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For the last two
years, I have been trying
to clarify in my mind,
the intersection of
journalism and poetry.
You cannot distinguish
journalism from poetry
merely by saying, ”one is
an art and the other
isn’t”. Journalism is
mainly explicit and plain;
Poetry is mostly implicit and suggestive. Poetry however; should not be dismissed,
as it once was, as a fancy, as opposed to sober facts of practical people. Constructors
of the imagination are not fancies, and never
were! Writing poetry requires a selection
and ordering of words, phrases and thoughts,
and though the poet is engaged in word management, like the journalist, they arrange
the words in ways that are vastly, but not
entirely different.
Archibald MacLeish, a world renowned
journalist and poet tends to be objective and
dispassionate; poetry turns to emotional significance apart from the event itself. Poetry
may take liberties with materials, which history and journalism are not free to take.
What distinguishes poetry from journalism is
not a difference in kind, but a difference in
focus. Journalism is concerned with the look
of the world;
Poetry, is concerned with the feel of the
world. We know by the head now; by the

facts, by the abstractions. Sadly it seems,
By Evangelist Barbara Colbert
we have lost or are losing our human ability SUN COLUMNIST
to feel them!
“Catch for us the
As previously stated, both journalism and
little foxes that spoil
poetry seek the truth, carefully choosing
the vineyards, for
words to convey the right facts and emoour vineyards are in
tions. Its apparent in every good journalist
blossom." In the Song
there’s a poet and vice versa. Andrew
of Solomon 2:15, the
Springer, journalist, says poetry is about exbride of Solomon
periences while journalism is about facts,
expresses this loving
yet both seek the truth. Editor, poet of NYT
plea for him to capmagazine describes a poet, saying you tell
ture, for the sake of
the story, but you tell the story that’s under
their love, the little
the story. The poet brings to light human
things that lay wait
reactions to grander events in the hope that to consume their tender and blossoming
people will see or recognize themselves in it. romance. That he shall take heed of
Journalists seek words that give clarity and what things lay wait to destroy that
precision. Poets seek words that express the which they treasure deep within their
inner truth. Poetry is the language of the
hearts.
heart, which seeks to unmask the hidden
In ancient literature, foxes are repretruth about what we truly feel. Mr. Spring- sented as destructive animals, fairly
er, Exec. Producer, of NBC Stay Tuned,
nocturnal, traveling in packs, depicted
states what’s remarkable about poetry is
as sly and conniving. In the Song of Solotheir ability not just to use words, but savor mon, they are specifically referred to as
them. Every single word is chosen for a spe- “little.” In looking at our lives today, we
cific meaning in a specific place to evoke
are yet still plagued by “little foxes”.
specific feelings. He advises journalists to
Those little things, present, but lurking
take a lesson from poets. Don’t just use
in the brush, unseen or mistakenly overwords, savor them. Make our essential work looked as no real or considerable threat.
lodge itself in the mind of our audience.
Yet, they do inevitably emerge, under
Journalists look, poets feel, so if you want the cloak of darkness and in multitude.
to describe a horrific plane crash and find
Swiftly rushing upon us, catching us unthe debris, send a journalist, if you want to awares. Though seemingly a small thing,
find out what it felt like to be in the crash, because they are in fact “foxes”, their
send a poet!! Better yet, send a Journalist- effect is significantly detrimental. As
Poet for the complete story!
Solomon's bride pled with him to take
hold of the things that would prove perilous to their young and tender love, so
should we examine our own precious
By Minister Gloria G. Lee
begin a future. What are they to do? They
love for Christ, and be sure that our reSPECIAL TO THE SUN
are poorly educated and bruised and batlationship with Him is not subject to
Social scientists
tered emotionally. Predators spend their
spoil by “little foxes.”
can design thousands days look for motherless children. MotherWe have but one thing that is of true
of grieving programs less children are profitable. The predators
value to the “foxes” that come our way,
for children who
use the naiveté of motherless children to
and that is the treasure of Christ within
have lost their partheir sexual and financial advantage. The
our hearts. Our relationship, our bond,
ents but nothing will motherless children are obliging because
our love for the Saviour. So when they
replace the pain and they have been trained to be conciliatory
come invading our lives in an array of
void a child feels in
all their lives under the foster care system.
not being able to see Our society has moved so fast in the last
By Aldonna Smith AKA Goddess Godis
his or her mother
fifty years that it has not considered those
again. There was a
among us that are living in pain. The casu- SUN COLUMNIST
What is the
man sitting in a bar
alties are accumulating in our cemeteries.
ultimate gift that
during a fund raising event. When he
Many of these individuals were motherless
you can give to
learned money was being collected for a
children. It is not fair for you to leave your
others?
little girl because her mother was recently
children motherless. Regardless of what
The ultimate
murdered, he openly wept in that bar. He
society or your girlfriend says with respect
gift that you can
said the child’s life would never be the
to your responsibility toward your children
give to others is
same, he knows because he had to live
you are intrinsically linked to the destiny of
the presence and
without his mother. Do you realize how
your child's life. The responsibility of a
the feeling of
powerful the pain was inside this man for
mother toward her child cannot be abdilove. Love was the
him to weep openly in a bar? He was not
cated so every time you consider your
thought and the
only crying for that child he was crying for
safety you must ask yourself have I placed
feeling when God created you. It is enerhimself.
myself in a situation of danger (talking too
getically the true essence of who you
There is too much unresolved pain left
much) by my decision or my failure to reare. It is what you
behind when a parent dies. The murder of
spond to a dangerous signal? If you choose
a woman is not an isolated event nor is the to ignore this warning or if you feel insulted are made of.
When you honor
death of a woman from HIV/AIDS or breast
by our insolence, the next time you hear a
that as your divine
cancer an isolated event. These deaths
child cry, stop and listen to the wailing
truth, you become a
have a rippling effect; thousands and thou- when the child cries mommy.
sands of people are affected by one death.
One of our campaigns is to get the word gift and presence of
love to those
Murder is a scar on society. It is a signal
out about motherless children and why
around you. Your
that a conflict could not be resolved.
women must fight to stay healthy for their
energy, your presWoman should not have to live in isolation
children. Here are a few short stories of
ence has the ability
fearing for their lives. A concerted effort
motherless children see if these stories do
to nurture elevate
should be launch to educate young males
not motivate you to stand up and help.
that women are not objects to be won or
Doris Ann McLeod age 16 was placed in fos- revitalize and rejuown.
Young males should be taught
ter care. A pimp lured her from the home. venate the spirits of
women are sovereign individuals. Women
He got her to prostitute once of twice then those around you.
There is no
have equal rights to determine their destishe refused. When she became adamant
greater experience
ny. Society should also recognize the
and wanted to return home he took her to
in this world than to
waste when a woman dies of breast cancer. the basement hung her from the pipes and
be in the presence
The reason why the decisions you make
beat her to death. He did this in front of
of love. Love is the
regarding your safety and your health are so his three year old son. The man is now
highest vibration
important is because you are a mother and
serving life in a Wisconsin prison. The
and frequency of
you are the only natural protector of your
judge ordered that every day on Doris
life. To be a preschildren. If you make the wrong decision
McLeod’s birthday the man is shown a picregarding your safety or health, your chilture of his victim. Sherri Canterbury age 11 ence of love is to
bring heaven to
dren will be left motherless. A motherless
lived in a foster care home in Lynn, Massaearth. It is to be
child is the most wretched person in the
chusetts. February 24, 1980 she was stranpure light. Rise godworld. Understand this, motherless chilgled to death after arguing with an
dess rise! Your
dren must do as they are told, they have no eighteen-year-old male living in the group
light, your love, and
negotiator and no sovereignty over their
home. After she was murdered, her body
bodies. The children that survive foster
was placed in the trunk of his car. He drove your wisdom is
needed. Rise!
care are dumped onto our city streets with
around for two days with her body in his
no family affiliations, support, or hope to
car.

clever disguises, it is their design and
intent to consume and destroy our vineyard, and disconnect us from the true
Vine, which is Christ our Savior.
Although we all have our own personal “little foxes”, we can also consider that what we experience in the
natural world, such as health threats,
confinement and separation from society, political turmoil, financial distress,
and social discord, are in essence “little
foxes” that if not captured and cast out,
will separate us, the bride of Christ,
from our union with Christ, the bridegroom Himself.
Personal testimony makes this sure to
me. My own vineyard having come under
attack by “little foxes” who rushed in
unawares wreaking havoc, causing injury, but not devour. In the midst of the
ambush, the Spirit of the Lord revealed
that not only were these “little foxes”
that seek to spoil my vineyard, that also
they had been there all along, just waiting for the darkest of nights to provide
them optimal performance. No where
does God’s Word say that the “foxes”
“may” or “possibly” exist. In fact, they
have a real existence, only to be dealt
with by capture and excommunication
from the lives of God’s people. Our
charge is to be keenly aware, guard
against them, and like the bride of Solomon, plead to the Savior to “Catch the
little foxes that spoil the vineyards, for
our vineyards are in blossom” and we
must cherish their preservation for a
good and Godly harvest.
Beloved, let us proclaim that we have
surely endured this year leaning and depending on Christ. That in spite of all
the “little foxes” that sought to spoil
our allegiance to Christ, we are still giving Him the praise, and raising our hands
to Him in adoration for all the “little
foxes” cast out in His Holy name, back
to the darkness from whence they came.

Goddess GODIS is a Detroit spiritual
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