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I was bormo,
And I grew
Cold, grey, callouaed,
Like my thick hands,
From orange daye of teil.
I drive by
The little fake-white churches.
Progalytizera praying to God;
Faw of them know him.
I hear high-hats
And brushed snare drums,
Walking bass lines
And gently chorded pilanocs.
Bird blowsa,
SBmiles,
Smiles,
Wide.
He held an
Ingtantanecus answer
In that one note.
Cool blue jazz
Eats my brain.
It spits me out, crying,
Warm, pink and
New again.




There were two white
Sprinkler heads
Hestled in the grass.
Marshmallowa,
8ide by mide,
Waiting to be pressed
Together
Inside of a a"more.
And I wonder if
Somebody turne them on
Will they dispense water....T7

Or chocolate?




Khallll Clhapman
At the dawn of existence, '
when the total function of
man egqualed two,
mentality was free of all superstition.
Our thoughte were hie,
leaving little to choose
the world grew,
ehedding innocence with time.
Hew freedomse promoted a sweet flavor
while giving dieregard to cur firgt mind.
The pace of the secular race guickened,
leaving the original leader
in a position certain to loss.
Premeditation became our new pavior,
leaving even lees to choose.

The next turn is impatiently nearing,
with the following generation asking why
ancestral remnante look on sadly jeering;
reminiscent of when the truthe

waren't lies,

Sterility ies the only solution.

To deny the mathematical destruction

of inner man .
numbere began stacking up against us.

Ap the sweet nectar bridged Adam’g mouth
to his hand, '
Destiny ehall recall the initial mind =set;
realization forceg a major move.

Our children’s deciegions will be made

by the second mind,

leaving nothing to choogea.



e Everetie Flowers

It senowed for the first time,
aAnd you wera not here.
I hnd a blanket for your arme
| @
@ With a cup of hot chocolate
! .
Fol your kiss, @
And a snowy memory for your love.
I hope the sanow falls where you ara,
Bringing a memory of me-

A memory of snow one night W

And the angel who fell with it.
—
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Fverette Flowers

They never teach us to learn

about cursaelves,

To dissect the human aoul

And classify what is seen.

We are never taught to appreciate Timae.

“Sunriee and sunset are a davy.,”
But they are much more.

Life exists between the sun

And peace comes by the moon.

Time should be given Her praises,
For with Her paseing comes love,
Sorrow, happiness, and discovery-
All which keeps life breathing.
We are a universe,

Crying stars and playing cateh
with Jupiter

Upon Consgtellations ae children. |
And now we glance back

Squinting, trying to see who we were,
Who we are.

But we never opened the book,
Examined the changing pictures.

So now we look ahead

And begin to run with eyes closed,
Craghing into others

On the same blind rampage,

Miseing the beauty of the sun.

We don't know any better-

To look inward instead of out.
They never taught us.



Joson Foshel
It’s peaceful here...
Snow falling
Like a blanket of silence
Upon the newly frozen ground.
The ice ie trapping dreams,
Hearts and memories,
But wishee do come true.
Like the warming raye on the first day of spring,
Malting the snow, releasing untold dreams,
Scmetimes, that can be hard;
Often nearly impossible.
Yat gtill we hope, dreaming more.
Dying men dreaming of another chance.
Hope a8 real as the dream of the smallest child.
Life's meaning washed away
like the melting snows.
One kisa, one gesture,
Can make somecne feel loved so deeply.
The inner demons, wishing turmoils,
Endlege torment gelf inflicted,
Sacrifices made for naught, and
Victoriea snatched from the jaws of defeat.
Painful love, ecsatacy of pain
Living, learning, loving, hating, hurting
Helping and giving.
All of it, the good, the bad,
Shaping us to who we are,
Oour taete of immortality,
Our legacies, our love for each other
Those few eternal things
That man can truly create.
Parhaps the only things
That matter in thie adventure
Iﬂ That we so plainly label life.
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Long live thoge lonely nights
The onea with a sad song
Lingering near-

Plays on-another verse
With avery fallen tear.
Long live my long lost love
God, pray you be near.
For I am the goddeas
Cf a lonely night
Whose emptiness I fear.
Everlasting are the words
You sBay-

Fierce little daggers,
Grounds on which you play.
Lone sun over the horizon-
Oh, look-yet amnother
Sunny day.
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I paw the mocat beautiful dusk sky

From a Supermarket parking lot...

But I could not fathom it;

Trying to bring the scene juatice

With words I failed miserably.

This delicious sunset, now lost to history,
Ies preserved in my memory.

I alone shall spend the rest of my daya in awe,
Basking in the glory of God’s gift to me
Searching for words to describe

the fullness, the sensuality, the splendor;
Trying in vain to relate to anyone

the way I felt;

Looking for the choicest words

To reveal the magnitude

0Of thia event's effect on me;

Only the most beautiful, romantiec,

and colorful words

Could echo my innermost.....

Seal I am reduced to pretentioua babble
When I try to match the infinite power of
Nature’s grace with my crude tools

When words alone will not fairly describe
Her perfection.

Yet somehow it seems that solving the mystery
ig much simpler....

That the secret of understanding

A miracle ie to lock at it

With all the wonder a newborn poesesses
when counting ite toes,

Expressing joy and pain

with laughter and tears-with no words.



K Randalf

My skin

has trapped me
like an unborn turtle.
Thie shell will always be my greatest hurdle.
I will hatch, single among the batch.
And I will scon discover with no avail
that I'm still bound

by a shell,
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Orink until you aft completely broke.

| More gfins, more laughs, more pretending Lo care,
/' More old men that just sit thece and stare! E
E T've reached my limit, Tlve had it, I'm don€.
This mindless chatter has ceased to be fon. 'i
The next man Lo touch me gets smacked in the fact™ ~|
| pmba.'bly start some big lﬂﬁa\. cast, =
But I'm tired of the hugs and kiss€s. :
Why can’t they just 99 home o the missus? 1_
The owner tells me T make him moncy “honey”! |
1¢ only I did not have bills to pay,
I wouldn’t have to watch the games these men play. :.
Unfartunately, though, his 15 my Fatc. :

~One. more nia'nt, Pour more offers For a date.

Thark God I'm in collegt and it won't be long |
until T aet a real job, I have to stay strong. |
And so I say 1O you dear gentlemen, :

i ‘c_s,rqdua.tf‘. soon and then I can quit. ’:
Another gl can watch you throw yout pits.
You'll get what you want, st wait your Tufn.
You are nothing to m&; someday you'll learn.

.LPH#FMM"—H_F-_ e e



in the brilliant sunshine,

in the warm January air,

in the new Millennium,

in the Everglades,

in a cow field,

in-toxicated,

in laughter,

in friendehip,

in jest,

in childhood,

in goodwill,

in amusement,

in satisgfaction,

in a “pie man” mustache,

in socks,

in-subordinate teo all but hie feelings,
in-hibitionless,

in euphoria,

in all hig nakedness
..................... .. .blowing bubbles.



FR.DH. Tdis DAY FORWARY,
HAVE WO REGRETS,
Forast tae PasT,
ALL FAWLLRES FORGOTTEM | .
Th A WAZE OF T\ME AnD wOPE.
Twe RWER OF TimEe
Moves FORWARY, \WEXORABLY
TOWARY A FiuAL DESTINATION
Waire L am cARRIED Avowna,
PrifFrwoor fLoaTwa W A DAZE.
Yer wo vouask CAu L pwELvy
oFOu THE PAST, |
OF Teinas BEWMMDY WME Ol THE RIVER,
FDR. RIVERS WOVE OuwaARD,
Sow Anp sTEADY, nEVER =STOFPPwma,
Tue BEuDs AP TwiasTs
CreATiua EDPIES TWAT
TRY TO TRAP YOu,
\{E'f STk YOu CAMNMOT WWEeER,
LLsg TiME wWikh PAss YOu BY,
AnD TWERE YOU L\ STAY,
TRAPPED BY \MMOCEMCE, AnD
PweLiina ou DEFEAT.



A night of fire and heat,

§ .

% _LHE lakgd it together,

':ﬁqaha.ﬁ&s an angel;

Ligaj?:&iﬁﬁﬁhnf#%and beautiful grace.

e §§Féh like two crazy roses
.ﬁé.?ﬁgn;.in a hurricanea.
i And we drank.
We drank like dying sunbeams
Begging for a hangover.
We laughed and we kissed,

We drank and wqr¢ﬁﬁcﬁﬂ.

And I never &

w her agﬁ#h,

E — T




T S Deni e
. We are just children born
" into this wild dream
With our writing utensil. |
Ordinary thoughts < |
and a hopelessly Eﬂp@g&" 1
. Understanding of 1;@??3_??.
- We are cast intosehks: |
¢ pnightmarse, “31ET_E = !
gedated - = !
So we ._-_-gg:i'l:il_

2 1 not -ﬁurem.
plindfolded and gagged
go.

=ﬁ=u.f-::wrdﬂ ha_cmg

ﬂﬁqnmblen.
~are helpless, \
11 fumbling in the face ]

raat Enemy i
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Arnald Farmam
Rampant thought
diseplaced.....misplacead

Back again,
then gone sc fast

Ite offepring lingeres,
somatimes houra

Long after parent
has been replaced

Pressure builda
confusion mounts

Worde are spoken
but they don't count

A picture tells
A thousand worde

We’'re moving pictures...
+-.That can be heardl

S50 tell me then
how much we show

When thoughts run rampant
and pictures flow.
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Where thoughts are unblemished;

A regting point where evil dares

to seduce.

Holy ground where the self i

is sacrificed,

Just a foot stool

Preparations for etermal life.

As cool as the wind blows, |
Whispers echoing as the current slows,
8miles that flese like a shiny
black pearl, '
Winning the admiration of the world.

A name beautiful to the aar.

Curing Inflectionas as the antidote,
Mindless, free and stable

Imagine outside your self.

@
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Writeras block.
~ing

My mind is bored.
-ar

Lyin’ insane, and time is long.
=B

At night clocks tick.
-ing

Loudly I dream,
~ed

0f a world that ie peaca,
-ful

And frea,
But reality makes me hate.
-fully

Wish I never wake,

Because I feel fear,
-ful

Of morning’e illumination,
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THERE ARE LONG HAIRS ON MY PILLOWSSH
i - BuT MY HATR IS sHORT.
S TMPOSTER!

Al

™My BEw SHEETS SMELL GOOw.
+ L WAVE NOT WASHEP THEM LATELY, S0
=TT WMUsT BE _THE SCENT OF A _GI%sL.

THERE HAS BEEN A GIRL IN MY BED..

THE BLANKETS WERE SWIRLED AROUND.

THEY WERE NEAT THLS MORNING.

"7 WHO WOULD DO‘SUCH A THINGT
CouLp 17T BE? e

THERE HAS BEEN A GIRL IN MY BER, =

-




Jose H. .Sa.nj Lnes

Seduce me with .L.-.{e:":"-'_germ_e and dark looks :
! O with czfemnm{c:rj fcjaf{jg |
Your eyes, oldest of metaphors,

!

Open to 564 cnd kind horiapns.
T£ T could write fonight
L(Fm-\ “te mi&n-lgl«\t,j starved Fﬂc_ﬂ.:‘:j :

f"lc:nj SUAmMEr Verses scon to },-cz:jr

C T weuld wo rr:.mgc-_‘h" fow,s. for 4his C-DI:.HC—ILAEHC—‘E-"E;
:

Where kifscl, and s,fammr £ind o poth, f
Redically and savegely tender...

WSl you [cave some of your Aok -




IR —— | i - i Sy, T e
1= ] o o Py e | o e
R, e, B AT — e - e -.—--;E'\' _)-q_-r_, ' S

.‘i“""' i bR A 3l 'l -'l" 5 = i %

r _\m"'\ S "L e \ e _:- s i 2 ..-::1-_1
e Te A . F,‘_" 1 s _‘ 1; S - = { -

"—';_'_‘_4‘_ 'd'_\x!' T ¢ H -’\4; ) ‘-':— 2 _':aﬂ.. el sty
L_-'.ﬁ,.-'.-._. - J'l.-J'u 'r\ T e o, IS R i i _r_‘ E T ;
| =8 i N N L € O Ih

5 e
~.| WINNERS -

f g
& I .

ik 15t Place o WL ) I 5l

‘1 Everette Flowers/cateh with Jupiter I AR Y

i e e T e " s
L 3 2rd Place sl oarr
_ Renisg james/ln The Library, S:00pm - L

: sl

Y e = - & Ly

- Srd PLnr-r. e e X o

o, ¢ Ehalil chepman/Stcond Mind S T

R g v ==k i._ﬁ‘;
| LY

Bt ———s RS
=~ L% — e T
) —_— Z
= : —_——— - —_ e o -..Qh- L
2 R

o —— = L.- i

| —— = — R

e i - e B :

o MR e

| 'hr_ r _.‘-.;? b
£ - @E N YT
L sl -

. ¢ 10 sheets 10 pages i nojas e A

bom . ol rubed ragkag e Ghroil e angosta ,\“ ':‘-5 r
A BX7iniIRT X 17 080m Thy k=

o "E_} :

s ™ COMPOSITION BOCR Gt

Lr 1 CAHIER DE REDACTION "L':':-d..

4 =1 LIBRETA L oo

.Fﬁ';__ Wiell Archarbos ab www.coadlal adu :\E;’;'h 3
e IR Q00200200 S
et I e

T  —rpee W —-"-“W—_"\"ﬁ

P -':::l :“g‘. et " - :—:‘:} " i IE: -, 3 ,;:qr . 1'1-'-‘" 11-4{'.:'-?:

\\h.j\: M i . n (e '1'—.__ - s T """‘\,.v':" b \"" o b a ;&
b s T - B L ] v

100 RS 50 R b s T R
L& PR . ) R T 1 Pl ‘1' “p -



i ._ r k= » - v, e 5
| w" | . ? -
: R T 1“1"’...& e ¥ =
- T : Y el . *
3 AN RR Sy
Lo B

Hy
-
LT
y | i[
‘!
it
18
[
eh2

E
‘

- o
by

s
i . 2
.» - : ! o
© b [ -
a0 i o
T - ; 2 ; y. =
) - ...J 4
in . - &
= K. el T Y ;
L 142 i
: - L

1

3 L e Py




ARCHARIDS STALF 2K2
L-E: hul}n.lLJL, E..T., EAW’ArrA, p.i.ﬂll
| Searend Faul

STAFF:

Editoz: EKayatta Scortt
Asar: Andrea Beckarman
‘ATt Diracter: Regis Minaxd
Aget: E.J. EKarr

Advisor: Faul Clsesz

The Mew Artis
Bl Barbars Wiheals

Sk e quiem

Ll'l'-'r raturn
e B it Flama,

el







:5 NOTES | ART CONTENTS

ELL\EE-LE!;:—E{WL Green
;ﬁHe;:m—liDbmi Milis

@'ﬂ:ﬂ ;.'!t-.a Avrbisl Ting Covalien
ﬁﬁm J AFLemaon- “Mandy Nocoloy
:ﬁﬁeﬂ F’orl_r::p_l_-, “Tohnok han Meuba,er

ﬁFnr_hqnl;zd [rnnocence— Tude
EEDI:MLCQI Cnrden—Cqﬂ

ﬂp_r:pm Ewtwq Llheslar Sm-_lz.h

y G a.'-h.aqn
5 F"u.sl:nﬂ

pplel:lore Iﬂhruj—ﬁrm Ebﬂ“ﬂh

NDchlL_.E- F'EI‘FECE Tlna Cq.m!un.

%Suu&_ I-ILli Z-Thormns Morrail

¢ E Fi ﬁlv-l._na Stv_wn Lﬂ.u_‘.!'!l".l:z

! _1% SLnﬁLrﬂ in Ehe ﬂqu.—:]'qm'ﬂ Greer

EMW: quen Aadendy l'Rquc

: !E Melissa--Skaeyen LMEI’\-{:!
=t %Fﬂ'ﬂm i hin - F'mm,r-.da, M::CILMn.nS
ﬁﬂeﬁurz Tunnnbhm I'-I'zutw_mr

@ ﬁ-n-..ﬂ F'md Vase- -Nznd._, Ko«mr

ﬁ Gﬂlue:_ Tm—ﬁmrm Lwllsm/Dmm EW'-ME-D'\'

@ Crmbwe Put = Hm.

_-_«..= . .';_--, Wi 1,

5l-_r_j Loau*LtoJ-. ML ler '

;J'

|




UMTITLED

Broauni Grecw

| Waree Coen/Posmacoies

T4



HEAD

Eomemr MiLcs

Sesrsreue S wleon




THE WEW ARTIST







ABSTRACT SELF PORTRATIT

Jt‘-‘lﬂ-u aruan hevsavern

Ceansen T ane oo




ENCHAWNTED TuWOCEWCE

J“EEY GaLLigau

.

fy

ﬂ%@ i M\m

__.\.u_

M\?

i

w_,ﬁ_

a\ﬁ

l Casmeos_ Peuck




BERMUDA BOTANTCAL GARDEN

Camry Pasroze




il

e LTy ...:..b.s..plnlu.-.:...._. e L &
1 L

-

Bappans Wueeier Swmiru




APPLEDORE TISLAWD

Briaw Esmavgu

[

Fusroam sy




NOBODBY S PERFECT

Tiua CavaLlen

| B/ Pasren

A0 {7

&



SILENT HILL 2

Tuemas Meoorero

=

baLenT HiLLE

[ Ganeue Ceua

B, 5




Srevew LAwmewce

| .xh_.:_*;__m_;_;_ __\i\

i

| Woee Paiur

iy

%

Y




SINGgIWG IW THE RATH

Jewnuy Green

Con aGE

]



FLATWARE §GARDEW

wWeuoy Koavac

_ Fhimep Mapie






FROM WITHIN

Amanupa MeCliimaus




CLOSURE

Jouwnarusn kKevssver

Bhack Maowen




BOWL 3 VASE

e azeD SrouswAnEe




GALVEZ TOWM CD COVER

|

Avorew Witson/Davio Bawsron




ALUMWUS

Crearive Amrs Misrey Logeo
&q

|
| r

l |

I Lesnw MiLLer




B¢ 2007 Suswssion Pos

TERS

e T ]




e
e

o
s ' :




1
1

1
]

Sy

e IO
rﬂﬁv#rﬂﬂ%ﬁ‘“ ‘

I | ! ) ]

Bl eed
I d



	Coastal Carolina University
	CCU Digital Commons
	4-1-2002

	Archarios, 2002 Spring
	Office of Student Life
	Recommended Citation


	asdf
	Scan 13
	Scan 14
	Scan 18

	archarios-2002
	Scan 1
	Scan
	Scan 2
	Scan 3
	Scan 4
	Scan 5
	Scan 6
	Scan 7
	Scan 8
	Scan 9
	Scan 10
	Scan 11
	Scan 12
	Scan 15
	Scan 16
	Scan 17
	Scan 19
	Scan 20
	Scan 21
	Scan 22
	Scan 23
	Scan 24
	Scan 25
	Scan 26
	Scan 27
	Scan 28
	Scan 29
	Scan 30
	Scan 31
	Scan 32
	Scan 33
	Scan 34
	Scan 35
	Scan 51
	Scan 50
	Scan 36
	Scan 37
	Scan 38
	Scan 39
	Scan 40
	Scan 41
	Scan 42
	Scan 43
	Scan 44
	Scan 45
	Scan 46
	Scan 47
	Scan 48
	Scan 49


