
Disappointment
By Vonunette Allen

I have been disappointed with you for so long I don’t know where to begin.
You’ve let me down for the very last time.

I realize that I can’t hold on to someone or something that doesn’t 
want or need to be held.

I am releasing you to do just what you do.
I refuse to allow myself  to be disappointed by you ever again.

I don’t need your lies or even anything else from you.
You’ve made a fool of  me for the very last time.

From this day forth, I am setting you free.
Free to do what’s best for you.

You will no longer be a hindrance for me.
You’ve disappointed me for the last time.

So there is no turning back.
I don’t want or need you in my life anymore.

Our season has come to an end.
You’ve been a blessing and a curse to me.

I realize what we had was wrong; therefore I have to do the right 
thing by freeing myself  from you.

Some Things
By Vonunette Allen

Some things just don’t make any sense
I sense that some things never will.
Yet I sit with the unanswered.

Looking into the mirrored wall of  memories,
I see the reflections of  yesterdays.
Will the pain of  love lost fade away with the rain?
Or am I on a crash course with a runaway train?

I hear your thoughts without you being close.
You finish my sentences even though I haven’t spoken a sound.
I know if  I was by your side, everything would be okay.
Some things just weren’t meant to happen today.
In this still silence, my heart touches the ground.

Some things just don’t make sense.
I sense that some things never will.
So still, I sit with the unanswered.

The music of  our love still keeps me in tune
To all that we had and the sweet melody embraces me and lulls me.
We are prisoners to the lyrics of  the heart.
The strings of  my heart harp are out of  tune and the melody
Knows no boundaries or what to say
To keep me from hitting the endless bottom of  my soul.

I replay the days of  laughter
Laughter’s echo hides behind my pain-filled tears.
I hear your voice; my mouth moves and no voice is heard.
Your laughter fades into tantrums and taunts.
I will not bend or break - at least not yet.
Still, I know if  I were by your side, everything would be okay.
Some things just weren’t meant to happen today.
Tears mix with the pain to paint the picture of  my fears.

Some things just don’t make sense.
I sense that some things never will.
Still, I sit with the unanswered. 

Vonunette Allen  is currently incarcerated. She heard about our magazine 
through the International Women’s Writers Guild. She has been writing 
poetry for years but has never had them published. We are proud to give 
Vonunette her first publishing credit! When asked what inspired her poems, 
Vonunette states: “I wrote the poems… from going through a painful divorce 
and losing my brother, mother and grandmother. All the emotions that I had 
bottled up inside I realized that I needed to express them instead of  holding 
them in. Once I began to express myself, I felt a huge weight being lifted up 
off  my shoulders. I began to see that it was a way of  releasing me from all  
the heartache and pain that I endured.”

bookkeepers.  Astronomy achieved what it achieved due to the 
work of  the creative, the audacious, the imaginative and, most of  
all, the defiant.

“The example I just set before you with our hapless student 
in Row 8, Seat 1 is a sample of  what generations of  astronomers 
had to endure in order for humanity to obtain its present view 
of  the Universe.  You might not be aware of  the persecution that 
Galileo necessarily experienced because of  his notions and ideas.  
Granted, he brought some of  this ordeal on himself  by being  such 
a jerk, but the point is that he used the force of  his personality and 
a deep, unshakable self-confidence to advance theories that were 
at variance with contemporary notions.  He labored ceaselessly 
through experiment and observation to develop his solar system 
model. His reward for these labors was not applause, but derision, 
contempt, and, ultimately, the humiliation of  forced recantation 
and house arrest.

“That is astronomy.  That is life as it exists outside the artificial 
classroom boundaries.  The sooner we accept this reality the 
sooner we can put aside our conditioned expectation of  accolades 
for having the right answer.  The right answer more often than 
not elicits jeers and anger, rather than congratulation.  The Sun-
centered solar system model was the right answer!  Yet, centuries 
elapsed between its introduction and general acceptance.  Galileo, 
Kepler and Copernicus did not live to see their ideas embraced 
by humanity.  They did not live long enough to admire their busts 
in marble or hear their names recited reverently in the world’s 
classrooms.  Hell, they might have thought that they were all 
as head soft and addle-brained as their critics said they were. 
Although, at least with Galileo, I doubt it.  He was as self-assured 
as all of  you should be next time your miserable, old (censored) 
of  a professor glares down at you and pretends to destroy your 
writing. You know you are right and will continue to be right no 
matter how many overpaid, sensitive professors assault you with 
hostile glares. 

“That, ladies and gentlemen, is astronomy.  And that is why 
it is not the playground of  the timid or easily discouraged.  Most 
of  you will pass through this class, unscathed by astronomy’s 
essence and you should live healthy, rich lives as a result.  For 
those precious fewwho want to crack the sky open and peek in 
on nature’s secrets, heed this warning:  Four marriages’ worth of  
misery will often descend upon you as payment for your creative 
or innovative idea. Hold onto it, anyway. Astronomical history 
gives us the example of  Chandrasekhar, an astrophysicist who 
calculated that the upper mass limits of  white dwarfs is 1.4 solar 
masses.  Don’t fret if  you have no idea what this means. We’ll 
get to that later.  Chandrasekhar was young and brilliant.   He 
presented  the theory of  white dwarf  mass limits to Sir Arthur 
Stanley Eddington, Britain’s preeminent astrophysicist.  Eddington 
openly mocked Chandrasekhar, despite the deep friendship they 
had previously developed.  Chandrasekhar’s work was considered 
erroneous, almost foolish and he was a laughingstock.

“I do not remember if  Eddington was present when 
Chandrasekhar received the Nobel prize for this work on white 
dwarfs and the 1.4 solar mass ceiling 
known as the Chandrasekhar Limit.

“I do remember that astronomy is 
replete with examples of  those who 
persevered despite the disdain and 
mockery of  the experts and majorities.  
Be you an astronomer, artist, writer, 
inventor, or any other creative person, 
be unapologetic in your convictions 
and live unimpeded by the derision 
of  others.  The real astronomy is the 
courage behind all the numbers and 
discoveries listed like so much laundry 
in your books.” 

Edward Gleason writes the 'The Daily
Astronomer' - http://usm.maine.edu/planet

('Professor MacGregor's Astronomy Lesson' from page 2)
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