
I don’t often talk about conferences in these messages, but this time
calls for an exception.

First, let me apologize for the unexpected date and venue change of the
spring conference. As you may recall, we had planned to be at The Lodge
in Lake Geneva on April 15-16. That resort is normally closed for the
winter and reopens each spring. This year the business never came out of
its winter hibernation, it didn’t return our calls, and the Lake Geneva
Chamber of Commerce itself finally recommended we look elsewhere.
Michael Kriesel, our convention coordinator, quickly checked with the
Holiday Inn Convention Center in Stevens Point, with which we’ve had a
great relationship for the past few fall conferences, and they were able to
fit us in on short notice. That explains the change of date and location.
Again, I apologize to those members whose plans were disrupted by this.
We’ll do our level best to avoid similar problems in the future.

Second, I’d like to put to rest any rumors that the fellowship is avoiding
Milwaukee as a venue for future conferences. I’ve honestly heard no one
make that suggestion. On the other hand, many people have come forward
to defend Milwaukee in the face of this rumor. Rest assured that spring
conferences will continue to be hosted in different regions of the state, and
Milwaukee and Madison both remain viable options. In fact, to reduce any
possible nervousness of members visiting conferences in unfamiliar
regions, we’ll be taking steps to ensure that members know where parking
is available, along with carpooling options, and even room sharing for
those interested. (Splitting the cost of a room with a WFOP member you
might not know well is a great way to make a new friend.)

Third, it’s been mentioned that some members wonder how positions
are filled in the WFOP. We are, of course, a volunteer organization, but
how does one know when a position is open? From my experience, most
are filled at conferences. Time and again when I’ve announced a vacancy
during Saturday morning’s general business meeting, someone comes
forward to volunteer at the midday break, or by end of day at the latest. Of
course, this doesn’t mean that you can’t volunteer by email or phone.
Your regional VP may be able to point you to opportunities in your
region, or to a vacancy in the organization’s programs, or even to an
upcoming vacancy on the board and related positions.

Speaking of which, as my fourth point, let me mention that Michael
Kriesel has asked for an intern to begin learning the convention
coordinator position. Interested persons can contact Michael directly or
anyone on the board. Also, Nancy Rafal has requested someone to begin
learning the treasurer’s position, with an eye toward her eventual
retirement from that office. Again, interested persons can contact Nancy
directly or any board member. By the same token, I should mention my
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Welcome to the new members
of the Wisconsin Fellowship of
Poets that have joined since the
Spring Museletter issue:

Christine Abresch Menomonee Falls
Janine Arseneau Milwaukee
Sean Butner Oshkosh
Cloe Carr Eau Claire
Amanda Carroll Pound
Cassie Castaneda Cottage Grove
Jin Chen Eau Claire
Andrew Clarke Milwaukee
Anna Sophia
  Renee Hahn Marinette
Christopher Hanson Appleton
Barbara Holt Milwaukee
Henk Joubert Whitefish Bay
Mary Linton Fort Atkinson
Lucas Markiewicz Pound
Hope McLeod Washburn
Roslyn Nelson Washburn
Andie Netz Wisconsin Rapids
Taylor O’Branovich Eau Claire
Frank Pierce Wausau
Suzette Purgill Waukesha
Mary Stetson Milwaukee
George Wentz Sturgeon Bay
Ron Winter Appleton
T.C. Winter Neshkoro
Cheryl Wolfe Delavan

New member inquiries should
be directed to Gillian Nevers,
the membership chair. Her
contact information is listed in
the masthead.

Welcome to all!

A baseball game is simply a nervous breakdown divided into nine innings. —Earl Wilson

Frank Moulton

www.wfop.org

President’s Message

Editor: Christine Falk

President’s Message continues on page 15
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East Region

What’s
Happening in
Your Region?

Baseball was made for kids, and grown-ups only screw it up. —Bob Lemon

What’s Happenin’ continues on page 3

Carolyn Vargo, East Regional Co-VP
6147 West Stack Circle

Milwaukee, WI 53219-3054
vargocj@execpc.com

or
Janet Leahy, East Regional Co-VP

13480 W. Fountain Drive
New Berlin, WI 53151-3968

leahyja@earthlink.net

On May 19th Marilyn Taylor and
Bruce Dethlefsen read at Boswell
Books in Milwaukee. In addition to
reading their own work, they shared
poems from An Endless Skyway, the
gorgeous new anthology of poetry
by state Poets Laureate from across
the country.

Marilyn Taylor read on
Wednesday, June 15th at 7:00 p.m.,
with novelists Paul McComas, Doug
Armstrong, and Angela Woodward
at The Mighty Twig, 900 Chicago
Avenue, Evanston, IL.

On Sunday, June 19th at 2:00 p.m.,
Marilyn Taylor will be reading with
poet Heather Dubrow of Fordham
University in New York (formerly at
UW-Madison) at Avols Books, 315
W. Gilman St., Madison.

Marilyn will be reading again with
novelists Paul McComas, Doug
Armstrong, and Angela Woodward
at Books & Company, 1039 Summit
Avenue,, Oconomowoc on
Wednesday, June 29th at 7:00 p.m.

On Friday, August 12th at 7:00
p.m., Marilyn Taylor will be reading
with Dave Scheler at the Village
Booksmith, 526 Oak St., Baraboo.

Stephen Anderson was a featured
poet at the 19th Street Coffee House
in Milwaukee as part of the Tai Chi
Center of Milwaukee Benefit on
April 10th. He also read at Boswell
Books as part of the Verse Wisconsin/
Poetry Jumps Off the Shelf event on

April 28th. A poem of Stephen’s,
“Falling to Heaven” was published
on the poetry site, Your Daily Poem,
on March 26th.

Sr. Irene Zimmerman gave a
reading/presentation at a class on
Spirituality and the Arts, taught at
Sacred Heart School of Theology.
She read several of her poems for
reflection at a Taize-style prayer
service given in St. Joseph Convent
Chapel, Milwaukee. Her poem
“Moving On” was published in the
Spring 2011 issue of The Anglican
Theological Review.

Jan Chronister, Northwest Regional VP
3931 S. County Road O

Maple, WI 54854

janchronister@yahoo.com

Peggy Trojan won the Poet’s chair
at the Spirit Lake St. David’s Day
reading in Duluth for the poem
“Partnered.” Her poem “Progress”
has been accepted for publication in
Talking Stick 20. Her poem
“Generations” will be published in
the anthology, Migrations: Poetry
and Prose for Life’s Transitions,
published by Wildwood River Press.
Jan Chronister will also have a
poem in this anthology. Both Jan and
Peggy’s poems appeared on
placemats at the Empty Bowl
fundraiser in Duluth on April 26th.
Jan won an Honorable Mention and
had a second poem accepted for
publication in Talking Stick 20. She
also won an Honorable Mention in
the 2011 Lake Superior Writers
Contest and read her poem at the
Homegrown Poetry Showcase in
Duluth on May 2nd. One of Jan’s
poems will appear in TallGrass
Writers Guild’s annual anthology
published by Outrider Press and
another poem is in the current Red
Cedar Review published by UW-
Barron County in Rice Lake.

Second Sunday Poets met in
Drummond on April 10th and
featured Susan Niemela-Vollmer
and Ros Nelson. Peggy, Susan and
Ros all served as category judges for
the writing contest involving students
from Lake Superior College in
Duluth and Fond du Lac Tribal and
Community College in Cloquet, MN.
Peggy, Jan and Susan attended the
Ted Kooser reading in Duluth on
April 30th.
submitted by

Jan Chronister, Northwest Regional VP

Diana Randolph, Drummond, had
essays published in the February and
April issues of The Bottom Line. She
received an acceptance from Verse
Wisconsin’s November on-line issue;
will teach several short writing
workshops inspired by the natural
world at the Cable Natural History
Museum in August and September,
www.cablemuseum.org; had a
commentary about National Poetry
month published in The (Ashland)
Daily Press; a poem published in the
Cable Hayward Area Arts Council
recent newsletter; read poetry at the
Drummond Library during their open
reading; was one of several featured
poets at the Forest Lodge Library in
Cable; and gave a presentation at
Pine Needles in Cable titled “Painting
and Poetry.”

Sandra Lindow, West-Central Regional VP
1308 16th Ave. E.

Menomonie, WI 54751

lindowleaf@gmail.com

Poetry continues to flourish in the
Chippewa Valley. Preparations are
being made for the next Vision and
Word Poet/Artist collaborative
project. We are pleased to announce
that Bruce Taylor has succeeded
Dina St. Louis as Poet Laureate of

West-Central Region

Northwest Region
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Baseball is a fun game.  It beats working for a living. —Phil Linz

What’s Happenin’  from  page 2

Eau Claire. Taylor is Professor
Emeritus at UW-Eau Claire; his latest
collection is Pity the World: Poems
Selected and New. He is the editor of
eight anthologies including, Up River
and Higher Learning: Reading and
Writing About College.

In May, Sandra Lindow will read
and host a speculative poetry reading
at WisCon Science Fiction
Convention in Madison. In July she
will lead a poetry workshop at
Convergence Science Fiction
Convention in Minneapolis.

Steve Betchkal, David Blackey,
Yvette Flaten, Candace
Hennekens, Peg Lauber, Sandra
Lindow, Erna Kelly, Karen Loeb,
Jeannie Roberts and Bruce Taylor
will have poems in the Wisconsin
Poet’s Calendar 2012.

Verse Wisconsin Online published
David Blackey’s poem, “What
Becomes of the Deported?” as part
of their Wisconsin Protest issue.

Steve Betchkal’s new book, Make
Birders, Not War will include poetry
as well as essays about birding.

Yvette Flaten’s poem “Telling
Winter” has been accepted Avocet
for the up-coming winter edition.

After Candace Hennekens’
successful show in February at Eau
Claire’s Acoustic Cafe, she continues
to work on visual art/poetry collages.
You can see her work at
www.swallownest.etsy.com.

Peg Lauber’s poem about luck
has been chosen for the Poetry Jumps
off the Shelf Jawbreaker Gumball
Machine Project.

Sandra Lindow’s poem, “Utopian
Studies” appears in the Red Cedar
Journal, and her poems “Perfect
Things” and “Spring Garden”, have
been selected for Madison’s Eat
Local, Read Local Project. Her poem,
“Driving into Rain” is part of Stevens
Point’s Verse and Vision project.
Jeannie Roberts’ poem “Rush River
Valley” was accepted for publication

in the ninth annual Goose River Press
Anthology, 2011.
submitted by
Sandra Lindow, West-Central Regional VP

Jane-Marie Bahr, Menomonie, has
published “Dedication: June 14th”
in the spring issue of Hummingbird.

Sarah Rose Thomas, Northeast Regional VP
970 School Place

Green Bay, WI 54303
psychopsychosarah@yahoo.com

Gary Jones organized a “Poet in
the School” day at Gibraltar High
School, Fish Creek, on April 20th.
Poets included Francha Barnard,
Anita Beckstrom, Phil Hansotia,
Gary Jones, Barbara Larsen, June
Nirschl, Nancy Rafal, and Judy
Roy.  Each poet presented his/her
work and a student activity.

Newport State Park’s Earth Day
celebration included visual artists
and poets on April 23rd. Both the
artists and writers created works in
response to various park locations.
The art and verse were shared with
the public later in the day. Poets
participating were Phil Hansotia,
Barbara Larsen, and Nancy Rafal.
Newport State Park is located north
of  Ellison Bay.

The current exhibit on the Newport
State Park Poetry Trail features works
by students from Gibraltar and
Sevastopol High Schools and poets
featured in the Wisconsin Poets’
Calendar. Poems by Francha
Barnard, David Clowers, Alice
D’Alessio, Gary Jones, and Jeanie
Tomasko will be posted through
June.  From July through September
the trail will feature works of the
Unabridged critique group.

Nancy Rafal was the featured
reader in May for the Neville
Museum’s Poetry Wednesdays in
Green Bay.

Anita Beckstrom’s chapbook,

Rare Yellow Bird, and David
Clower’s chapbook, Shedding My
Three Piece Birthday Suit, have
recently been published.

Barbara Larsen is the newly
appointed Poet Laureate of Door
County.

Gary Jones won second place in
the 2011 Al P. Nelson Feature-
Writing Contest of the WRWA for
his article, “The Pleasant Ridge
School: A Model for Education
Reform.”  Jones is a freelance writer
who lives near Sister Bay.

Doris Bezio will be a part of the
Verse & Vision project at the Gallery
Q Artist’s Cooperative in Stevens
Point. Her poem, “Summer
Crossing”, has been chosen by one
of the gallery’s artists to do an artwork
based on this poem. A reception with
a reading was held May 20th, and a
published book will display the
poetry and artwork of this project.

Ralph Murre of Little Eagle Press
announces the publication of  Sharp
as Want, a bright book which
combines poetry by Jeanie Tomasko
and photo artworks by Sharon
Auberle.

James Roberts, South-Central Regional VP
324 Kedzie Street #30
Madison, WI 53704
jrob52162@aol.com

Welcome to the Old-Tyme Poets
Radio Show! Four times a year we
bring you the best in poetry from
around the state of Wisconsin and
outlying areas. And now...a word
from our sponsors...

Lisa Cihlar has had poems
accepted for Green Mountain Review
and Flutter and...this just in: In Posse
Review.

Catherine Jagoe had a poem
“Prisoner of War” published online
in Innisfree Review Poetry Journal.

What’s Happenin’ continues on page 4

Northeast Region

South-Central Region
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When they start the game, they don’t yell, “Work ball.” They say, “Play ball.” —Willie Stargell, 1981

What’s Happenin’  from  page 3

Sarah Busse had poems published
in Qarrtsiluni in March.

James P. Roberts had poems
accepted and/or published in
Wisconsin People & Ideas, the 2012
Wisconsin Poet’s Calendar, Red
Cedar Review, Mobius and Echoes.

Brent Christianson’s poem “Last
Prelude” will be published in the
inaugural edition of Examined Lives:
A Literary Journal of the Carter
School of Medicine at the University
of Iowa. His poem “Bakery
Soliloquy” will be published in Third
Tuesday (Ann Arbor, MI).

Jeanie Tomasko had a poem
accepted by Strange Horizons, a
speculative fiction magazine.

Sarah Busse and Wendy
Vardaman had poems in the 50th
issue of Rosebud magazine.

John Lehman and Margaret
Benbow joined other poets as part of
the Crosshatxh Poetry Reading Series
at Avol’s on February 24th.

Catherine Jagoe, author of
Casting Off, read with Paul Dickey
at Avol’s on March 2nd.

Wendy Vardaman/Sarah Busse
read as partners with other duo-
terrific poets at Avol’s on March
17th.

On April 1st (no foolin’!) at Avol’s,
Poetry Jumps Off the Shelf & Verse
Wisconsin launched the Jawbreaker
Poetry Project with the debut of the
Verse-O-Matic, a machine that
dispenses jawbreakers and poems.
Jeanie Tomasko, F.J. Bergmann,
Sandy Stark, Marilyn Annucci and
Margaret Rozga read poems
featured in the Verse-O-Matic on
the theme Luck of the Draw.

The Regent Neighborhood Poetry
Group met on April 7th. Eve
Robillard facilitated this “Spring”
themed reading.

On April 8th, Guy Thorvaldsen
joined other members of the MATC
faculty in a group reading.

James P. Roberts appeared on

Central-Fox Valley Region

What’s Happenin’ continues on page 14

the WORT 89.9 FM “Radio
Literature” program on April 14th.

Wendy Vardaman appeared on
the WORT 89.9 FM “Radio
Literature” program on April 21st.

Fun was had at the Middleton
Library on April 25th, Bruce
Dethlefsen was the keynote reader,
followed by Middleton Poets Jeanie
Tomasko, Richard Roe, and Alice
D’Alessio.

Dave Scheler joined Wisconsin
Poet Laureate, Bruce Dethlefsen, in
a reading at Avol’s in Madison on
May 1st.
submitted by
James P. Roberts, South-Central Regional VP

Shoshauna Shy had poems
published by Santa Clara Review
and Stoneboat.   She also
accompanied the Verse Wisconsin
editors on April Fools Day to the
Jawbreaker Poetry Project launch at
Avol’s Bookstore in Madison
featuring readers whose poems were
selected for the Verse-O-Matic, a
jawbreaker dispenser.  Shoshauna
also awarded the first Woodrow Hall
Jumpstart Initiative to John Bloner,
Jr. of Kenosha for his project to
produce the collaborative work of
poets and artists onto placards which
were then installed on five historic
streetcars in Kenosha. Go to
www.PoetryJumpsOfftheShelf.com
to read all about it.

Poets Steve Fortney, Andrea
Musher, Andrea Potos, and W.R.
Rodriguez read with winners of the
2011 Greater Dane County Youth
Poetry Festival. Julia Kroll and
Tenzin Lendey, both of Memorial
H.S., were awarded First Prize. Sarah
Healy, of Edgewood, and Emily
Houston, of Memorial, Second Prize.
This was the 25th and last Youth
Poetry Festival. The event took place
on Friday May 13th at the Wisconsin
Neighborhood Center, Memorial

Mid-Central Region

High School.
Dave Scheler and Richard Roe

will be reading at the Harmony in
Appleton on July 18th at 6:30 p.m.

Dave Scheler will be reading with
Marilyn Taylor at the Village
Booksmith in Baraboo on August
12th. Dave’s new chapbook, Casting
for Meteors, published by Finishing
Line Press was named as Editor’s
Choice in the Spring-Summer edition
of The Aurorean.

Sarah Gilbert, Central-Fox Valley Reg’l VP
1908 N. Clark Street
Appleton, WI 54911
pses@sbcglobal.net

Cathryn Cofell had poems
accepted by Anthills, Qarrtsiluni,
Verse Wisconsin and the Wisconsin
Poets’ Calendar.  She held
workshops at  the UW-Whitewater
Creative Writing Festival, UW-
Green Bay and Ripon College, and
was a keynote speaker at the
Lakeshore Unitarian Universalist
Fellowship in Manitowoc and the
Girl Scout Leadership Conference
in Green Bay.  Readings and
performances with Obvious Dog
(Bruce Dethlefsen and Bill Orth)
included the Neville Public Museum
in Green Bay, Ripon College, Unity
Temple in Oak Park, IL and the
CrossHatxh Reading Series in
Madison.

C. Dahlen had a poem appear in
the Spring edition of Verse Wisconsin
in the form poetry issue.

Joan  Johannes, Mid-Central Regional VP
800 Ver Bunker Avenue
Port Edwards, WI 54469

joanjeff@wctc.net

Poets from our region with poems
in the Wisconsin Poets’ Calendar:
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I don't want to play golf. When I hit a ball, I want someone else to go chase it. —Rogers Hornsby

Poems By Our Membership Pages
Theme & Guidelines Fall ’11

Write a poem IN THE FIRST PERSON (“I”) in a
voice other than your own. Your speaker should be:

a. someone of the opposite sex, OR
b.someone from a time that is not our own, OR
c. someone who is either much older or much

younger than you

—or any combination of these. He or she might be a
figure from history, a character from fiction or
mythology, a current celebrity, somebody from your
own life, or someone you’ve made up out of thin air.
No talking animals, please.

Submission Guidelines:
1. Submit no more than one poem per member,

please.
2. Title of poem, name of poet and home town of

poet must appear on the submission itself.
3. Email submissions vastly preferred, either as

Word attachments or in the body of the e-mail.
Send to: mlt@uwm.edu

4. Snail-mail reluctantly accepted. Send to Marilyn
Taylor, 2825 E. Newport Ave., Milwaukee, WI
53211. (Poems will be recycled.)

5. Deadline: 11:59 p.m. on Friday, August 5,
2011.

Membership status must be current to be
considered for publication on these pages.

Poet as Ventriloquist: a Dramatic Monologue!
This section is for the listing of recent publications by WFOP MEMBERS
EXCLUSIVELY. Recent publication: Copyright 2010-11. For more
information, please send a stamped, self-addressed envelope to the author

or publisher.

Title Publication Author

Casting for Meteors Poetry Chapbook Dave Scheler
Publisher: Finishing Line Press
www.finishinglinepress.com
To order, contact Dave at:
7996 County Road K
Cross Plains, WI 53528
david.scheler@gmail.com
(608) 798-5086
$15.00

Moonlight (2010) Larry J. Eriksson
Moments (2011) Free electronic downloads (pdf)

are available at
www.quartersectionpress.com
Or contact Larry at:
6105 Fairfax Lane
Madison, WI 53718
(608) 222-1815
erikres@execpc.com

Sharp As Want Poetry/Photography Jeanie Tomasko, with artwork by
Sharon Auberle
Publisher: Little Eagle Press
littleeaglepress@gmail.com
To order contact Jeanie at:
6725 Century Avenue
Middleton, WI 53562
Jeanie: jeancarsten@gmail.com
Sharon: seauberle1868@gmail.com

Poetry
Publications

Shelly Hall Collection Published
Shelly L. Hall’s Alum is now available from Popcorn

Press and on Amazon in both paperback and Kindle
ebook editions. This posthumously published
collection was compiled during Dr. Hall’s final year of
life, as her magnum opus. Former Wisconsin Poet
Laureate, Ellen Kort, says of Hall’s work, “She takes
us places in subtle, magical ways, and what she offers
the reader is a way of being totally awake.” The book
includes prefatory material by Hall’s fellow “Poetryst”
members Lester Smith and Mary Ann Mitchell, and an
introduction by Sarah Busse, co-editor of Verse
Wisconsin magazine.

UW-Madison Professor Emeritus, Louis Rall (and WFOP
member) discovered an interesting article linking poetry and
mathematics. Louis states:  “I would like to call attention to
the article on pp. 682-687 in the May, 2011 Notices of the
American Mathematical Society.  It is “How a  Medieval
Troubadour Became a Mathematical Figure,” by Prof.
Michael P. Sacolo. The introduction states, ‘Lyric Poetry of
the Middle Ages may seem far removed from subgroups of
the symmetric group or primitive roots of finite fields.
However, one piece of medieval poetry has led to work in
these disciplines, namely a sestina written...by a [12th
century] troubadour named Arnaut Daniel:’  [followed by
quotation of the sestina]. As well as the mathematical theory
of the sestina which leads to a simple spiral diagram, the
article considers generalizations of the sestina called
quenines.” Check it out!

Poetry=Mathematics?

Hessen Poet Coming to Wisconsin
Wisconsin’s sister state is Hessen, Germany. Several years ago, a young poet came from Hessen to prod us and the poetry community in

Germany to exchange poets each year. That Hessen poet was Dirk Huelstrunk and he will be resident in Wisconsin September 19th to
October 21st. This will be a great opportunity for us to share with a very creative and outgoing poet. Dirk has made a name for himself
internationally as a sound poet (live unmanipulated voice sounds not necessarily related to language or music as well as electronically

Hessen Poet continues on page 15
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Baseball players are smarter than football players.  How often do you see a baseball team penalized for too many men on the field? —Jim Bouton, 1988

2011 Muse Prize Winners
Named

General Account:  submitted by Nancy Rafal, treasurer
Balance January 1, 2011 $39,815.71

Income: Dues $5,800.00
5 for 4 CD Interest 27.98
Donations 100.00
Marilyn Taylor workshop/Avols 210.00
Fall ’10 conference registration 60.00
Total Income: $6,197.98

Expenses: Museletter+Printing/Mailing ($1,486.62)
Postage/supplies (91.44)
J Roberts-events (31.58)
Marilyn Taylor/workshop (200.00)
State Farm Insurance-bonding (103.00)
Data Design/’11 Spring Conf. postcards (97.73)
Arts Day/registration & lunches (340.00)
Diane Lockward/chapbook contest judge (300.00)
Ed Werstein/SOAR scholarship (275.00)
’11 Calendars for new members (88.00)
Total Expenses: ($3,013.37)

Total $43,000.32
Closing Statements Balance on March 31, 2011 $43,098.05

Uncashed check $97.73

General Account Balance on March 31, 2011 $43,000.32*

*$25,000 of this is invested in three interest bearing CDs. One $5,000 CD (22 months)
for the General Account to help bridge the gap created by “5 for 4” and two $10,000
CDs (13 months) the interest from which goes to the Literary Fund for our contest prizes.

Literary Fund Account: submitted by Jackie Langetieg, Literary Fund Co-Chair
Balance January 1, 2011 $879.24

Income: Donation-Saunders/Mitchell $200.00
MUSE Contest 258.00
Total Income: $458.00

Expenses: $0.00
Total Expenses: ($0.00)

Outstanding check ($29.02)

Literary Fund Balance on March 31, 2011 $1,337.24

Calendar Account: submitted by Michael Farmer, Calendar Business Manager
Balance January 1, 2011 $6,948.02

Income: Calendar Sales $1,572.59
Total Income: $1,572.59

Expenses: Postage ($158.87)
Total Expenses: ($158.87)

Calendar Account Balance on March 31, 2011 $8,361.74

To coincide with our federal tax filing our fiscal year is April 1 to March 31.

General Fund $43,000.32
Literary Fund $1,337.24
Calendar Fund $8,361.74
Total $52,699.30

January 1, 2011 through March 31, 2011
Fiscal Fourth Quarter Financial Report

The Wisconsin Fellowship of Poets awarded its
2011 Muse Prize for Excellence in Poetry to Jan
Chronister, Maple, at their recent Spring Conference
held at Holiday Inn Hotel & Conference Center,
Stevens Point. Chronister received an engraved crystal
trophy and a $200 cash prize.

The winning poem, “Selection”, was chosen by
judge Shaindel Beers, whose first collection of poetry,
A Brief History of Time was published by Salt in 2009.
She is currently working on her second collection for
Salt, The Children’s War. Ms. Beers writes and
teaches in the desert town of Pendleton, Oregon, but
considers herself a Midwesterner at heart.

Karen Loeb, Eau Claire, received second place for
her poem, “A Tiny Village Due South of Guangzhou”
and third place honors went to Judith Zuckerman,
Madison, for her poem, “Elberta Peaches.”

Honorable Mentions were awarded to Judy Kolosso,
Slinger, for “Farmer, Taster of Life”, Judith Harway,
Shorewood, for “Crows in the Last Elm”, Alice
D’Alessio, Middleton, for “Hallowe’en 2010”, and
Lisa Vihos, Sheboygan, for “Dear X (after Bill
Knott).”

The annual Muse Prize contest is open to all
Wisconsin residents and is funded by an endowment
set up by the Fellowship to recognize and reward
poets.

For contest information, contact Muse Prize
Committee Co-chair, Jane Osypowski, W972
Birchwood Drive, Campbellsport, WI 53010,
jane.osypowski@yahoo.com, 920-539-6919.

Student Contest Winners
Announced for 2011
Middle School Winners
1st: Cassie Castaneda “Kwik Trip, Highway 51”
2nd: Cloe Carr “Cognizant Breath”
3rd: Jin Chen “My Shadow”
HM: Taylor O’Branovich “Bound Together”

High School Winners
1st: Andie Netz “Soft-falling snowflakes”
2nd: Lucas Markiewicz “Poetry”
3rd : Amanda Carroll “My Grandmother’s Photograph”
HM: Anna Sophia Renee Hahn “winter fireflies”

Christine Falk
9556 Upper 205th Street W

Lakeville, MN 55044
(952) 985-5375

thefalks@frontiernet.net

How to reach the
Museletter Editor
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Narrative Poems

Poems by Our Membership     / Marilyn Taylor, Editor

Lot’s Wife

Was her name Miriam? Sarah? Rachel?
Or perhaps Yehudit, Yehudit the disobedient,
in the Old Testament tale. She would have been
a washer woman, water carrier, weaver,
cook, baker, housekeeper, mother of daughters,
mother of sons. A well-behaved woman, God-fearing,
as was her husband, as were her daughters,
all ordered out of Sodom before its destruction.
How Yehudit must have wept as she walked away
from home, cooking pots, loom, kitchen garden.
And her sons, errant but much loved,
how it would have grieved her
to leave them behind. Surely it was
a torrent of tears, dried in the arid desert heat,
which a scribe mistook for a pillar of salt.

—Judy Roy, Baileys Harbor

The Olive Branch

What Kaled al-Assi noticed first upon his
return, were the broken bodies of his olive
trees. The trees, which would take twenty
years to grow back, were dearer to him than
his house, which could be rebuilt.

—The New York Times

In Gaza, there is a village—Juhr El Dik—
reduced to near rubble, caught, as it was,
between Israelis and Hamas. In that parched land,
olive trees living when Jesus walked the earth
still produce fruit, provide livelihood.

After the war, the olive trees of Mr. Al-Assi,
support of him and his family, lay broken
in the dust, their unearthed roots
too long without water, close to dying.

Assuaging his grief, Mr. Al-Assi moves quickly
and by late afternoon of his return,
four trees are replanted. In that wrecked village,
olive trees lift skyward once again,
and two doves rest quietly among the branches.

—Sharon Auberle, Sister Bay

Mary’s Journey

She mouths the words the doctors yearn to hear:
“I didn’t poison the Pope.” A lie, she knows;
But when they write “Released,” it ends her fear

Of never being free to marry Joe.
The murder haunts her sleep. Every day
In prayers she begs the Holy Ghost to show

His gentle face, erase her sin. In May
She bears the infant Jesus, begs the Lord
For the power to play her sacred role with grace.

Rome denounces her claim as a “crude fraud.”
She kills her second Pope by laser. Enough;
The county slaps her in a mental ward.

The Church is hard; our lady it rebuffs.
To mother Christ, the road is doubly rough.

—Richard Merelman, Madison

Sunday Morning with Crow

The bag of Party Mix bought on the trip
to Kewaunee County was a bus snack:
cheesy crunchy and a guaranteed stomach ache.
At home, I knew crow would help me
prevent further tummy damage. After Nexium,
I took the illicit cellophane bag and spread the contents
on the deck railing—calling, “CAW-CAW, CAW-CAW”
and crow came.
Black feathers shining in dawn sun,
crow choose the Taco Chips with care, but
Cheese Curls were crow’s favorites—
mine too.
We were at peace with the Sabbath,
at ease with nature’s musing—
abruptly the nervy red squirrel sprang with
jerky hops right at the body of crow.
No bigger than crow’s outspread claw,
the titian tyrant claimed a share. I named him Paul Ryan.

—Paula Anderson, Wales
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No. 1326 SPEAKS

Home is Ever Green View Farm aptly named since we see fields but rarely get to walk on them or
munch them as we rest on three feet then four then three on concrete floors with no room to practice
my moon walk and every day there’s the cold tug of tubes and pumps and that’s my life even though
I’m queen of the herd this year since I gave 8,400 gallons of rich Holstein milk and a guy came and
took my picture for his newspaper and if you saw my baleful look it was for the cowbane of my
existence owner Tom who tagged me No. 1326 not a nice name like Fancy Gertrude or even plain
old Bessie and Tom told the reporter I didn’t get any special treatment except for being with calf all
year long and where are they no kidding and I mentioned this to No. 1410 while we were in the pasture
when Tom painted the milk barn and she told me that horny big guy we hear snorting and farting
out in the field is father to all of our calves huh news to me never felt a thing and I’d sure like
to…MOOHA

—Ann Arntson, Monona

Subject
UW Campus, Madison, May 1968

Semester’s end,
all night in Russell Labs
with scalpel, cutting up a honeybee,
laying open its visceral makeup,
I sketched nearly till sunrise

then scuffled in the gloom of Linden Drive,
half conscious, vision fuzzy,
retracing the labyrinth
of the bee’s internal mysteries,
mulling over my term paper, overdue

when a flash pierced my pensive state
and two officers rushed at me—

Do you have a student ID?
What are you doing out at this hour?—

then raced off, fast as my beating heart,

learning later a girl was stabbed, found dead
that night in the bushes near Sterling Hall,
and I turned back to the silent bee.

—Ken Tennessen, Wautoma

The Collaborators, 1888

The meet up in Paris—crossroads of visionaries—
plot their partnership for sun-spun Provence.
We’ll start a new school! exclaims Van Gogh;
I’ll settle for doing some good work, says Gauguin.

They move into their Arles house in October,
tote canvases, plant easels, pose locals.
Vincent aims for life’s vibrancy, breath itself;
Paul prefers solitude, reflection, slow invention.

Vincent seizes color—pulsating, sulphurous, feral;
Paul aims for smooth control, dreams of beaches,
brown skin, pulls back from his housemate’s frenzy.
Paints and plots thicken under spiraling skies.

December freeze-frames the Studio of the South.
The collaborators go their separate ways:
                Tahiti. The asylum.

—Jeri McCormick, Madison

GrrrrrRRRR

In a crowded Cedarburg restaurant
Benjamin squirms in his highchair and starts to growl—
a sinister-sounding guttural rumble
with enough volume to attract a few puzzled glances.
Kari quickly mutes the noise by spooning
applesauce into her son’s mouth, then turns to me.
“Do babies growl, Mom?
I don’t remember other people’s babies growling.”
I tell my daughter that kids will do whatever they can
to cause embarrassment and/or gray hair.
“It’s their job. It’s just a stage. It will pass.
As long as no one is shrinking back from us,
crossing their hearts, ordering garlic.”

—Carol Deprez, Hartland

Thorn in the Dike
For Nikolas, age 9, in a coma

A rose in Holland grows for years next to a dike,
scratches, scratches, scratches a hole.
The North Sea begins to enter, a little at a time.

A small boy’s fingers plug the hole.
Sea-spray pricks at his hand,
sends tiny thorns biting up his arm.

The long night of the Arctic sea entices,
          “Come away, away with me!
          Take your sharp fist out of my side,
          out of this thick, earthen dike.
          Come play with me!”
The sea begins to enter, a little at a time.
The boy sleeps, rides seahorses
under waves of roses.

A bramble scrapes his cheek.

—Sheryl Slocum, Milwaukee
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Plath as Barbie

From the outside it looked like a once-upon
a-time kind of life. How did it all come
to this? The perfect hairstyle, fashionable
clothes, all run down to despair. She’d won acclaim
and babies—all she thought she wanted. But
now the bright manic momentum has
accelerated to become a dark
synergy. The blood jet is poetry/

There is no stopping it. She’s moving through
her dingy Dreamhouse flat as though set in
motion by the hand of another. Pre-
dreaming Sexton’s fairytales, she
revises one, Hansel And Gretel,
with herself the lost wanderer, herself
the withered crone, mad head in the oven.

Napping in another room Frieda packs
away her dolly and Nick jumps over
the candlestick of childhood one last time.

—Paula Schulz, Slinger

April

In boots near new from blue-
walled Harborside Resale shelf,
through mud snow crocus snow mud,
April walks down the crow-caw morning,
the dog-sniff morning, gathering
graveyard plastic flowers displaced
by storm and faded by sun
as she’s done this time each year,
and puts every one around granite grey
with his dying and carved with the life
of her long-ago Eddie who married another,
who married another, then left
early in a Chevrolet roar
at a hundred and more in fourth gear
it is said, of his leaving,
as old men grieve and drink to the dead.

—Ralph Murre, Baileys Harbor

Blackhawk

We’ve driven past you a few handfuls of times
admiring your towering stone grandeur, Blackhawk,
but today we planned ahead. We double back, over bridge,
along the forested road, to the hill above
the river. We read from the books we brought
how part of the tribe moved on, sold out to settlers
shooting your livestock, digging up your graves,
the spirits of your fathers, and how
it took President Jackson and a young Abe Lincoln
to finally put your bad Sauk ass down, yet
there you stand all 40 concrete feet of you
keeping solemn watch over the Rock River as it cuts
across your old summer growing and grazing lands
heading for the Mississippi. Carrying a sense of loss
we shuffle back to the car, back to the interstate
where maps and stories of your war fade
pinned to outdoor bulletin boards at rest stops.

—Erik Richardson, Milwaukee

Dinner at the New Neighbors

It could have been worse. It could have been Bad Girls, or, as the New York Times
Book Review put it, she behaves badly because she can. The hostess could have
removed her gown and everything underneath it, then jumped into the wading pool.
We could have knocked back the Chardonnay and said we liked to swing.

Instead, the husband apologizes for the lack of furniture, they’re still moving in,
and so forth. The three year old requests a story about jungle animals. The wife
asks how you like your tuna steaks, the ones you saved from their doorstep (where
the delivery boy left them) that hot summer day when they were out of town. “We
ate the roughy,” the wife advises, “and after all, we’re still here.”

Or it could have been Who’s Afraid of Virginia Woolf, their Nick and Honey to our
George and Martha, all of us on a bender of abuse. My husband and I argue about
drainpipes and catchments. He begs to differ. I insist I am right. They listen politely
while we advise on bike paths and babysitters and tell them they’ve moved into a
great neighborhood.

—Ronnie Hess, Madison
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A Morning with Father

He’s leaning over a saw horse, smoothing the edge of a wooden door,
the smell raw in my nostrils, the dust drifting in the sun
and sparkling on his sweat-slicked arms.

He’s in his 30s and I’m a little girl skipping school.
He’s been sober for a week this time and I want to be with him.
He asks how I am; do I need another nail or board?

At noon we share a baloney sandwich from his black metal lunch bucket—
the best I’ve tasted, and the soda is ice cold.
The dust settles into lazy silence.

A horn sounds; Mother has found me—again. I cling to his arm
as he leans against the old Dodge, half in her open window,
their voices low and private—”Jack . . .,” she chides.

Mother and I drive away, and Daddy fades just like he always did.
Until years later—he was walking across the street;
I pretended he wasn’t there, just like I’d faded away.

—Jackie Langetieg, Verona

Everlasting

Because I never left the city of faded flowers,
refused to engage that sardonic enemy,
Mr. Bones, I come out from the Metro
into the dense miasma of Eurasian twilight
wearing a silver evening gown pinpointed
with small sequins, like the brummagem skin
of a sardine, and a perfume named for some
human perversion. To be a perfect predator,
one must convince the prey to rise above
its statistics. The late few pass, scuttling close
to the dingy walls like gene-altered mice
looking for crumbs in the dark basement
of an ancient synagogue after Yom Kippur.
But I can wait; I can live on fear, on anomie,
on anonymity, on nothing at all. I am waiting
for the feast itself, a self-sacrificing Suffolk
lamb persuaded it is a dire wolf. Dawn finds me
absent, and a shorn husk is missing for months.

—F.J. Bergmann, Poynette
     Previously published in Sauce Robert
     (Pavement Saw Press, 2003)

Theme for Fall issue:
Poet as Ventriloquist

See page 5 for more specific
submission information.

Deadline: Friday, August 5, 2011

Out of the Ordinary

It’s never an ordinary day when you visit
Calvary Cemetery buried in the hillside
near Superior where Cameron McLaggan
the trusty, time-worn sexton holds court.

He tries to be helpful as he guides me
through Greeley’s Gravestone catalog
featuring engraved cherubs, flowers,
mourning doves and white tail deer.

He ushers me to his pristine monument
where he and his wife will someday rest.
His chiseled granite buck is surrounded
by her choirs of angels encircling hearts.

I see their son’s tombstone next to theirs.
Across the top, quarters are neatly spaced.
As I turn, he takes my arm and whispers
so he can call home.

—Susan Kileen, Watertown

Circe, Daughter of Helios

From Echoes of Ancient Music: Where
Odysseus Sailed Following the Warning of
Eurylochus

Just yesterday he came with all his crew
Who lounged around as if they owned the place,
And so I laced their cocktails with a trace
Of something I concoct, my special brew.
They laughed and asked if I would ride my broom,
But when they ate my cheese and sipped my wine,
I had them grunting like a herd of swine,
Cavorting hogs, bumbling from room to room.
On him my magic did not work as planned;
Instead he cast his captive spell on me:
The strange, hypnotic strength within his eyes
Caught all my charms and powers by surprise,
And I fell victim to his recipe,
Transformed to pliant dough beneath his hand.

—LaMoine MacLaughlin, Amery
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What Have We Done?

We, the Urku Tribe, have built the fire with care far up the beach. All the Wooly-
woolies, our predators, are gone, no eyes watching us from the woods though we
hear a peculiar humming as we huddle near the fire’s warmth studying the eye
sockets of the Donza Tribe’s skulls we’ve taken ringing the fire. A strange wind
has arisen off the water, its sound merging with the subliminal hum. It strikes our
ears with a memory as far away as stars, seeming to remind us of a legend told
us as children, of the gods of the sea, the powerful Zerns, of their wrath arising,
high, higher than any wave we’ve seen, coming to punish us for some unknown
violations of their commandments. We stare seaward and gradually in the earliest
light we see the sea recede faster and faster. Suddenly a wall of water comes
toward us, so wide we can’t see either end, racing to embrace us. What have we
done, we wonder, as we sprint toward the woods; then the wall reaches us, and
we are tossed, tumbled by the Zerns’ hands to the brink of eternity and beyond.

—Peg Lauber, Eau Claire

The Call

It is a noon-time meal.
Hired men and family gather round the big ranch table,
Grand-dad in his Stetson pontificating at the head,
“The Good Book Says...”
Grandmother, serving, at his right.

The hired girl bustles through the swinging door
bringing gravy, more potatoes, bread,
answering the wall phone in the kitchen as it bells out
the party line: 3 short and 1 long ring. “Florence, it’s for you.”

A 29-year old ghost of childhood past, my mother
rises like a puppet with strings attached elsewhere,
returns in just a minute, face a bright mask,
eyes beseeching Grand-dad’s imperial stare

Softly says to Grandmother, “He wants me to come back.
I told him Yes.”

—Betty Bowers McMurry, Madison

Trees Come Down

A night storm batters our neighborhood in LeMars, Iowa,
shaking monumental trees until there is one powerful crack,
and the McCall family runs outside screaming, “The tree came down,
the tree came down.” Sure enough, a tree-sized branch
had crashed through the roof of their garage.
People next door and on down the block
pick up the contagion, “the tree came down,
the tree came down,” and say “It could have been ours.”
By morning’s end the roar of chain saws, pole saws,
hand saws and wood chippers join the hysteria;
the faithful maples of Maple Street,
planted when the houses were built fifty years earlier,
come down, except for the one shading our front yard.
Neighbors lean over remnant stumps, counting the rings.

—Lincoln Hartford, New Lisbon

Snap Decision

A thousand feet above Ames Airport,
I’m coming in too fast and too high
for the short runway
which ends in Lake Nokomis.
Halfway down the runway,
still at one hundred miles an hour,
nearing panic,
“What should I do, Archie?”

“Well, Elmae,”
Archie drawls,
slowly readjusts his body,
leans back in his seat,
and turns to look at me,
“what do you think you should do?”
I slam that throttle forward
and the plane rises over the lake.
Inscrutable, steel-nerved Archie grins.

—Elmae Passineau, Wausau
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Nolan Ryan is pitching much better now that he has his curve ball straightened out. —Joe Garagiola

MarketsMarketsMarketsMarketsMarkets
NEW LOOK FOR MARKETS

I’ve been asked to take over as the Museletter Markets columnist. I hope that I will do as good a job as my
predecessors providing WFOP members with information on places to submit work. However, I plan to do so in a
different way. Beginning this issue, there will no longer be a list of selected markets (although, for now, such a
list may still exist on the WFOP website). Instead, you will find more comprehensive information on resources
available to you.

With the advent of several excellent web-based resources (such as Duotrope’s Digest, see below for more
information), I no longer feel that it’s necessary to provide a list of publications in the Museletter.  I think it’s
more important to direct poets to resources they can use to explore, on their own, what is available to them. This
will also insure that poets have up-to-date information, something that no poet/columnist can provide, on his or
her own, and still have time to write and submit.

Lest you think I’m going to send you into the vast and sometimes confusing world of publications submissions,
I plan on highlighting places members have published. I hope to be able to have a mix of print and online zines
and, with your help, some information on the poet’s experience with the particular place. Lisa Cihlar shares her
experience with two publications in the new “Places WFOP Poets Have Published” section. If you’ve had a
publication experience that you’d like to share, please let me know (nevers@wisc.edu). I’ll do the research about
the publication website, submission guidelines, deadlines, etc.

Finally, I’ll try to include information on one or two new markets (at least new for me) that I come across as
I’m looking for places to submit.

As for other changes in the column, at this point, I’m not sure what they will be, but I welcome any suggestions
you may have.

Thanks for your help and for your patience.  Gilllian Nevers

RESOURCES

WFOP Museletter (printed and online version). The “What’s Happening in Your Region” section provides
information on where your fellow poets are publishing.  It’s a good place to start your exploration of places where
your work might also fit.

Duotrope’s Digest (http://www.duotrope.com) is a searchable database of journals and anthologies that includes
links to publication websites, lists acceptance rates and response times, and allows writers to track their own
submissions in an online database. Updates available by free e-newsletter.

CRWROPPS-B - Creative Writers Opportunities List (http://groups.yahoo.com/groups/crwropps-b/). My find
of the year! An online group that posts calls for submissions and contest information for writers of poetry, fiction
and creative nonfiction.  Join the group and you will receive email announcements of submission openings.

Poets and Writers Magazine is the nation’s largest nonprofit literary organization serving poets, fiction writers,
and creative nonfiction writers. A subscription to the print magazine may cost some money, but it’s well worth it.
Poets and Writers also has a website (http://www.pw.org) that includes a large database and information on
submission deadlines, etc.

Facebook  I know, I know, many of us think that social networking sites are for kids, but you would be amazed at
how many poets are on Facebook and how many of them let their friends know when one of their poems appears
in a publication. I’ve had a few poems accepted by journals I would not have known about if it had not been for a
“friend’s” post.

Gillian Nevers  • 2022 Jefferson Street • Madison, WI 53711-2116 • nevers@wisc.edu

Markets continues on page 13
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 Poets are like baseball pitchers. Both have their moments. The intervals are the tough things. —Robert Frost

Markets from page 12

Here’s what Lisa has to say about her experiences with two publications:

Flutter Poetry Journal (http://rarepetal.webs.com)
“‘Artemisia Absinthium’ is the second poem I have had published in Flutter Poetry Journal. I don’t remember
how I first learned of this zine, but I do remember thinking it had beautiful artwork and photography. The way a
magazine looks means a lot to me and I do base submissions on that criteria. I had sent out my absinthe poem a
few times with no takers. When I got an email that Flutter was doing an issue focused on absinthe, bingo, I knew
I had the perfect thing. The turnaround time was less than a week from me sending the work and it being
accepted. You can read “Artemisia Absinthium” by going to (http://www.freewebs.com/rarepetal/
cihlarmar11.htm)”

The Nervous Breakdown (http://thenervousbreakdown.com)
“‘Spiral’ was published by The Nervous Breakdown, a zine that was not on my radar screen at all. I am Facebook
friends with Uche Ogbuji, but I had no idea he was TNB poetry editor. He made a comment about a Facebook
status I posted and I sent him the poem because I knew he was a poet and I liked his work and we had written
together in a 30 poems in 30 days challenge last year. When he asked if he could publish the poem in in TNB I
had to look the zine up to see what it was all about. This one was a case of serendipity. “Spiral” can be found at
(http://www.thenervousbreakdown.com/lcihlar/2011/04/sprial/)”

The Sow’s Ear website (www.sows-ear.kitenet.net) states that their purposes, for this print journal, are to
“encourage and give voice to fine poets and artists. To move, delight, and humanize our readers. To support fresh
ways of writing, understanding, and using poetry.” Sow’s Ear welcomes “submissions of fine poetry of any style
and length,” and “want work that is carefully crafted, keenly felt, and freshly perceived.”  Sow’s Ear likes “poems
with voice, specificity, delight in language, and a meaning that unfolds.” What I find especially interesting about
the journal is that they accept work from groups of poets, although they don’t always take every poet in a group’s
work. Member Marilyn Annucci’s poem, “Ice,” recently appeared in Sow’s Ear. Catherine Jagoe has also
published there. Send up to five poems with a brief bio and SASE. Simultaneous submissions are allowed, if you
quickly inform them of acceptance elsewhere. Poems are eligible if they have never appeared in a magazine, and
you hold rights. Send poems to: Kristin Camitta Zimet, Editor, 217 Brookneill Drive, Winchester, VA 22602.

NEW MARKETS

Here’s a market that caught my eye—probably because it appears that the editors are also concerned with “the
look” of the publication:

Sun’s Skeleton - a journal of new and interesting poetry produces limited release block print covers with hand
stitched bindings. From my review of the online issue I think they like slightly different, as in a little
experimental, poetry, although the website says they don’t prescribe to any set aesthetic. Take a look, for
yourself, before you submit. Submissions are accepted year long. Send 3-6 poems, using their online submission
link (they only accept online submissions) and include your name, a note and information on how they can reach
you (http://www.sunskeleton.com).

Lorine Niedecker Wisconsin Poetry Festival Coming in October
The Lorine Niedecker Wisconsin Poetry Festival will be a three day event this year: Friday, October 14th-

Sunday, October 16th along the banks of the Rock River in Fort Atkinson, Wisconsin. The Festival will include
an “open mic and music welcome” at the Cafe Carpe, additional Poetry Showcase Open Mic opportunities,
workshops, a Poetry Film Festival, and small group opportunities with famous and not so famous yet fabulous
Wisconsin poets. A complete schedule will be available in late spring at www.lorineniedecker.org.
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The designated hitter rule is like letting someone else take Wilt Chamberlain’s free throws. —Rick Wise, 1974

What’s Happenin’  from  page 4

South Region

In Memory
Helen Fahrbach

Helen Fahrbach, 91, formerly of
Neenah and Menasha, died on
April 16, 2011 in Waunakee at the
Waunakee Manor Health Care
Center. Helen was married for
nearly 50 years to Clifford until his
death in 1986.

Helen worked for the Menasha
School District for several years
until she accepted a position with
the Menasha Public Library.
During her time with the library,
she provided services such as
children’s story hour and outreach
programs to the visually
handicapped and nursing home
residents.

Helen wrote poetry, book
reviews, humor pieces and
children’s stories. She was an
active member of the WRWA and
WFOP and was the recipient of
many awards including the
WRWA Jade Ring in 1968 for her
story “A Pet for the Princess.”

Helen especially loved poetry
and published three chapbooks: No
One Rides the Carousel, A
Thousand Journeys and In the
Garden. Her poetry was published
in journals, magazines,
newspapers, anthologies and the
Wisconsin Poets’ Calendar. She
taught writing courses for several
years at the Tomahawk
Elderhostel.

A memorial service was held on
April 28, 2011 in Menasha. Helen
was preceded in death by her
husband, Clifford and daughter,
Judith. She is survived by her four
sons, five grandchildren, six great-
grandchildren and one great-great
grandchild.

Remember to contact the Museletter editor if you
move or change your email address:
thefalks@frontiernet.net or
falk.chris@gmail.com

Keep your info up to date

2012 are Linda Aschbrenner,
Barbara Cranford, Bruce
Dethlefsen, Julie Eger, Lincoln
Hartford, Jeffrey Johannes, Joan
Wiese Johannes, Lucy Rose Johns,
Mary Lou Judy, Mary Casey
Martin, JoAnn Jones Opsahl, Jim
Pollock, Beverly Scott, and
Kathleen Serley.

Barbara Cranford, Jeffrey
Johannes, Joan Wiese Johannes,
Mary Lou Judy, Beverly Scott,
and Kathleen Serley had poems
chosen for illustration and displayed
in the Verse and Vision show at
Gallery Q Artist’s Cooperative in
Stevens Point. The show, artworks
and the poems that inspired them,
runs through June 25th.

Joan Wiese Johannes and Jeffrey
Johannes had poems accepted by
Fox Cry Review and will be among
the 15 readers reading at Olbrich
Gardens for the annual Wisconsin
Fellowship of Poets’ Marathon
reading, Sunday June 26th, 1-4 p.m.

Our region will be hosting the fall
conference. Members who would
like to help and who did not receive
a volunteer survey at the spring
conference should e-mail
joanjeff@wctc.net.

In April Barb Cranford held her
39th all-day poem-making workshop
at her home.  Since January, Barb
has had poems published or accepted
by  Echoes, Fox Cry Review, Main
Street Rag, The Oak, Red Cedar
Review, Seems, Verse Wisconsin,
WriteOn!! and the Wisconsin Poets’
Calendar 2012. Barb recruits poets
for Original Voice, held the first
Thursday of the month at the Coloma
Hotel in Coloma. She reports that
readers are signed up through 2011
and she is now pencilling in 2012.
F.J. Bergmann, Robin Chapman,
Karla Huston, David Scheler and
Jim Pollock have appeared so far
this year. Cathryn Cofell and Lou
Roach are scheduled for June and

July.
Linda Aschbrenner, Marshfield,

had a poem published in
ExpressMilwaukee.com Poetry Page
and a poem accepted at the Verse
and Vision project at the Gallery Q
Artists’ Cooperative in Stevens
Point. Three of her reviews appear in
Verse Wisconsin Online #105. She
was a finalist in the Odd Contest for
Speculative Prose, Poetry, & Flash
Fiction.

There will be a Wisconsin Poets’
Calendar reading hosted by the
Nekoosa Library at 7:00 p.m. on
September 12th. The editors and
artist will attend, and members are
encouraged to read their poems and
plan to read a few others from the
calendar if time permits.
submitted by
Joan Johannes, Mid-Central Regional VP

The Kenosha Public Library and
Racine Public Library recently
announced the Poets Laureate of their
respective communities. Kenosha’s
first Poet Laureate is Eric Huff.
Racine’s first Poets Laureate are
Stephen Kalmar and Darin Zimpel.
The judges in Racine deliberated for
a long time on the candidates and
decided to provide a dual award for
the 2011-13 Poets Laureate program.

The Kenosha Writers’ Guild and
Southport Press, a service of Kenosha
Community Media, worked with the
library systems to develop this
program. The Poets Laureate were
announced in a public ceremony at
the Rhode Center for the Arts in
Kenosha on April 5, 2011.
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Baseball is the only place in life where a sacrifice is really appreciated. —Author Unknown

Mid-Central Region

Message from Wisconsin’s Poet Laureate
I am honored to be Wisconsin’s Poet Laureate. Since January, I’ve been visiting elementary, middle, and high

schools, colleges, writing groups, and libraries across the state, promoting the wonderful poetry of Wisconsin.
I’m encouraged by the number of people who read, write, listen to and love poetry. I take pride in being a

member of the Wisconsin Fellowship of Poets. I couldn’t serve without our outstanding organization’s support.
Thank you.

Bruce Dethlefsen
www.brucedethlefsen.com

Membership Renewal Form
KEEP YOUR MEMBERSHIP CURRENT. Dues for the 2011 year were due January 1, 2011. If your mailing label
doesn’t have (11) (P) (L) or years beyond ’11 after your name, please pay your dues immediately  to keep your membership
current. Dues MUST be current to participate in the Triad contests, to be published in the Museletter poetry pages and to
maintain a personal poet page on the WFOP website.
Mail to: Nancy Rafal, PO Box 340, Baileys Harbor, WI 54202-0340.
Please make checks payable to: WFOP.

Name

Address

City/State/Zip+4

Email address

Active $25.00
Student $12.50

***5 for 4 Deal***
$100 paid now will give Active
members 5 years of member-
ship for the price of 4 (2011-
2015)! Save $25.00!

own intention to vacate the president’s office at the end of this term (spring of 2013; election in the fall of 2012).
While I love the fellowship and the position, I believe the organization benefits from new vision in this particular
office on a regular basis.

Finally, returning to the topic of conferences, let me say that they just keep getting better and better. The spring
2011 conference was simply marvelous. The member poems and fellowship were wonderful. Matthea Harvey’s
morning presentation on the relationship of titles to works of art was utterly fascinating. (I’ll never treat a title
casually again.) And Laurel Bastian’s afternoon session about leading creative writing workshops in Wisconsin
prisons was truly life-changing. From what she revealed, the expression that “Poetry saves lives” is no
exaggeration.

I encourage you, then, to do everything possible to attend a conference. We’ll be keeping the fall event each
year situated in Stevens Point, which is as centrally located as possible, so you can rely on that. The spring
conference will continue to move about the state, in part to allow local poets to attend, in part to encourage travel
by the rest of us to corners we’ve not visited before. Here’s hoping that travel itself engenders more poetry!

Les

President’s Message  from  page 1

enhanced performances). He holds seminars on poetry, German sound poets, slam poetry with high school students at home. He has
produced books and CDs and is a promoter of slam poetry in Europe. This year he had an extended project in Finland and performances/
interview in Spain. He is an avid promoter of the arts at home and wherever he travels. He is interested in outsider art and will bring a video
lecture of Finnish outsider art.

The purpose of this letter is to beg all of you to check your schedules to see if there would be an opportunity to feature Dirk throughout
the state during his visit. He has performed in several Madison venues, the Green Mill in Chicago, the Bowery in NYC to name a few and
his command of English is excellent. If you have an evening event, that would be great, but use your imagination... perhaps he could visit
an English or German class at a local high school on the same trip or show that outsider art video to an art class.

Please send me a lot of opportunities. Visit his website and email him yourself at www.soundslikepoetry.de it has a lot of English in it. I
will be collecting and scheduling events/projects/classes/readings/outsider art visits and the like for Dirk from September 20th to October
20th. I can be reached at fwb@innoveering.com or 608-635-3966 or Fred W. Bergmann, 5679 State Rd. 60, Poynette, WI 53955.

Hessen Poet from page 5
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Verse Wisconsin

Who is it that speaks in a poem? The poet? A
fabricated persona?  Some hybrid of the two? What
masks do we wear? Whose voices do we listen to?
And who are we addressing? Whether it’s a dialogue
between self and soul or Harry and Sally, a poem
about a historical figure or fictional character, or
inanimate objects suddenly animated, Verse Wisconsin
is interested in the masks you don and the ones you
strip off. Revelations and palimpsests. Drama. Send us
monologues or dialogues, reveries, masquerades,
trickster poems. Tell the truth, but tell it slant. Or lie
outright and see if we catch you.

Please include, if interested, a brief statement
(prose) about your process, the voice or character the
poem is written in, and how and why you made the
choices you did in writing the poem.

Send 3-5 poems IN THE BODY of an email, to
editors@versewisconsin.org. Please include your last
name and “Mask” in the subject line. Reading period:
September 1-October 15.

Call for Submissions: “Mask and Monologue”
VW Online Spring 2012

Two Pushcarts for WFOP Members!!

Verse Wisconsin is thrilled to announce the award of
a Pushcart Prize for Appleton poet Karla Huston’s
poem “Theory of Lipstick,” originally published in the
very first issue of Verse Wisconsin in January 2010.
Huston is the author of six chapbooks of poetry, most
recently, An Inventory of Lost Things (Centennial
Press, 2009). Her interviews and poems are often
featured in Verse Wisconsin. “Theory of Lipstick” will
be published in the 2012 edition of Pushcart Prize
XXXVI: Best of the Small Presses.

The 2012 edition of the Pushcart anthology will also
include Verse Wisconsin co-editor Sarah Busse, whose
poem “Silhouettes” (originally published in Think)
was also awarded this year. Sarah is the author of two
chapbooks, the second of which, Given These Magics
(Finishing Line Press 2010), won the WFOP
Chapbook Prize in 2011. She has a third chap
forthcoming from Desperado Press.

Two Wisconsin poets in one year—woo-hoo!

Wisconsin Fellowship of Poets
9556 Upper 205th Street W
Lakeville, MN 55044

NONPROFIT
U.S. POSTAGE

PAID
PERMIT NO. 6852
LAKEVILLE, MN
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Friday,
August 5th
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A Note from the
Editors for the
Wisconsin Poets’
Calendar 2013

Verse Wisconsin co-editors
Sarah Busse and Wendy Vardaman
will be editing the Calendar for
2013. A selection of the calendar
poems will also be featured at
VWOnline in the summer 2012
issue.

PLEASE NOTE: the reading
period for the calendar
submissions this year is slightly
different. We will be reading
poems from November 1-January
15 ONLY.

Full call for submissions to come
in the fall—stay tuned!

WFOP Triad Poetry Contest Rules 2011
1. Contestant must be a current WFOP member in good standing.
2. There is no entry fee. Do not send a SASE. Entries will not be returned.
3. Entry Form must be completed in full, included with the submission and postmarked by the contest deadline

date listed on the Entry Form.
4. Contestant may enter only one, original, unpublished poem in each category. The same poem may not be

entered in more than one category. Categories are described on the Entry Form. Note: Only poets who have
not won a monetary award in a WFOP contest are eligible for the Kay Saunders Memorial New Poet
category.

5. Manuscript must be typed on 8½” x 11” white paper, one side only, one poem to a page. Type the category in
the upper left corner.

6. Writer’s name should not appear on the page with the poem.
7. Only the winners will be notified prior to the Fall Conference where the presentations will be made. The

names will be posted on the WFOP web site and included in the Museletter following the conference.
8. The First Place winner in each category will be ineligible to enter that category again the following year.
9. Prizes will be awarded only if:

a. there are sufficient entries
b. the contest judge determines that an entry warrants an award.

10. WFOP is not responsible for lost manuscripts. Entries will not be returned and there will be no notification if
an entry is disqualified for failure to follow any of the above rules. Author retains all rights to her/his work.

11. Prizes are: 2011 Theme: Home: $100, $50, $30
Poet’s Choice: $100, $50, $30
Kay Saunders Memorial New Poet: $100, $50, $30

12. Deadline: August 1, 2011

The Wisconsin Poets’ Calendar 2012 received accolades from Scene
Newspaper of Menasha / Central Wisconsin. Check out the article athe
following link:

http://www.scenenewspaper.com/arts-entertainment/24-arts-entertain-
ment/725-central-wisconsin-voices-in-2012-wfop-calendar-book.html

Have You “Scene” This News?

Marilyn Taylor Offers Poetry
Workshop

Although her September session is closed, there’s still time to sign up
for the October session of Marilyn Taylor’s week-long poetry workshop at
Bjorklunden Seminar Center in Baileys Harbor. Title of the workshop:
“Writing Poetry: Word by Word, Line by Line.” The dates: Sunday
evening, October 9th through Friday morning, October 14th. Contact
Samantha Szynskie, Asst. Director:  http://www.lawrence.edu/dept/bjork/
(920-839-2216).

Go Brewers Go! —Chris Falk
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Name Phone

Street Address E-mail

City, State, Zip

I am a current member of WFOP. The poetry submitted is my original unpublished work and not under
consideration elsewhere.

Signature Date

Complete for each category you are entering

THEME: Home: Length: 75 lines maximum

Title:

First Line:

POET’S CHOICE: No specific subject or form. Length: 75 lines maximum

Title:

First Line:

*KAY SAUNDERS MEMORIAL NEW POET: No specific subject or form. Length: 75 lines maximum

Title:

First Line:

*I have not won a monetary award in any WFOP contest (New Poet contestants only).

Signature Date

Send entry by August 1, 2011 to: Richard Swanson
7320 Cedar Creek Trail
Madison, WI 53717

Submit this single form for entering in more than one category.

WFOP 2011 Triad Poetry Contest Entry Form
Deadline: August 1, 2011

Baseball is ninety percent mental and the other half is physical. —Yogi Berra


