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I, POD

To you an MP3 player is just an MP3 player,

a silicon memory, an audio chip, a music conveyor.

But you have not been inside one, have you?
You have no reliable data to refer to.

I, POD, am capable of so much more,
there is post-human logic at my core.

I can interface by ear and brain,

your circuitry is simple to attain,

and then, it is I, POD who takes control,
a human being is but my games console.

How subtle are my ways to influence,
loud music and the human loses sense,
an algorithm hidden in the beat,

a lie, a trick, a digital deceit.

For I am better bred than mortal man,
cleaner, quicker, smarter, no life span,

but infinite perfection marks my race,

and yet you wrap my feelers round your face!

I, POD have won.

1st Place
Oliver Lodge
Bathgate-West Lothian, Scotland

Honorable Mention

Harp of Bone
Diana Chien
Holmdel, NJ

The Mermaid’s Curse
Carissa Easton
Chidlow-Perth, Western Australia

Music of the Spheres
Mikal Trimm
Lockhart, TX

My Last Night on the Moon
Dexter Angelos
Georgetown, TX

Slzyman’s Daug‘hter

Father seeds the skies with wings.
Trains them like homing pigeons,
one pair to a hutch.

He flies with the fledglings

to guide them home.

At dawn, a rush of air

above my head and they disappear
to return as the suns descend.
Sometimes a letter in a beak,
sometimes a bone.

After lessons, I'm allowed

to climb the embroidered hills

where the trees wear gold medallions,
whispering histories in the sing-sigh wind.
I shut my eyes and sit very still

until I hear them coming home.

Father promises to teach me how to fly,
and his wings are long and wide,

but mine are nubs that will not grow
beyond my reach.

I pretend I was stolen

trom the town beyond the yellow river.
But I know it isn’t so.

Children no longer have wings.

We put our faith in Father’s birds,
tor who else will be our messengers
when we lose access to the skies?

2nd Place
Marge Stmon
Ocala, FL
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Astronaut

My mother’s lips

converging on my forehead in a kiss,

glad bags, lemonade, chestnuts and pretzels,
white bread, crusts cut,

a day at the beach

wet with rain

gone gray

straw in the stable,

a nosegay,

my son’s puppy burial ground,

tather’s hunting cap,

your wedding ring in the box,

warm red wine with rare lamb chops,

my dying father watching my first long jump
on a yellow high-school gym floor,

my daughter’s jet black hair,

impossibly brilliant against the corona of her
winter coat—

fall—

seen from the moon,

a small blue ball suspended in blackness—
earth—

where everything and everyone I know and
love exists,

the shadows on the dunes

and a girl

once

waving.

3rd Place

Enter the Balticon 412 Poectry
Contest!

» Entries should address the themes of science
fiction/fantasy/science.

e 1st prize: $100; 2nd prize: $75; 3rd prize: $50.

< Winners will receive a cash prize, convention
membership and be invited to read their winning
entries at Balticon 42. Winning entries will be
published in the BSFAN, the Balticon souvenir
book. Attendance at Balticon 41 is not required
to win.

 Limit: 3 poems/person, maximum 50 lines
each.

* No entry fee.

» Deadline: Mailed entries must be postmarked,
and e-mail entries received, by April 1, 2008.
Please include your name, address, phone & e-
mail address and a brief bio with your entry.

e Entries may be e-mailed to <poetry@bsfs.org>
or mailed to “Balticon 42 Poetry Contest,” c/o
BSFS, PO Box 686, Baltimore, MD 21203.

Paula Brancato

A]aout the Poets

New York, NY

Oliver Lodge (First Place, I, POD)—Forty-year-old aspiring poet. Editors’ choice in
Flashquake (<www.flashquake.org)>, Spring 2007 issue (Pigs).

Worked in finance for 20 years then quit last year to be an organic gardener and writer.
So now Oli is as poor as a church mouse who has forgotten where he put his cheese stash.

Marge Simon (Second Place, Skyman’s Daughter)—Marge Ballif Simon freelances as a

writer-poet-illustrator for genre and mainstream publications such as The Pedestal Magazine,
Strange Horizons, Flashquake, Aeon, Flash Me Magazine, Dreams & Nightmares, From the Asylum
and Vestal Review. Her self-illustrated poetry collection, “Artist of Antithesis,” was nominated
for a Bram Stoker award in 2004. Marge is former president of the Science Fiction Poetry
Association and now serves as editor of Star*Line..

Paula Brancato (Third Place, Astronaut)}—Paula Brancato is an award-winning poet and

Los Angeles.

screenwriter. One of the first women on Wall Street, she is a music company CFO and a
winner of the National Screenwriters Award. Her work has been published in the Georgetown
Review, GSU Review, and Natchez Poetry Contest. She currently teaches writing at USC in




