries that 

Divine Music within, always. 
Our hearts connect us not only to each other, 

but to All That Is.                    
 ~ Victoria Pendragon

The Beat
© Victoria Pendragon
 
I was all ears inside my mothers womb,
My little body, a resonant drum top
Vibrating with each heart beat,
My heart entrained to hers
Unconsciously, automatically
Deliciously, rhythmically,
Dancing me inside her womb.
Tugged slowly into light, chaos and 
cacophony,
I sought my own beat
Inside myself
To soothe, to comfort,
To bring me to my self.
My heart became the center of my universe,
My source, my center,
my constant rhythm.
A crash, a cry, an unkind word,
The beat would bring me back.
Tears or terror
Fear or Fright,
The beat would bring me back.
So I am the drummer,
So too I am the drum,
So too I am the rhythm
And as that, I am the One.

victoria@heavenisinyourheart.com
www.site.heavenisinyourheart.com
www.etsy.com/shop/chakrasymboltees

mailto:victoria@heavenisinyourheart.com
mailto:victoria@heavenisinyourheart.com
http://site.heavenisinyourheart.com/
http://site.heavenisinyourheart.com/
http://www.etsy.com/shop/chakrasymboltees
http://www.etsy.com/shop/chakrasymboltees


SibellaLibrary
Committed to Serving the Needs Of Women Writers & Readers

EVERYTHING WE DO IS COMMITTED TOWARD THE CULTIVATION AND CELEBRATION OF THE FEMININE JOURNEY ––––
Personal Growth. Spiritual Awareness. Authentic Living. Global Visioning. Universal Oneness. 
Mindfulness & Compassion–– all things consisting of Truth, Love, Joy and Light.

Have you visited the Sibella Library yet?

Are YOU a self-published or small press woman author? 

Do you feel  YOUR BOOK would make a perfect fit inside Sibella Library?

If so, request to have your book posted inside the Sibella Library
If selected by our editors to post, you’ll  gain the attention of some 24,000+ 

women in readership (mainly between the ages of 40 - 65+)

If you’re interested in getting your book posted–– 
Visit and browse the Sibella Library–– reading a few of the titles, 

clicking to see how quickly we link and direct buyers to your book’s purchasing page, 
then connect with our editorial staff at your earliest convenience to

request if they will consider posting YOUR BOOK inside the Sibella Library

Go online to:  SibellaPublications.com
Click on Sibella Library and browse through our collection of books

ALL WRITTEN BY WOMEN WRITERS



When You Have Nothing Left To Lose
© Angela Hall

When you have nothing left to lose,
That is when you realize who you are.

Once all has been stripped away, removed or deleted,
Your life becomes your own.

Holding on to things that have long lost their expression,
Makes you a prisoner to a sinking ship!

Freedom is to know that life holds strength in emptiness.
The ability to receive with empty hands, an open heart and a clear mind,
Is to embrace your true nature.

You are all you will ever need.
You hold all you will ever be.

Set free that which longs for silence.

Nothing is ever forgotten.
Life is never lost.

Turn the page.
Spill the cup.
Start again.

When the slate is clean,
It becomes an open door to a new day.
An empty canvas for the artist to dream 
again…

angie@aguenus.com
www.aguenus.com

mailto:angie@aguenus.com
mailto:angie@aguenus.com
http://www.aguenus.com/
http://www.aguenus.com/


True Friendship
© LaDonna Marie Cook 

A person who becomes closer than family
The first person you call during tough times;

You don’t talk for a while, but the bond is still there,
Helping you when you need her the most

A person who is able to add encouragement to your life
Always speaks the truth, no matter if it hurts
Attentive listener, who provides an ear,

A shoulder to lean on to cry your tears
She gives supportive survival instincts, the best she can;

She‘s a shield to prop on to regain strength
Longevity is what a true friendship has,
Humor to outlast any pain

Respect and loyal true virtues that remain

www.ladonnamariebooks.com
lmbpoetry@gmail.com
about.me/LMB_poetry

Poetry is my story 
to the world!

Growing up being a 
child who struggled 

with self esteem, 
searching for love,

 poetry became 
my voice. 

Today I use my 
motivational speaking 

and poetry to shed light 
on issues of sadness and 

brokenness––
relationships, life 

experiences, love and 
spirituality.

I invite you to go to my 
website to purchase a 

copy of my book 
LaDonnaMarieBooks.com

http://www.ladonnamariebooks.com/
http://www.ladonnamariebooks.com/
mailto:lmbpoetry@gmail.com
mailto:lmbpoetry@gmail.com
http://about.me/LMB_poetry
http://about.me/LMB_poetry


Sometimes Heart Dances
© Arna Baartz

Sometimes

and then others…

an aching stone

a vibrating tessellating gravity

a thick beating pane

cracking

glass

for nought but a thought of something

easier

blue sighing

and it falls

feather quality

quill first

softly

splitting

spilling

shattering

 
www.theiamprogram.com
www.artofkundalini.com

http://www.theiamprogram.com/
http://www.theiamprogram.com/
http://www.artofkundalini.com/
http://www.artofkundalini.com/


Time Goes By ...
© Jennifer Munguia

Time goes by so quickly
Things go by so fast.
You have to take the time and stop
And forget about what has past.

To live for today
And appreciate your life.
To forget about our hard aches,
to release everyday strife.

Remember life is precious
And don’t forget the beautiful things.
That nature has shared with us
And the beauty that it brings.

The wind across your face,
the warmth from the morning sun.
The shining of the nightly full moon
And the shooting stars that are so fun.

To hear the ocean waves and 
Watch the sunset for the day.
To hear the laughter of children
As they smile and play.

Beauty is all around,
whether, it is from nature or manmade.
Please take the time to breathe life in
So that “LIFE” will never fade. 

It is all a cycle,
from the wise ones, to the next.
It is called experience,
With each waking breath

Let yourself live,
The key is to open up your heart
Each day that we wake up, 
is a brand new start.  

www.theofficejemm.com 

http://www.theofficejemm.com
http://www.theofficejemm.com


Trial and Error
© Kneika Robbins

 
Your presence glimmer in the light of peace

And the strength of love overpowers the capacity of your heart

Hands of strong compassion vibrates through each gentle touch

Eyes of pearls are shining brighter than a sunny day

Feet have been damaged from walking down the paths of tests

Ears have been shattered from the words of negativity that has   

  embraced the brain

Trial and error runs through the veins of life

Nails of support clench into the skin of freedom

As aging fingers grasp on to the hope of love

Lips of sanction are speaking of great accomplishments

Tongue of power is vibrant bass that bellows from a speaker box

Trial and error flows down my spine

Arms of curiosity stretch into the realms of maturity

Toes curl into the hope of success

Exercising the breath of existence

Trial and error has rescued me

kneika@email.phoenix.edu
http://www.seriousthoughts.webs.com/

mailto:kneika@email.phoenix.edu
mailto:kneika@email.phoenix.edu
http://www.seriousthoughts.webs.com/
http://www.seriousthoughts.webs.com/


Reflections
© Libby Jean
 

Reflections in the mirror
That’s suppose to be me
Not what my mind sees
 

Visions of someone else
Maybe it’s defective
From falling off the shelf
 

Maybe the mirror is cracked
Seems there are many versions
Just looking right back
 

Stumbling I fall down facing a pool
Reflections in the water
Are me, what a fool
 

Tells the stories of my life
Seems many chapters lived
Many were full of strife
 

Let’s see just what they show
A woman who has lived
Her life too fast…now is slow
 

Hold it to the light
No need to look back
Everything is alright
 

I take a swim in the clear pool
For life is what you make it
You are really no one’s fool

LibbyJean@LibbyJean.com
www.LibbyJean.com
www.adownrighthealing.blogspot.com

WORDS OF WISDOM
 

Wisdom often arrives without notice. 
Much like aha moments. Often it is 

reflected back to you in everyday life.
       ~ Libby Jean

                      She’ll take 
                  your story and 
                 put it in a poem, 
               a toast or a verse 
           for a card, that will be     
            a personal heart felt 
              soul's expressions

Libby Jean
          Contact Libby today!

LibbyJean@LibbyJean.com
LibbyJean.com

j
Poetic verse that

heals the heart

mailto:LibbyJean@LibbyJean.com
mailto:LibbyJean@LibbyJean.com
http://www.LibbyJean.com
http://www.LibbyJean.com
http://www.adownrighthealing.blogspot.com/
http://www.adownrighthealing.blogspot.com/


There Is A Tree That Grows Inside of Me
© Amrita Magdala 

There is a tree that grows inside of me… with the sound of silence 
and of stars… and the smell of wind…

Two or three steps and I fall into de arms of all things… 
I take one more step and I fall into my arms…

Extending the arms like a new born child… I observe my hands 
for the very first time… and what a wonder!... as right now I am 
not sure anymore if I have branches or arms… or they may be of 
sap and blood… water and wood… I extend while I admire my 
hands towards the sky… as I do not know if they are of fingers or 
of leaves… or maybe they are of breeze… so I let them dance…

And taken by this sudden joy or maybe by the tree or by the sky… 
I rise with enthusiasm… waving my flag of fingers in the air… and 
in such passionate outburst I go ahead of time… and I stumble 
and fall on the shores of myself where the water licks the wounds 
of my soul… Right there I fall where the black holes are… and this 
way I return to the waiting… to the silence… to the taste of 
thirst… the trembling of birds… and the sound of velvet… 

And then at the same rhythm that sun sets or rises… a tree grows 
inside of me… my body its trunk… my soul its thousand branches 
and roots… my spirit its infinite song of birds and wind… 

Its leaves whisper and embrace me while I fall… I fall into myself 
with Nature… sweet dream… soft… soft… as myself…
 

amrita.magdala@gmail.com
www.facebook.com/amrita.magdala

Amrita Magdala
Master Poet, Artist, Musician

Dancing like a star 
in the Universe

Connect with Amrita for 
Words of Light and Oneness

amrita.magdala@gmail.com
www.facebook.com/amrita.magdala

mailto:amrita.magdala@gmail.com
mailto:amrita.magdala@gmail.com
http://www.facebook.com/amrita.magdala
http://www.facebook.com/amrita.magdala
mailto:amrita.magdala@gmail.com
mailto:amrita.magdala@gmail.com
http://www.facebook.com/amrita.magdala
http://www.facebook.com/amrita.magdala


Forgiveness
© Linda Seagraves

Ah forgiveness,
my friend, 
who helps me
love so well.
 
You soften 
my edges, and
caress my heart.
 
You enable me 
to embrace goodness 
from the depths
of my pain.
 
You free me 
to live beyond
the capture
of my suffering.
 
You help me shed 
the tears of my humanity,
and embrace my life 
with joy.

linsea@comcast.net
www.mbsrway.com

WORDS OF AWAKENING 
Forgiveness is at the center of feeling a light-

hearted freedom.  It is an invitation to explore 

hidden corners of our journey, and learn from 

the treasures we find there.  Forgiveness begins 

with a willingness to soften, and greet with 

openness each expression of life’s unfolding.      

~ Linda Seagraves

mailto:linsea@comcast.net
mailto:linsea@comcast.net
http://www.mbsrway.com
http://www.mbsrway.com


The Power of Prayer
© Darlene Pitts

Life tosses challenges but prayer is powerful.
Prayers of strength help me change what I can.
Prayers of peace accept what unalterably stands.

Time waits not for one breath or act of forgiveness,
And people’s love may omit intimacy and longevity. 
I learned when it's necessary to hold on or let go.
I survived goodbyes by claiming my courage to say, “No.”

I pray for knowledge and wisdom every day,
As my toughest battles rumble within.
I died a thousand fearful ways at home and while sowing seeds.
I reawakened speaking faith and carrying out helpful deeds.

Old age doesn’t guarantee a productive or wise legacy. 
Youth ensures no energy or progress at a year’s end.
Informed choices determine how I finish a race,
And I pray to win with integrity and grace.

Comforting confessions soothe me while 
 I feel alone and fading.
Healing praises restore my wellbeing inside out.
Protection prayers shield me from social 
dangers and self-burnouts. 

dpitts@inspirationandintuition.com
www.inspirationandintuition.com
www.inspirationandintuition.com/dpblog

mailto:dpitts@inspirationandintuition.com
mailto:dpitts@inspirationandintuition.com
http://www.inspirationandintuition.com/
http://www.inspirationandintuition.com/
http://www.inspirationandintuition.com/dpblog
http://www.inspirationandintuition.com/dpblog


SibellaLibrary
Committed to Serving the Needs Of Women Writers & Readers

EVERYTHING WE DO IS COMMITTED TOWARD THE CULTIVATION AND CELEBRATION OF THE FEMININE JOURNEY ––––
Personal Growth. Spiritual Awareness. Authentic Living. Global Visioning. Universal Oneness. 
Mindfulness & Compassion–– all things consisting of Truth, Love, Joy and Light.

Have you visited the Sibella Library yet?

Are YOU a self-published or small press woman author? 

Do you feel  YOUR BOOK would make a perfect fit inside Sibella Library?

If so, request to have your book posted inside the Sibella Library
If selected by our editors to post, you’ll  gain the attention of some 24,000+ 

women in readership (mainly between the ages of 40 - 65+)

If you’re interested in getting your book posted–– 
Visit and browse the Sibella Library–– reading a few of the titles, 

clicking to see how quickly we link and direct buyers to your book’s purchasing page, 
then connect with our editorial staff at your earliest convenience to

request if they will consider posting YOUR BOOK inside the Sibella Library

Go online to:  SibellaPublications.com
Click on Sibella Library and browse through our collection of books

ALL WRITTEN BY WOMEN WRITERS



The Big Picture ...
© Johanne Melancon

Being a part of The Big Picture
Holding a space for gentleness
Showing my soul for you to nurture
Caring and loving, giving a caress

Contemplating my God of tenderness
Chanting to the Whole: “Be the One”
Giving joy and peace to the poorest
Believing I’m a healer, a precious stone

Being a part of The Big Picture
Writing songs, poems, lyrics
Capturing a smile, a kind gesture
Keeping me focused on life’s magic

Becoming me through love, peace and faith
Knowing how to surrender to my Path
Opening my heart to my intimates
Invoking with respect, The Sacred Fiat

Being a part of The Big Picture
Choosing to speak words of wisdom
Seeing the complete earth conjecture
Winning for Humanity, Brotherhood 
  and Freedom

Being a part of The Big Picture                                                                                 
Whispering: “I love you” into your ears
Listening for the answer in the Future
Making Love explode, no more frontiers

Allowing Oneness and Unity... to reappear...

aimeretledire.com
marjosteda@hotmail.com 

WORDS OF INSIGHT

Writing with an inner-sense of 
The “Whole Picture”

fulfills my Feminine aspect,
allowing subtle whispers into my mind.

So, as I share my heart’s content with you,
I fill my soul with joy and a sense of Sisterhood...

    ~ Johanne Melancon

http://aimeretledire.com/
http://aimeretledire.com/
mailto:marjosteda@hotmail.com
mailto:marjosteda@hotmail.com


You Are My Holiday
© Shree, Sherrie Wade

I used to work and wait for the day
That I could rest and go away.
My mind would be fixed on the upcoming holiday
Getting though each moment to soon fly away.
To rest on a beach or climb up to a mountain top
To find a space that was peaceful and relaxed.
But my mind came with me and it took some time
To let it settle and forget the daily ruminating grime.
Maybe after a few days or a week
My mind forgot its suffering and would speak.
That now I am relaxed but have to return
To work and my daily routine to again earn.

Now it has changed as I am One alone
The holiday is always at my true home.
My attention moved from the changing thoughts in the mind.
To the source of the mind where I am forever aligned.
The Pure Self alone is the eternal space that I know
The holiday is at my home in my daily meditation show.
 
The mind’s thoughts are like the wind through growing trees
Which come from seeds, become full, and move in the breeze.
The source, Pure Self, never moves as it is unchanging
Now my heart is rejoicing forever and is free ranging.
You are my holiday, the One Self so happy and free
Unmoving, unchanging and never needing rearranging.
You are my holiday, so I never need to go away 
I am You forever, everywhere, so here I stay.

shree@transformationmeditation.com
www.transformedu.com

mailto:shree@transformationmeditation.com
mailto:shree@transformationmeditation.com
http://www.transformedu.com/
http://www.transformedu.com/


The Composer
© Patricia Boyd

Reaching into my darkness

The blessed hand of God 
Touches my innermost parts

I feel nothing less

Than the fullness of His Love
Mending my shattered heart

Radiating from His throne

Grace and healing light
Awakens the dance of my soul

My rhythmic beat grows 
Into a symphony ~
Perfectly metered in gold

A Hallelujah chorus

Echoes crescendos of praise
As another joins the Heavenly Orchestra

patricia_37659@hotmail.com
willowscabin.wordpress.com

mailto:patricia_37659@hotmail.com
mailto:patricia_37659@hotmail.com
http://willowscabin.wordpress.com/
http://willowscabin.wordpress.com/


Footprints in the Snow
© Monica Walsh

Snow falls silently on the dusk-dimmed path
Blanketing your departing footsteps
In pure white forgetfulness.

The house is quiet now, 
The only echoes memories

Whose power to stir me is long gone.
Soon the sun will shine again and melt away
The snow that cloaks this barrenness in beauty,

Revealing renewed fertility.
But just for tomorrow, at first light,

I’ll don that coat you never liked,
Throw the front door open wide
And make new footprints in the snow.

  
www.monicawalsh.com
info@monicawalsh.com
  

Visit Monica on her website for distance healing - with both animals and humans:  MonicaWalsh.com

Visit Monica on her website for distance healing - with both animals and humans:  MonicaWalsh.com

http://www.monicawalsh.com
http://www.monicawalsh.com
mailto:info@monicawalsh.com
mailto:info@monicawalsh.com


The Gift
© Medea Bavarella Chechik

When life caresses you with its infinite gentle Grace, 
bestowing on you the holy gift of love, recognize it, unlock   

  your heart wide open and welcome it in.
Bow and say yes to life and love with infinite gentle gratitude!

Life/Beloved has been waiting for you to awaken, to meet with
  you in the all-pervasive field of goodness, abundant with 
  millions of possibilities.

Don’t question it, nor doubt it, don’t filter it through the 
  channels of your finite mind…your mind can never 

  understand what is outside of its domain, the boundless soul!
The only thing required of you now is to humbly accept it! 
It is your gift!

You have been longing, desiring, hoping, and dreaming 
  of it forever…

Here you are, here it is now!

selftransformation.ca
herstoryevolves.com
creatingconsciousrelationships.ca

LIMITED TIME OFFER
YOUR LIFETIME BIMONTHLY 

SUBSCRIPTION 
TO BEGIN RECEIVING 

SIBELLA POETRY MAGAZINE 
IS ONLY $25

(Regularly $45 for Lifetime Subscription)
www.SibellaPublications.com

http://selftransformation.ca/
http://selftransformation.ca/
http://herstoryevolves.com/
http://herstoryevolves.com/
http://creatingconsciousrelationships.ca/
http://creatingconsciousrelationships.ca/
http://www.SibylMagazine.com
http://www.SibylMagazine.com


        3rd Annual

Women Of Truth and Light
     GATHERING AND RETREAT - 2014
        FACILITATOR & HOST, SIBYL ENGLISH

Inquire about registration ONLY if you are ready for a personal shift in your OWN life!  This retreat is an inside job!

REGISTRATION IS NOW OPEN

SINGING • EATING • SHARING • REFLECTING • SWIMMING • SHOPPING • LAUGHING

HOT SPRINGS • MEDITATION • CREATIVE WRITING • YOGA  • BEGINNERS SALSA CLASS



Sibyl English is a professional Singer, Authentic Spirit & Joy Life 
Coach, Mentor, Magazine Publisher, Retreat Coordinator and 
Facilitator. She has been mentoring and encouraging others to 
create a more awakened and authentic life for over 13 years. 
Combining her passions for the central mountains of Mexico and 
helping women to live from the highest level of their truest Soul-
selves, she also leads The Women Of Truth & Light Gathering and 
Retreat for Women each year during the most celebrated festival 
in all of Mexico–– The Day Of the Dead.

Sibyl utilizes the sacred joy and profound purging of this season, 
to guide women to and through a process of letting go–– 
discovering the overflow of intrinsic magic and divine healing 
available for the full manifestation of one’s happiest life ever!

If you’ve never experienced The Day Of the Dead in Mexico ... 
then you’ve never experienced The Day Of the Dead. 
Come. Dance. Breathe. Live!!!

Only those women who are focused on their own personal growth, 
freedom, joy and happiness need apply to participate in this retreat.

Limited space –– maximum 12 women participants. If you really 
feel within your soul that you should be a part of this retreat, we’d 
love to have you come join us. We suggest you move forward and 
at least pay your deposit. This will reserve your space. Easy 
payment plans to match your budget are available upon request.

Includes beautiful accommodations, all classes, workshops, and 
materials, breakfast or lunch daily, city trolley ride, hot healing 
springs, walking canyon tour, Arthur Murray’s® beginner salsa 
class, champaign & sunset soiree and so much more. Does not 
include: air travel and shuttle transportation to and from your 
residence, taxi cabs, alcoholic beverages, gratuities & tips.

www.SibylEnglish.com	 	 The Artist, The Woman
www.SibellaPublications.com 	 Her Worldwide Outreach
www.Stepinsidethemagic.com	 Her Retreats for Women 

REGISTER NOW
You deserve to be a part of this women’s retreat

Go online to visit: 
www.Stepinsidethemagic.com

        3rd Annual
Women Of Truth and Light
     GATHERING AND RETREAT - 2014
        FACILITATOR & HOST, SIBYL ENGLISH

http://www.SibylEnglish.com
http://www.SibylEnglish.com
http://www.SibellaPublications.com
http://www.SibellaPublications.com
http://www.Stepinsidethemagic.com
http://www.Stepinsidethemagic.com
http://www.Stepinsidethemagic.com
http://www.Stepinsidethemagic.com


My Spirituality
By Sibyl English © 2006

Personality mixed with sensuality
reflects the essence of my soul
and when I talk to the Father

and He talks back to me
I meditate, then resonate 

within the bounty of His love

Then suddenly, I am filled
with the glory of His holiness;

the fullness of His joy
For He is the Light

and I am one of His children
We are called the

‘Children of the Light’

Shining brightly for all the world 
to see and believe ... in the Father–– 

My Father, Mother, 
Sister, Brother, and everything 

else I need Him to be 

I am, that I am, because He is. 

Freedom, love, peace and joy 
Are forever mine–– 

an inheritance I am sure of

This is ‘My Spirituality’
And so it is ...



Do YOU write poetry?  
If so, you may want to submit a piece of your poetry to our 
Editorial staff, and possibly get selected to have your poetry 
published inside Sibella Poetry Magazine for an entire year! 
Go online to view submission guidelines & acceptance dates


