Personal story. Sandra describes what it was like to become homeless and then have
her own apartment. The first interview was soon after Sandra had her children over
for Christmas dinner.

[ lost my apartment, I got evicted
all of a sudden I was homeless...

[ was totally falling apart,

ready for a nervous breakdown...

[ was becoming very suicidal...

like [ had no control over anything,

it was so hard for me because

[ had never been away from them (children) you know.
[ had a whole life

then all of a sudden

I'm going to food banks.

And so, finally, I totally fell apart.
[ didn’t know what was going to happen to me.
[ was so afraid
[ was going to be a bag lady on the streets.
[ felt like nobody was listening.
like a woman in her fifties,
but nobody was listening,
nobody cared you know.

But that’s changing now....

... had a determination,

[ wanted to set up a life for myself

have a place

where I could have turkey dinners for my children
and all the fixings

so if my kids want to come

and spend the night with me.

Just have a place.

[ love this apartment.
[ justlove it.
It's been really really good for me.
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Turkey dinners for my children
and all the fixings
So if my kids want to come and spend the night with me.
Just have a place.
[ love this apartment.
[ justlove it.
It's been really really good for me.

On the streets. I felt like nobody was listening.
like a woman in her fifties,

but nobody was listening,

nobody cared you know.

But that’s changing now....
... had a determination,
[ wanted to set up a life for myself
have a place where I could have my children
you know.

[ had a whole life then

all of a sudden I'm going to food banks.
And so, finally, I totally fell apart.
[ didn’t know what was going to happen to me.
[ was so afraid

[ was going to be a bag lady

[ lost my apartment,
[ got evicted
All of a sudden
[ was homeless...

[ was totally falling apart,
ready for a nervous breakdown...
[ was becoming very suicidal...



like I had no control
over anything,
It was so hard for me
because
[ had never been away from them.



Amy

I climbed a penrose staircase
into the sky

and hung there

scattered

like stars spun

in a cement mixer

their points pitting its drum

then spread back across the evening
with a shovel

and no regard for astrology.

I fell from a penrose staircase

a star unpinned from night.
Tumbling

I poked my left eye

on the point of another star.
Mercury spilled from its socket.
I tried to scoop it up in my hands
and pour it back in

but it separated into spheres

and rolled away.

I climbed a penrose staircase
clutching the handrail

to hold steady

but it ran

like a river through my fingers
splashed into my left eye socket
dripped down the back of my throat
and out my ears

to make a waterfall

of the steps beneath me.



Infinity—John Corvese

Blind to the beauty of the earth

I travel across the primordial ooze of the Universe

and stumble forever all the way to the margin

of infinity.

Exhausted I can go no further.

A transparent mirror stretching from end to end blocks me.

I can see!

I can see no end to my image.

The mirror reflects,

not where I was,

or where I am,

but where I will be,

if I continue to traverse the Universe.
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