Jennifer has been a pleasure to work with this semester, and I have truly enjoyed watching her blossom into a confident poet, ready to courageously attempt new approaches to her writing. Below you will find some very fine work that I’m sure you will enjoy reading as much as I do.

~ Kerry Sandler, Master Tutor ~

Love Is

Jennifer Tappa

A waterfall that pours

From my heart to yours

It winds and turns

But never ends

Sometimes, it feels like 

A tiny stream

Other times-

A roaring ocean

The Ocean

Waves rush in

Then fade out

Over and over

Never stopping

Sand becomes wet

Dark as it is covered 

As the waves retreat

Shells and sea weed

Are left behind

This never ending process

Happens again and again

Constant, dependable occurrence

The Smell of Sunshine

Sweet and warm

Light fills the nostrils

Heat mixed with sunscreen

Sight becomes smell

Smell tells the story

Of fun and relaxing

Joy and laughter

Smell is more than a sense

With one sniff, all is known
