
 

  
 

Magnolia Desert 
 
Blood the pen 
Upon sorrows  
Of tears of broken  
Promises. 
 
Crime of lies, 
The poem dies. 
 
Magnolia desert 
Of an unwatered  
Heart. 
 
Flood the pen, 
Upon tomorrow’s  
Fears of barren  
Promises. 
 
Turned to dust, 
In this Magnolia desert. 
 
~ Robin McNamara 

 
 
 

  


