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1st Place 
 
“Untitled” by Skylar Kirby 
 
willpower wilting, she held on 
she held on through it all, refusing to succumb to the weight 
the weight pulling her down, with sweet whispers and promises, 
promises of numbness and emptiness that came with the ending of a life 
a life filled with both joy and sorrow, things to be felt. 
feelings that are unwanted and unknown but still better than nothing 
nothing better than numbness, she thought but still she held on 
she held on for them, she held for her friends 
friends who would mourn the loss of someone like her 
her willpower grew stronger and still, she held on 
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2nd Place 

 
“Bibliophile” by Kaylin Windom 

 
Startled from my slumber, I awake scared. 

Wondering for a moment why you are gone. 
Tears fall from my eyes, and my teeth are bared. 

Then I remember, lovers I have none. 
You were never real, just a part of me. 

In my mind you ask’d, “what are you made of?” 
I am made of many broken dreams, see? 

Composed of dying stars, and without love. 
As you gazed upon my imperfections, 

I saw your dark, red blood seep through your shirt. 
Light left eyes, and you joined my collections. 

Returning, into my shell I revert. 
Your pages caress my cheeks and catch tears. 

Reminiscing about your words ease fears. 
  



Winning Entries, 2020 Capital Area Poetry Competition 

 3 

 
 
 
 
3rd Place 
 

“Our Alternating Elements” 
 by              Katrina      Brown 

 
Sun   has    her   elements and 
throws   them   up,   smiling as 
they tumble, slipping, floating, 
and winding   down after each 
other. Leaves, rain, snow, hail. 
Her   presents   and   presence 
are  marvelous, beautiful,  and 
loved.  I’ve lost  my gifts,  their 
touch  and  value   are  forever 
missing   like   a   lost  piece  of 
my intricate  and  complicated 
puzzle.    You’ll      hear      me 
murmur  to  remember the life 
that   was   taken    but    Time 
aids    my    shining   star   and 
dislikes   me:     the      darkling 
moon. I disappear slowly.  Full 
one day,  gone the next.  When 
will  I  be  full  forever?   When 
will    my    days     be    bright? 
Darkness       surrounds      me. 
Never    will    light   be    mine. 
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4th Place 
 

“Untitled” by Skylar Kirby 
 

without even realizing it i’ve become that person 
the person that’s the reason i glance over my shoulder, 

and make sure they aren’t following me home 
the person that is the reason i have armed myself, 

that i learned how to protect myself 
the person that hurts people, making no exception 

for those they thought they loved. 
the person that is the reason my friends have pepper spray 

the person that is why i triple-check my locks at night 
im the person who doesn’t listen, no matter what you say 

im the person who gets too angry, and breaks someone new 
 

im the person you never thought would be you 
 


