s the &ay’s last sliver of sunligh’c dances west-
ward across the lan&, it reveals in each wet-

land, lalze, & stream a reflection that

45 Ao
cannot be described with earthly words. Perhaps these nNnua

visual reflections are what draw us to lakes & rivers for P—
our emotional reflections — the sights, the sounds, the Q OF MOIQ \

serenity — there’s something about water that capti-

vates us & sets us free.

ST SVikcela menta‘

These reflections reveal our physical connections with
Scott Sleophammer

age 15

our streams, rivers, & lakes. If we manage our land Fort Doclge, Tovh

Nig%t WQJCGY’ E‘ig%t

[OWA WINNER

water — our actions on land are (lirectly reﬂected in

Wisely, we can protect, preserve, & enjoy our aquatic
resources forever. The first step to un&erstanding the
interconnectedness of our world is gaining a profouncl
respect for the resources found within it, & the first
step in acquiring this respect is spen&ing time in &
around our streams, rivers, & lakes — pa&(ﬂing, swim-
ming, fishing, monitoring the quality of their waters

— 1e’cting their reﬂections lead us to our own.

Bach year, in affiliation with The Lil)rary of Congress
Center for the Boole, River of Words® conducts a
free international poetry & art contest for youtll on
the theme of watersheds. The contest is designed to
llelp you’ch explore the natural & cultural history of
the place they 1ive, & to express what tlley discover

or grand prize winners in the international contest are owa Dept. of Natural Resoll

returned to the IOWATER program, where tlley are 109 Trow]ariclge Hall
judged in an Towa statewide River of Words contest. a City, [A 52242-1

’cl‘u‘ough poetry & art. Entries not chosen as finalists

Printed on recyc/eal paper using private donations.
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I 10012 down below me and see your murlzy

i
Twa nce

The ripples form

King}[is%er

brown waters ﬂowing gently, river.
as fish jump,

I look beside me and see deer silently birds singi Kingfisl'ler sat,
lapping up water from your small pools, . s1ng1r.1g wa’cching the day go ]oy.
. sweet lullabies ) 4
river. t Klngflsher saw,
I look above me and see a clear blue slzy L niy Oe:h hunting a fish to dine.
with the sun sl’lining down warmth on your mngle as they Kingfisher flew,

. A submerge in the
mild waters, river. [ g f thi snatclling the fish nearl)y.
Some days I come and see your muddy waters §2° O U
great creation — the river.
Clayton Dryden

rushing violen’cly along your special road, T L
e cranes searc

river. L b age 7
And T watch sticks disappear into your murlzy ; E WE_IT: . Marion, Towa
depths. U IOWA WINNER

River, sometimes [ watch you crash against
muddy banks and see soil ]oeing swept into
your violent waters.

When I WatCl’l, I wonder what you will be like

a 11111’1(11‘6(1 years from now, river.

Z0é Pritchard
age 10
Ames, lowa

IOWA WINNER

We bve C‘ean wgteﬂ Do You?

Liam Scheuermann
age 0

Stratford, Towa
IOWA WINNER

Tmnt‘e Swim

Jenni Dry(len

age 11
Marion, lowa
IOWA WINNER

—Hwe OH Qi\/ewo

It l)encls, ﬂows,

winds

along the flat plain

Wise with many years

far from its youthful state

It expels history

clepositing soil and rock

with a story of their own

The old river, my faithful friencl,

]qOWS onwar(l

Teri Mueller

age 14
Delhi, lowa
NATIONAL FINALIST

Qairdwopg

Banana thunder chessmen,
Tattling grey films,
Dreary supposed clouds,

And cowardly peele—a-})oo moon,

The rain pona dots
Siclewaﬂes, the cornfields
Veiled

In damp velvet evening,
But headlights

Swarm in parading duclzs,
In grains of smoggy brea’ch,
And slick reflections

Of silence.

Nadia Hlebowitsh
age 160

lowa City, lowa
IOWA WINNER

AH aw%wovﬂk Ey~< poetry

©’inew OF wost.

safely
tucked away

in their

security blanket — the river.

I'm ﬂoating
on the surface
to where
you might asle,
I do not
know for only
the river
will tell you.
There are many
secrets
and answers this
river holds.

I start to go under
for the river
is sucleing
me under like
a vacuum
suclzing up
whatever
is in its way.
My feet
search
for the bottom.
My eyes search
for the top,
I'm in a trance,
in the distance
I hear you
ask me where

I'm going — the river.

Madison Walsh
age 14
Antllon, lowa
[OWA WINNER

JURY

for River of Words
Poetry & Art

Iowa Competition 2007

Michael Carey received an MFA from
the University of Towa Writers’ Worlzsllop
& is the author of five books of poetry. In
October 2006 he was awarded the ]ohn
Brigham Plaque Award for his “signiﬁcan’c

. . . . ”
con’crlhuhon to American literature.

Liz Christiansen gracluate(]. from Cornell
Coﬂege with a BA (legree in Lotany. She is
the Deputy Director of the Towa Depart-
ment of Natural Resources.

Pat Lohmann received an MFA in
painting from the University of lowa
School of Art & Art History. She is an
artist & pul)lica’cion designer for the Towa
Department of Natural Resources.

Debra Marquart gradua’ced from
Minnesota State University, Moorhead
with an MLA (legree. She is a professor
of English & the Coordinator of the
MFA Program in Creative Writing &

Environment at lowa State University.

For entry forms for the 2008

River of Words contest, contact:
IOWATER - River of Words
Towa Dept. of Natural Resources
109 Trow]oridge Hall

lowa City, 1A 52242-1319
Phone: 319-335-1575

www.iowater.net



