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Putting It All In Place
By Sibyl English

Retracing the tracks in the road ...

Reflecting on memories that sound and seem the same; 
but they’re not.

Looking into my morning cup of joe, swirls of 
melancholy bouts of blue indigo are trying to ease 
their way through; but not today. No, not today.

Taking in a morning stroll and suddenly my steps
become leaps and bounds. All around ... I hear sirens 
ringing in my ear.  Trying to fill my heart with fear,
I hear the sirens coming near; but not for me.
They are not for me.  No, not today.

No longer is there space in my life for sadness or fear. 

Still the rain is falling down and I can’t stop it.  
I should not stop it.  I’ll just breathe deeply and let it be. 

Putting it all in place, there’s a smile upon my face 
because of the home I’ve found inside of grace
and forgiveness.  

I am grateful.
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Do NOT hesitate!
Submit a piece of your poetry
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Opportunity is knocking,
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Understanding Women
© Alice Parker

We are not the women of twenty years ago,
Much less those of fifty or one hundred before. 
Our sense of humor has buoyed us,
As we’ve changed radically, men have rarely.

Resilient from surviving so much,
And letting go of those small minds,
Who have been shocked and rocked
After underestimating us so often. 

It is more than basic education 
That has made us less naive,
Or no longer ignorant of the world; 
Nor myopic of who we can become.

We’re ‘the Queens of multi-tasking,’
As we run family, career and 
Even contribute to the community,
While barely breaking a sweat running. 

We are neither fragile, nor afraid
Of taking on the issues of adulthood,
While looking to embrace age  . . .  as
A gift to use our experience and wisdom. 

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

Are you going to be joining us this year at our annual Sibella Women’s Retreat?

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


When You Have Nothing Left To Loose
© 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/


Her Song of Restitution
© Lucy Pierce

Because I know that I am not yet
all that I was born to be,
I have made a choice
to walk myself back into my own shadow.
By it’s very nature, being a shadow,
it is a place where I am blind.
It is dark and dense and deeply veiled.
I feel the world slipping away
as my footsteps take me deeper in.
The lights and the music, the laughter and the touch,
the friends and companions have all fallen away
and I am now alone in the shadow with myself.
It is quiet here and I am afraid.
The shadow is full of energies that move me
in ways I have known all my days,
only masked by my longing for the light.
And in this place it sometimes feels
that every cell of my being is resonating
to the story that I am weak and wrong
and unworthy and small.
It itches and aches and smarts and revolts.
It heaves in me like great wild oceans of pain.
I am lost at sea.
But in this place I am relentlessly searching
for that one who knows I am in the shadows.
Whose great arms are big enough to reach around
amidst the pummeling waves,
with her night-vision and her instinct for love
and with those great arms, she scoops me up,
so small and afraid, my little one, alone.
And in the darkness,
she wraps me up in her bountiful breast,
and softly she keens to me,
her song of restitution,
and our tears become a cleansing river
to guide me home.

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/
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Midnight Journey
© Monica Walsh

One night through the midnight window
Of my ever-whirling mind
I flew to a space of freedom,
Star-spangled, velvet, kind…

Danced with the joy of lightness,
Hovered like a bird
And looked far down below me
At this Earth we call The World…

Found my hands on a silver bicycle
That ran on silver rails,
Leapt astride and was carried into
A place fit for fairy-tales…

Inside a globe-like structure,
A womb-like silver cave,
Ethereal figures floated
Within white and silver waves…

Now I do not remember
Whatever happened next,
Except for a sense of melting
And peace, and calm, and rest…

I woke in my moonlit bedroom,
Turned towards the sky and blinked,
The moon hung right over my garden…
And I swear I saw her wink.

  

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


4 Short Poems by Jane Martin

Small Wonder
I would rather feel the pain of the truth
Than the deception of a lie
No matter how “small”

What I See
It is not Fantasy
It is not Reality
It “is” what I see

Honesty
If we give our lives to honesty
Then deceit has no reason to exist.

The Sacred Life of Love
“LOVE” being the only thing
Sacred in “LIFE”
The closer you are
To living love

jane@spiritjourneycreationsinc.ca
www.spiritjourneycreationsinc.ca

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


I Can
© Kneika Robbins

 
I can love, trust, and be a good friend

Be there for you through thick and thin

Help your smile extend from ear to ear

Stand beside you and help demolish your fears

I can extend my hand with yours and form them into one

Make sure your days are joyous and full of fun

I can cry a tear and need you in return

Refuse to allow our bridges to burn

Handle the good and the bad that stands before my eyes

My successes are coming along, and that’s no surprise

I can make you laugh and enforce the biggest smile

I can make you see that being with me is worth the while

Dry a tear in a blink of an eye

Fall down, get back up, and give it a try

I can, I can be all I can be

I am, I am can’t you see?

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/


L O V E - The Teacher
© Medea Bavarella Chechik

As I close my eyes, 
I instantly merge with the ocean of love I am a droplet of.

L O V E - soothing, stirring, nourishing…
In this ocean of love I’m a droplet of, 

I possess everything needed to be in existence as the unceasing 
expression of the singular self I AM!
Where are the words to convey the experience of the boundless of self,

the ocean of love?
I must invent a new language,

the language of L O V E.
L O V E - is more than willing to be my teacher.
Silent, patient, ever lasting source of generous,

abundant devotion.
I open my heart and the words are already sprouting,

flourishing, dancing in my precious interior landscape.

selftransformation.ca
herstoryevolves.com
creatingconsciousrelationships.ca

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


Womb Refugee
© Ilari Oba Adeola Fearon

speak
unsettled warrior 
ridicule will no longer bathe you
they have bashed you 
with obscenity
but I WILL
adore you

open
spread a beaming light
cast inconsiderate glances
to the floor
celebrate conscious love
I WILL
welcome you

breathe
relieve your senses
from captive garments
release your essence
experience your power
I WILL
treat you sacred

command
respect in all directions
unbind yourself from visceral 
objection
seeds come here 
for fertile soil
I WILL
water you with care

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/
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Gently Down the Stream
© Arna Baartz

I spy another world…and another…….and another

beyond this one

of luminous beast

and check pointed illusion

here is captured light

spawning

vociferous chatter

adorning

high ceilings with natural drama

now

dropping into our cave we journey

unarmed

but for our fearful weapons

our brightly decorated, flaccid spears

hollow controversial elements

reflect internal wars

and visions flow like water across our limestone walls

this is a world where birds make laws

and foxes follow

The sky’s flip like files

no skin properly separates

toes are numb and cold feet slip

even seated

foolish seeking of silence

sluices through

silver armour

made of dew

you

row row row your boat

gently down the stream

merrily merrily merrily merrily

life is but a dream 

www.theiamprogram.com
www.artofkundalini.com

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


What Do You See?
© Linda J. Spencer

Close your eyes and tell me,
What do you see?
Not with your eyes, but with your ears...
I see the winding river babbling through the valley;
I see the birds singing in the tree tops;
I see the leaves high in the trees rustling in the wind.

Close your eyes and tell me,
What do you see?
Not with your eyes, but with your nose…
I see the crispness of the morning air;
I see the apples that have fallen to the ground;
I see the leaves creating a blanket of color beneath the trees.

Close your eyes and tell me,
What do you see?
Not with your eyes, but with your skin…
I see the cool grass suppressing under each footstep;
I see the sun’s rays casting its warmth upon me;
I see your face, and the joy that emanates from your smile.

I close my eyes and I see
With ALL of my senses, all that IS.

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/
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My first volume of poetry 

Love, Life, Loss, A Roller 
Coaster of Poetry 

Now Available for Purchase

Visit my website: 

KateSwaffer.com

2 Short Poems by Kate Swaffer

Alone
Alone
In a crowded room
An isolated hallway
Inside a dementia ward
 

Alone
He sat staring out the window
Hoping for glimpses of humanity
Praying it would all end
 

Alone
Leaving the others as he slid down the wall
Wishing for peace and comfort
Desperation inside his heart
 

All alone
 
Love
Burning brightly
Gently holds heartstrings together
Protecting them from despair
Sparkling like glow worms
 

Small dots shining in the night
Warming my bloody veins
Filling them with patience
Fired up to face anything
 

Any blips on the horizon
No match for the fire
Burning the logs brightly
With the love inside my heart

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

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


Hello Self Esteem
© LaDonna Marie Cook 

Distant memories of wandering moments searching for you

Looking back slightly I remember attaching myself to 

comments of others

Now I fully embrace the energy that is you

That I only once hope for

Knowing now I was lacking… my true self

Now as I stand as a beautiful mural

I get excited about me

Able to pat myself on the back

And Love on me

Knowing other appraisal is not needed

 Hello Self Esteem

Thank you for entering

You are not over the top

Just the correct dose you should

Keeping me centered and humbled

Just enough for me

So Hello Self Esteem so very nice to meet you

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


Pray My Soul
© Patricia Boyd

Determined Power

Give me insight for tomorrow - -
No longer
Will I just be!

Creator, speak!

Encourage me in my purpose
I will listen
To Your inspired Voice.

Great Spirit

Feed my soul with living water
I will grow
Within Your Light.

Strength To Stand
© Patricia Boyd

Willing to experience

Genuine strength?
Will it be
Talk or action?
Pride or Dignity?

Take all your experience

Driven by choice
Transform it 
Into your strength!
Stand tall when you walk!

You have been wandering far

Lost in darkness
For too long!
Walk toward the Light
Where true strength is found

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/


Sweet Sighting of the 
Lingering Emerald Hummingbird
© Cynthia Taylor Clark

You Are JOY
I Am JOY
We Are ONE
Celebrate with me
In this perfect moment
Of  JOY
Honor the ONE
Honor the SELF
Honor the Bliss of
TRUE SIGHT
Let your Heart be Happy
Let the rain wash 
Away with it’s purity
All feelings of lack or confusion
For you have given 
LOVE-  JOY-  ABUNDANCE - PLENTY
And it shall be 
And ever will be yours
Who YOU ARE - I AM
Let our LOVE SONG 
Glow in the ever mystical 
Mist of the precious
STILLNESS - BE THAT.
Sweetness - Nectar
You are this LOVE - I AM
WE ARE ONE -
Let me Fly for you - with you
Through you
My bliss be thine
JOY JOY JOY       

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

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


Empty Coffee Cup
© Darlene Pitts

My coffee cup longs for a refill, but

I know it's time to make changes

To wash the cup and let it air dry

And then put it on the shelf

As I contemplate how to live

On my own natural energy

That shows up

When I choose to free myself

From external sources

That bring vigorous pleasures

I think I can't live without, but

Revelations seize my mind

And unveil all the lies

Competitors claim as truths

To make me believe that

Coffee keeps me alert and

Keeps me working, but

As time passes on

I need more refills to maintain

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
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INFORMATION FOR INQUIRING MINDS––

Sibyl Magazine                                         Established in 2006 (Our Flagship Publication)
Sibella Poetry Magazine                          Established in 2011
Sibella Retreats for Women                  Established in 2012
Sibella Library                                     Established in 2013    

FOUNDER & EDITOR-IN-CHIEF! ! Sibyl English
PRODUCTION & WEB MANAGER! Jon Mitchell
EDITORIAL & DESIGN STAFF! ! Sibella Circle Staff 
ADMINISTRATIVE STAFF! ! ! Sibella Circle Staff 
ANNUAL RETREAT STAFF! ! Sibella Circle Staff 

8 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?  GO ONLINE FOR MORE DETAILS ABOUT SUBMISSION GUIDELINES 
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

REGISTER NOW FOR THE NORTH CAROLINA WOMEN’S SPIRITUALITY RETREAT


