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Letter from the Editor

Dear reader,

Welcome to the eight edition of Writer to Writer, a literary journal written by
writers, for writers, in collaboration with the Sweetland Center for Writing.
Through this organization, we aim to foster interdisciplinary creativity acorss
a variety of modes, mediums and genres.

This semester, under new leadership, Writer to Writer expanded our mission
to focus on the growth of our membership, by holding a series of creative
writing workshops. Through these weekly workshops, our members were
able to hone both their creative writing and editorial skillsets.

In the latter half of the semester, our mission shifted to publication produc-
tion. Our editorial staft met weekly to share ideas, review submissions, and
work together to compose the latest edition of our literary journal.

Within this issue, you will find pieces that all touch upon common themes of
culture and life

, particularly with the beginning and end of life. From existential poetry to
romantic partners having fallen apart, we hope that you see yourself in this
wonderful microcosm of writing, and that you enjoy the stories our writers
have chosen to share.

As always, our journal strives to celebrate multimodality in writing as well

as the individual writing process for different writers with our “Spotlight
Interviews.” You can find snippets of these interviews with featured writers in
the publication itself, and you can hear them in full by scanning the supple-
mental QR code to listen on our website.

Lastly, this journal would not be possible without the generous support of
the Sweetland Center for Writing, especially from our wonderful faculty
advisor Dr. Shelley Manis.



Her thoughtful guidance and enthusiasm have been absolutely essential in
producing our journal and continuing our growth as a young publication.
To Shelley, the Sweetland Center for Writing, the contributing writers,
and to you, reader, we are so grateful. Thank you for all your support.

Sincerely,

Madi Altman & Krystal Koski
Co-Editors-in-Chief
Writer to Writer
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Leanne Mercie

KIDS

Filled with disease and nonsense,
But also of innocence and joy

As absorbent as a sponge to the world around them

But I can’t allow them to absorb

The poison that spews from my mouth
Or let them be brittle

From a lack of everything

For I am a creature of starvation

Barely able to feed myself



Haley Newland

THE SILENCE OF LONELINESS

I'sit by myself
My thoughts are the only thing I can hear

Not a word breaks the silence

Outside, I'm sure the world is alive with noise
Alas, my thoughts are the only thing I can hear
So I'sit alone and dwell on everything

Outside, I'm sure the world is alive with noise
I can see the chirping birds, but not a single sound reaches my ear
I only sit alone and dwell on everything

Everything is contained inside of me

I sometimes imagine noises, but in reality not a single sound reaches my
ear

I’'m in a bubble no one can pop

Everything is contained inside of me

I wonder what would happen if I could break free

I’'m in a bubble no one can pop

Solitude pulls at my every end

I wonder what would happen if I could break free
But I will never know, the eternal silence prohibits me



Leanne Mercier
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