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Happy Fourth of July  

May we remember Rick Giancola III 

He will be missed by all of us from Years ago to the 

present day.   
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What is death 

 

People pass away but you will never forget them  

They will always be tucked away in your heart  

You think about the last memories that you have of them 

But then you realize that they are gone  

And you want to pick up the phone and call them and 

you cant . 

Sometimes I ask myself why god why did you pick my 

friend to die.  

There is some things I just don't understand  

But we know that you do things for a reason 

And we don't know why  

Was it time for him to go or what  

I wish I knew but I don't  

I guess Iôll have to just  remember the memories in my 

head. 

By Marina OôNeill , ICAN MEMBER 

I WISH THERE WERE A 
WASHINGTON  
 
I wish there were a 
Washington  
For every failed state,  

A Jefferson or Madison  
To guide them through the 
gate.  
 
I wish there were a Lincoln  
For those now ripped apart,  
A Roosevelt or Kennedy  
For those that have no 
heart.  
 
I wish each had the fortune  
With which we have been 

blessed,  
And found in their own 
founders  
Fit heroes for the quest.  
 
I wish, I wish, I wish, I wish,  
But such things none can 
will.  
One can only plant the seeds  
And shape the soil well   

WHAT DO YOU DO WHEN YOUR MOTHER IS 

CRAZY 

What do you do when your mother is crazy, 

Hysterical, selfish, abusive, and cruel? 

What do you do when really you hate her, 

And it's all you can do to be distantly cool? 

What do you do when you find her repulsive, 

And the best of your memories are tinted with pain? 

And now she is old, and needs to be near you, 

And you cannot stand to be near her again? 

How do you tell her the truth when the truth 

Keeps accruing like some insurmountable debt? 

When the horror that haunts you goes back to a moment 

You cannot remember and cannot forget? 

What do you do with your love when your love 

Has been buried so long that you can't find its grave? 

When love for a parent lies outside a window 

Through which you imagine how people behave? 

What do you do when whatever you do 

Must cost more than the option you failed to choose? 

For whether you turn to embrace or forsake her, 

You're left with a burden you cannot refuse. 
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