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https://unsplash.com/photos/newspapers-on-rack-k9pAflIKUiE?utm_content=creditCopyText&utm_medium=referral&utm_source=unsplash

Susanna Lang’s chapbook, Like This, was released in 2023 (Unsolicited
Books), along with her translation of poems by Souad Labbize, My Soul Has
No Corners (Didlogos Books). Her fourth full-length collection is forthcoming
from Cornerstone Press.

Daniel Lassell is the author of two poetry books: Frame Inside a Frame and
Spit, winner of the Wheelbarrow Books Poetry Prize. His most recent
chapbook, The Emptying Earth, was a finalist for the Medal Provocateur
Award. He grew up in Kentucky and lives in Indiana. Visit his website:
www.daniel-lassell.com.

Nissa Lee lives and writes in Maryland. Her work has appeared in Stirring,
Philadelphia Stories, Cleaver Magazine, and other journals, and she was the
co-host of Morgendorks: A Daria Podcast. She has an MFA from Rutgers
University—Camden.

Kindra McDonald is the author of the collections Teaching a Wild Thing,
Fossils, and In the Meat Years. She received her MFA from Queens
University of Charlotte and is a poet artist working and teaching in mixed-
media and found poetry. You can find her in the woods or at
www.kindramcdonald.com

Matt McGee writes in the Los Angeles area. In 2024 his work appeared in
Four Feathers, Last Stanza, and Non-Binary Review. When not typing, he
drives around in rented cars and plays goalie in local hockey leagues.

Jeannie Prinsen lives with her husband, daughter, and son in Kingston,
Ontario. Her writing has appeared in Dust Poetry, Juniper Poetry, Reckon
Review, and elsewhere. Find her online at jeannieprinsen.substack.com and
jeannieprinsen.bsky.social.

Robin Turner's poems, prose poems, and flash fiction have appeared in
DMQ Review, Rattle, Rust + Moth, The Texas Observer, and elsewhere. Her
chapbooks are bindweed & crow poison (Porkbelly Press) and Elegy with
Clouds & (Kelsay Books). She is a community teaching artist in Dallas, Texas.

Pat Valdata’s poetry manuscript about women aviation pioneers, Where
No Man Can Touch, won the Donald Justice Poetry prize in 2015. A revised
edition was published in 2023 by Wind Canyon Books. Her work has
appeared in literary magazines including Ecotone, Little Patuxent Review,
North American Review, Passager, and Valparaiso Poetry Review.
www.patvaldata.com

32 LFLM

about us

LFLM is a journal founded with the aim of publishing quality
short form writing. Like “little” pockets of kindness which exist
solely to help one another, we think small works can have a
big impact. Our mission is to celebrate our wonderfully diverse
world of writers and readers by reaching them wherever they
are.

Each issue is published both online and as a PDF, each
available for free. We hope readers like you will help bring our
lit mag to any place someone might enjoy finding a bite sized
read.

Share it with friends! Keep a copy for yourself! Pass it into the
hands of a kindred spirit who might like it! Please visit our
website if you'd like to download the free pdf to this issue to
keep, print, or share.
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http://www.kindramcdonald.com/
https://jeannieprinsen.substack.com/
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http://aimeegreenwriter.wordpress.com/
http://peggylandsman.wordpress.com/

contributors

Kristen Baum DeBeasi writes poemes, stories, and music. She has poems in
Blue Heron Review, The Muleskinner Journal, and elsewhere. She is a Best
of the Net nominee and Editor-in-Chief of The Fairy Tale Magazine. As a
composer, she loves setting fairy tale poems to music. Find her at
www.kbdebeasi.com.

Jennifer Browne falls in love easily with other people’s dogs. She is the
author of American Crow (Beltway Editions, 2024) and some other stuff,
too. Find her at linktr.ee/jenniferabrowne or drinking coffee at Clatter in
Frostburg, MD.

Peter Cashorali is a neurodivergent queer psychotherapist in private
practice in Portland and Los Angeles. Recent work occurs or is upcoming in
Synkroniciti, Midwest Zen, Braided Way, Gas Journal, and Brief Wilderness.
Earlier work is Gay Fairy Tales (HarperSanFrancisco:1995) and Gay Folk and
Fairy Tales (Faber and Faber:1997).

Sarah CR Clark is a writer and former Lutheran pastor living in Minnesota.
She is a winner of the St. Paul Sidewalk Poetry Contest and has published
poetry in the St. Paul Almanac; newspaper articles in the Park Bugle; and
theological writings with Augsburg Fortress Press. A certified Master
Naturalist, she can often be found adventuring with her family near Lake
Superior.

Susan Coultrap-McQuin is a retired educator. Her poems have appeared in
journals such as The Dewdrop, Quiet Diamonds, The Poeming Pigeon, Plant
People, Still Point Arts, and Green Ink Poetry, and in several anthologies. Her
chapbook, What We Bring Home (The Poetry Box, 2021), is a collection of
travel poems.

Jo Angela Edwins is the poet laureate of the Pee Dee region of South
Carolina. She is the author of the collection A Dangerous Heaven (2023) and
the chapbooks Play (2016) and Bitten (forthcoming 2025). She lives in
Florence, SC, where she teaches literature and writing at Francis Marion
University.

Arvilla Fee has been published in numerous presses, and her poetry books,
The Human Side, This is Life, and Mosaic: A Million Little Pieces are available
on Amazon. Arvilla’s life advice: Never travel without snacks. To learn more,
visit her website and her new magazine: https://soulpoetry7.com/
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Sarah CR Clark

At the Year’s First Outdoor Farmers
Market

Spring is exploding with asparagus

In the North, winter’s menu has finally expired
Now old men dive into buckets of red rhubarb
Sun-starved and ravenous for fresh pea pods

We trade winter’s northern menu for

Baskets of living mizuna, arugula, spinach
Overflowing pea pods flirt with thawing senses
I am seduced by radishes

Dizzied by deep baskets of leafy green

Piles of wild ramps tamed across table tops near
Yet more radishes

And the spring wind’s whispered promises

Emerald and crimson garlicky ramps in my hand and
Women too now bury themselves in rhubarb

The rushing warm winds of

Spring and its exploding asparagus

3 LFLM
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Kristen Baum DeBeasi
Flight

An enthusiasm

of pigeons takes to air,
wings beating a bravi, bravi
a grazie for the crumbs
cast by passing hand

of human with the eyes

to see the exultant

chorus, to witness the joy
of gathering, congregating,
murmurating, the simple
pleasure of soaring

28
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Hilary King

Always In My Pockets

Envy slept in this morning, and I let her.
I walk through our apartment, drinking
peppermint tea, the bright scent

filling the high ceilings of our small rooms.

Later, over wine and take-out, I'll tell
Envy everything. Wait—

Maybe I'll cook. Crepes,
because when I'm not jealous, I'm French.
Or British and brainy or still American,
but younger, taller, blonder, not
bogged down, in my pockets a stone
for everything I want but lack.

LFLM
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Peter Cashorali

This world is a single green leaf,

As vast as fragile,

As present as unlikely,
Growing by the side

Of one of its own roads,
Its root hid under

Our amazement,

That someone we knew
Once told us about,
That we took on faith or not
Until we saw it

First time ourselves.
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Arvilla Fee

Reprieve

I sink into the sofa,
letting my arms fall
limply to each side.
Head back,

eyes closed

I breathe in the stillness,
allowing it to fill my lungs.
Upon release,

I feel the tension leave
my body,

the pressing weight

of children,

today’s dinner menu,
dishes—laundry.

In that one moment,

I let it all go—

ease my shoulders
down,

tell myself

it’s OK to be still,

to simply exist

in this tiny pocket

of time.

7 LFLM
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Daniel Lassell

Eventual Light

Though the dawn anticipates
blessing the shed’s glossed shovel,
the packets of waiting seeds seethe,
dropped into empty pots

along the shed’s exterior.

Another day and they are again

to witness the morning’s warmth,
victims of procrastination.

Where is the gardener?

Drinking coffee on the porch again?
The seeds, eager for burial,

desire the crisp soil to coax them
into their realized selves.

The sunlight’s boisterous arrival,
the seeds think, seems arrogant

to emblazon the morning

with cheery outlook,

droplets on the nearby grass
evaporating without sound or taste.
Droplets, they could be drinking.

24 LFLM

Kindra McDonald

Common Reed

For a season, I spend every day

on phragmites control, carrying

a 3-gallon pack of herbicide on my back.

Sloshing through swamps in brutal

heat, this physical, thankless work

with no instant gratification, a lesson.

This is the most important labor—

what crowds out beauty never truly

goes away, all you can do is mitigate damage.

Rhizomes produce roots and offspring even if broken
from the parent plant. If left unchecked, a wall so dense
will decimate a wetland and endanger the wildlife habitat.
I build on decades of effort, the steady undoing

of damage to come, slow and necessary, I peel back

the light, see the water flow, the hard change takes more
time.

9 LFLM
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Robin Turner

Mirror

a golden shovel after Stevie Nicks

Oh

the sound any mirror

makes. Mother’s face in

my own now, the

same clouds crowd my sky

mind soft with blue grey. And what

of all my impossible hungers. My mouth is

moon-round, open, still speaking what I know of love.

Note: Line from “Landslide”
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Autumn clematis

fragrant with last evening’s rain.
Three stone rabbits play

among late-blooming asters,
not afraid of coyote.

Maybe the little one will grow up to feast on what we

plant. Maybe not.

11
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Jennifer Browne

Pseudacris crucifer Proverbially

Spring Peeper

Hilary King

The apple doesn’t fall far from a thousand words.

A bird in the hand is thicker than water.
A storm starts, flashing lightning, thunder, heavy rain, Beggars can’t keep the doctor away.
Necessity begins with a single step.

When in Rome, before they hatch
clouds moving over the land between us. My birds of a feather spoil.

and somehow, still, I hear the chorus of peepers, think of

grandmother said lightning was good for plants, would Time is mightier.

carry pots out to the porch to charge their particles. I wait
for one of us to say something, flash-imagine a lightning-
strike, my grandmother in her housedress, lashed by
wind, trying-tending-loving into growth. I worry for the
tender shoots of what you're feeling, what will bloom.
Peepers time their breeding to coincide with rain or
cloudy weather, fix their eggs like seed pearls to a blade of
pond grass. Here, having heard their voices, I imagine
their eyes lit, glowing for a fraction of a second after each
white bolt-flash. In this swirl of love and fear, nurturing
and growth, even the species map is darker in the places
where we are, these little frogs with crosses on their
backs call out for someone. Let me move across this
distance, I hope is only ever geographic, light the
darkness with some brilliant shape.
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Peggy Landsman

Not Carl Sandburg’s Fog

The fog is heavy inside me today.

Imagine an elephant the size of the moon!
That’s how heavy the fog.

And when it lifts and lets its feet fall
two at a time, two at a time,

the footprints that follow eclipse my mind’s eyes.

Blindly, I finger the holes in the heavens
that let my thinking worlds through.

Oh for a peanut! Oh for a tent!
An elephant driver next door!

18 LFLM

Lana Hechtman Ayers

Gaze

a hatbun

When the moon rises above the horizon, casts its
pearlescent glow, no one complains that its light is
second-hand.

every face

you meet
your own

15 LFLM
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