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The above poem (V-2 fify) was written at Lake Forest College and represents the difficulty in
appreciating a peaceful love. It can be easy to long for grand excitement, but often that comes at
the cost of turbulence and instability. Therefore, it is crucial to come to understand the beauty in

a peaceful ship.
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The above poem (FkATHJHS ) was written in the early morning on the last day of a two-month
Chinese Immersion Program in the Summer of 2024. It was raining outside at that time, and
upon reflecting on the time I spent with my friends, I realized that just as I had first come to
know them online (during our Zoom training), they would soon be returning to mere frames of
pictures I'd previously taken with them. This melancholic contrast was born out in several
metaphors representing personal conversations and experiences I shared with those friends, and
combining into the written work which serves as a tribute to our time together. Below are some

pictures from the program taken by my friend, Charlotte Harrington.
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The above poem (HTHR[F] ) was inspired by my journeys in life and experiencing people
entering into my life for a season, only to slowly slip away. The natural scenery was inspired by
a video I saw of Tibetan climbers trudging up a snow-capped mountain. I formulated a small

poem focused on this scene, then developed it into a larger metaphor for my perspective on life.




