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On May 19th, 2022, students from Bard High
School Early College in Baltimore visited the
main branch of the Enoch Pratt Library to visit
the archives of Chicory Magazine to attend
a poetry and art workshop led by Melvin
E. Brown. Mr. Brown was the publication’s
longest serving editor, and he graciously lent
his time to introduce students to the archive.
The purpose of the workshop is to support
the Chicory Revitalization Project. The work
produced from the session is presented to you
in the form of this ‘zine to support the traveling
exhibit.

In the session, Mr. Brown asked students to
respond to a series of poems curated from
the collection, and invited them to think of
questions they might ask the author about the
motivations behind their work. Then students
participated in an impromptu writing workshop
in which they either created original work in
response to what they read or brought existing
work to share. Mr. Brown offered students one-
on-one guidance as to how they might develop
their work further. What follows are the fruits
of that session.

Enjoy!
Patrick Oray

Faculty in Literature
Bard High School Early College






My Own

| am my own own woman

| don't need a helping hand

| can carry my own bags

| will not smile to hide the pain that's inside
Because | am my own woman

| don’t need a fancy dress and cute pearls

| like sneakers and girls

| am not your puppet and | won't be mute
Hear my cry or the hell with you

| refuse to be ignored even through my shout

| am my own woman, hear me now

Don't ask me how just know why

You can't break me no matter how hard you try
I'm stronger than your stereotype and I'm not about to hide
| am my own woman, and this is my life!

Naya White, Year 1






Embers

Embers...

Burning fires infernal but raging through forests, ocean and sky

Blood boiling, spanning continents spreading hellacious seeded embers

Ash and soot covering your body as you emerge through those horrid circumstances.
As strong as you ever were although you should've never had to be...yet

You rise and walk through fire...yet

Weakness scares you..yes

You fear all things you were taught were weakness

You fear your emotions and hide from them masquerading in masks all throughout your
days like A never ending mardi gras

When you stop hiding you cry...You

Feel alone child so you cry...see

You have to be strong child because you have no protector.. Who

In this world is strong for you?

Kelvin Best, Jr. Year 1












Just the Two of Us

Baby, | miss you, but | can't

Just keep on running back

Everytime | cut it off with you

Hole in my heart ever since | left

Your love was leading me to death

But | still wanna spend my life with you
Just the two of us

Ezra Morrow, Year 1

Middle of the Night

Looked at the moon

And asked for you

Next day, | got exactly what | wanted
Effortlessly

Put love on me

| try to leave, but you got my heart
Now, | don't know

How I'm feeling

But | gotta go

In the middle of the night (x2)

| fight for this

Running out of strength

In the middle of the night (x2)

| toss and turn

| want to return to the tenth

Ezra Morrow, Year 1






Cohen Croslin
Year 1









