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Editors Introduction

Welcome to the second edition of The ECS 

Poetry Workshop 2007 magazine. This 

publication represents the work that 

we did in the second week of the course 

between 22nd and 27th July.

We studied poetic devices such as 

alliteration, assonance, metaphor, simile, 

personification and rhyme; and we also 

had the chance to look at a poem by WH 

Auden, a speech by Martin Luther King 

and a ‘Imagine’ by John Lennon. 

We took topics such as love, death and 

dreams as inspiration for our work which 

expresses how we were feeling during this 

time.

We hope you enjoy reading our poems.

Hayden Berry 

(27th July 2007)

Alone

The sun shines in the sky,

The clouds are moved by the wind,

The stars come out in the night,

Everything knows where it has to go;

But I’m here,

Alone,

And I don’t know what I have to do

To find real love.

Alessandro Terron

Imagine

Imagine if we were all the same, 

it would be very bad 

because we wouldn’t have anything to discover.

Imagine if there weren’t any possessions, 

it would be very bad, 

because there wouldn’t be targets in men’s lives.

Imagine if we all lived together, 

it would be very bad, 

because we wouldn’t have privacy.

In the end I think that this is a beautiful world 

and we mustn’t waste time following utopias.

Andrea Ansaldo

I belong to you

Tell me who you are

Tell me about you

Now I want to know

All about you

Why are you like that?

I don’t know it too

Why are you my love?

I belong to you

I can’t find the reason

For all my problems

I can’t find an answer

To all my problems

That is the reason why

I’m thinking of you

‘Cause you are my love

And I belong to you

Arturo Rodriguez Lopez

My dream

My dream is my motivation

The reason I keep fighting

My last and only consolation

My inspiration

Until I have it I will not rest

Is not to be the best 

Neither to be the last

My dream is to find perfect love

Mario Mendonca
I had a dream

I had a dream

And during my journey to find the answer 

Other questions came up

During my time to find their answers I forgot my first dream

Maybe my dream was to have a dream

But in my mind it was seen as a goal

A goal to have a dream

Something to look forward to

Something that gets me going

Maybe my dream was supposed to show me 

That it’s not what the dream is about that matters

But having a dream, goal or motivation

Something that makes me look in front of the road 

Instead of looking at what I’ve just passed

Caroline Sundin

Deep dark places

Deep places, like a lake

Dark places, like a cave

Silent places, like a forest

All of these,

Peaceful places

To find your rest,

And leave the earth

Olivier Neervoort

Follow your dream

The thing that I hope

is to not leave my rope,

the rope that keeps me grappled 

to the dream long followed.

It can be difficult 

or can bring you fault,

it can be far 

like being a star,

it can be strange

or like revenge,

but I must not fall

and forget all,

I must continue to fight

and to the dream rope be tight. 

Because there is only one thing that hasn’t size

and it’s the dream that you want to realize.

Corrado Muratori
Freedom

Freedom is the same

Right for the people

Every one of them

Eh! Come on it’s simple

Do you want to know? 

Ocean without fish it’s like 

Mountains without snow

We can see it 

But we can’t trust it 

Hugo Cremaschi
My favourite place

A small, little boat is my favourite place,

I really love to sail a race.

But it’s not the most important thing of it, 

‘Cause I just love to go out for a bit.

When I feel some wind’s coming up on the sea,

I straight walk to the favourite place of me,

And just go sailing and have some fun,

By sailing against the evening sun!

Laura Sophie Steffen

Imagine if we were the same 

If there was no such thing as fame

What if man didn’t have an evil side

If you could see the world with one only stride

Imagine now a whole new world

A new place, new people, new flowers

Think of how everything could be

Not however in reality

Cuz no one actually believes 

That he could make a difference

Its as if problems will solve themselves

You couldn’t even bet a sixpence!

But why such dreams do not come true?

No one has the answer

But I think it’s mostly because 

people let things be in our world like war and hunger

Many people have this dream 

That everything was as peaceful as a stream

But does anyone really believe 

That this could actually be?

Rita Nissim

I have a dream

I have a dream

That the all the people of the world should live in peace 

And the all the people should live like me 

But this one shouldn’t be a dream

Because this one should be a normal things 

This is my dream.

Tiziano Savasta

Death

The most beautiful woman,

The best dream,

The only real friend,

The keeper of my soul,

The real peace,

The beginning,

The end,

Death.

Alessandro Terron

Youth 

Wonderful happiness, 

delightful pieces of multicoloured eternity: 

my mind, young and light, 

dance lovely on the petals that Van Gogh painted.

This is the way I’m feeling inside. Happy.

Andrea Ansaldo

One day

I was thinking

I was unhappy

I wasn’t broke, but broken

Torn apart

Useless like…

A fallen off leaf

Useless like…

A sail without wind.

Useless…

Like me

But life must go on

So you go

And find new hope

Far or near

Wherever it might be

Just find that hope

And hold on to it

Because for now

That is…

Your reason to live.

Olivier Neervoort
Listen

Listen

Is there a difference between you and me?

Is it because you’re black

That you don’t look like me?

Listen

What’s the difference between each other’s?

Is it because I come from Europe

That I’m just better?

Listen

What’s the difference between black and white

Is it because in one

There is more light

That you can’t trust the other one?

Listen

Why do I have to write this poem?

Is it because some of us

Think there is too many problems

Between colour of all of us?

Listen

Now it’s time to tell the truth

I would never be with you

If you continue to cite

That black and white are opposite?

Hugo Cremaschi

I love someone

I love someone

Who has broken my heart

I love someone

Who has left me alone

And I don’t know why

Why she has gone

And I don’t know why

I miss her too much

I don’t know why

I feel real love

With someone who has

Left me alone

Sometimes I want to talk with her

But I know I can’t

Because she is dead

I don’t want to remember

That all this had happened

To me is too hard

To remember all that

‘Cause that was so hard

To my heart

That I don’t want to remember all that

And now I can’t stop

To think about that

Because poetry

Opened my heart

To what had happened in the past

Arturo Rodriguez Lopez   

If there was no pain, I would not cry

If there was no hope, I would not last another minute

If there was not faith, I would not know how to love

If there was no sunset, I would not know how to look forward

But there is pain, so I can show you how I feel

And you can find hope, so I know how to move on

There will always be faith, so you must know that I love you

And at the end of the day there is a sunset, 

Which makes me come one step closer to you

You are not here, but you are not forgotten

You can not feel the touch of my hand, but you are still loved

You can not laugh with me any more, but the sound is still complete

I can not tell you how much you mean to me, 

but I hope I love you is enough

Caroline Sundin

What is perfection?

What are the requirements to be perfect?

Is it the combination between good and bad?

The salty and the sweet 

The black and the white

The sand and the sea

I don’t know and I don’t care

The world is not perfect

But I like it just the way it is
Mario Mendonca

Like the sun

Like the sun, you shine in my eyes,

giving me the light to see better everything

that is close to me.

Like the sun that wakes up the flowers in spring,

you wake up my hearth contracted by the passion.

Like in the sun, in me burns sensation,

and it’s the fear that burns:

the fear that it isn’t the right moment,

the fear that I can ruin our trust

the fear that you can go far from me.

Like the sun,

I wait that you, moon,

will come in front of me

to leave the rest in the dark

and fall asleep in my arms.

Corrado Muratori

This grey sky

I am waiting for the sun to shine

The wind to stop

Waiting for the birds to sing

Nature to show her magic

And let my mind fly

Under this dark grey sky

Mario Mendonca

What would you…

What would you just be,

If there was no TV,

No books, no music, not anything?

What would you do?

What would you just ask,

If there were no questions,

No answers, no opinions, no words?

What would you say?

What would you just feel,

If there were no feelings,

No good ones, no bad ones, just none?

What would you feel?

What would you just do,

If there was only you, 

No friends, no family, not anyone?

Wouldn’t you feel alone?

Laura Sophie Steffen
Nature

In the big theatre of the wood

Trees dance on the stage

Moved by the song of birds

Inspiring the hearts of lovers

Mario Mendonca

Love is gone

Where is the love between you and me?

Why did you want to leave without me?

When my love was as high as possible 

You don’t see that, was it invisible?

I was crazy about you 

All your movements were magnificent 

I was really smitten with you 

But now you’re my opponent 

The love we used to have before 

Has been broken by your luggage

When you left me at the airport

When I wanted to give you my package

It was for you… 

It was a ring 

Hugo Cremaschi

Free

Life flies free from the floor to the sky 

Higher and higher going away

And to never come back 

Just looking for the end

Of the infinite

Mario Mendonca

When I look into your eyes

I can see there are no lies

And this is why I have to say

That I don’t ever want to go away

I know it won’t always be that easy 

I know that there will be hard times

But this can make the whole thing intriguing

Knowing that at some point there will also be sighs

I do not know how to describe it

But the truth is I am a bit scared

I don’t want to have my heart broken 

But then again I am prepared

I’ve never felt this way before

But there are wounds that are still sore

Make me feel that I can trust you 

And I can love you forever more

Rita Nissim

Time

Time is all we need

Time is all we want

Time is all we seek

But time is all we loose

Caroline Sundin

Connections

How do you know

That you have found

The One

How do you know

Where you can find

The One

How do you know

When you can find

The One

How do you know?

You don’t

Olivier Neervoort
I would like to tell it to you…

I would like to tell it to you with a song 

I would like to tell it to you with a present

I would like to tell it to you with a photo

I would like to tell it to you with a letter

I would like to tell it to you with poetry

I would like to tell it to you by friend

But I think that I’ll tell you from my mouth

And I’ll tell you that I’m not in love with you

Tiziano Savasta

I have a dream

A dream about love

A dream about death

A dream in which both don’t hurt

But this…

This is impossible.

Death is painful, for everyone

Nobody wants to die, because you will hurt other people.

Nobody wants their close friends to die.

Love is painful for some people

Everyone wants to love

Everyone wants to be loved

But this is very hard.

Sometimes you love somebody,

But they don’t love you back.

That hurts.

Love and death,

Unable to escape from.

It just

Happens.

Olivier Neervoort
Discrimination

Slaves, builders of the world;

Women, mothers of the Earth;

Children, new men;

One enemy:

Discrimination.

Alessandro Terron
Lost

I have a dream, 

that one day everyone won’t be able to lose his stuff, 

because every time I lose something 

I feel like I’m a waster.

I’ve just “wasted” my glasses 

and this makes me feel like I’m an idiot.

& Found 

All yesterday long I searched for my glasses, 

but I didn’t find them.

I was feeling so bad. 

But then a woman came and gave me what I was looking for.

This made me feel very happy.

Andrea Ansaldo
I want to cryPRIVATE 

PRIVATE 
At this moment I need inspirationtc  \l 1 "At this moment I need inspiration"
PRIVATE 
‘Cause I don’t have enough imaginationtc  \l 1 "‘Cause I don’t have enough imagination"
To create a dream

PRIVATE 
That makes me feeltc  \l 1 "That makes me feel"
Perfect

Nothing is perfect in my mind

At this moment I always cry

And I don’t know why

‘Cause I cannot be

Anything

It’s impossible to make something right

In this life

That’s because at this time

I only want to cry

I heard that someone said

I want a perfect date

And he was describing it

Perfectly

I told to him

I don’t believe in this

That’s because at this time I feel so sad

That I only want to cry

PRIVATE 
Arturo Rodriguez Lopeztc  \l 2 "Arturo Rodriguez Lopez"
Untitled

A sailing boat appears in front of my eyes

It’s like a fairytale but without any lies

Beyond the horizon lies a world with no fear

A world where everything seems so clear

A bird is screaming out his call

And the sun is letting its rays fall

The sky is filled with colour so bright

But they soon go to be black as the night

But now in this moment I can feel my heart beat

And a squirrel is eating a nut just by my feet

I feel so calm as I could ever be

But of course, I’m looking over the sea

It’s like one big mirror where the trees are brightly shown

And the word non-beautiful is totally unknown

Caroline Sundin

Without

How would we live? 

Without friends to trust

To believe

Without love in your heart

Something to fight for

Living without a goal

A walking lonely soul

Without feelings without love

So without life

Dead

Mario Mendonca

Home sweet home

What is home? Is it the place

Giving you a feeling

Of freedom, and happiness

A warm and safe place.

Sometimes this home is interrupted

Sometimes you don’t even have

This place called home

A home is of great importance

It is your spot of light

In the cool and dark world

Olivier Neervoort
I wish I could tell you how I feel

Then you d realise that it’s real

All this time I’ve kept it inside me

But I know I can’t really hide it

How could you lie to me in this way? 

After all we’ve been through till this day

How could you think that it would be ok?

That there was nothing else to say?

I thought I knew you 

Till your heart

But I was wrong 

There’s nothing to that 

Rita Nissim

One thing

Now I’m looking for one thing 

I don’t know what it is 

I don’t know where I’m looking 

But I know the street that can bring me to it

I don’t know how big it is 

But I know how it can be big

I don’t know its colour

But I know some softening

I think that this one is the target of all the people

For this I want to find it

Because it’s the only one thing 

That can help me in this life

In this life full of difficulty

This life that doesn’t give you nothing

One life sometimes unjust

One life that compares you every day

One life that asserts some rules

One life full of obstacles 


And if you want exceed it 

You must find these things

That gives you the force to face it

And when you fall down 

It gives you the force to raise you

For this I want to find it

And I want to be the first to find it

Or you are nothing

For this I’m running 

And I think that I’m near to this thing 

But still not 

Still not…

Tiziano Savasta  

Our Problem

Your problem is my problem,

His problem is her problem,

Their problem is our problem;

But if it is always the same problem

Why we are not able to solve it?

Alessandro Terron

One last feeling

Hate, happiness, loneliness

I’ve felt hate already

I’ve felt happiness already

I’ve felt loneliness, sad, but…

I’m still feeling lost

In the world of love

I know all the feelings but…

I know the meaning of winning

Hating, losing, but…

I am happy, lonely, sad…

Mario Mendonca

Whatever

Whatever

If the grass is green 

If the sky is blue 

If I watch the screen 

When there is no clue

Whatever

If I have long hair

If I live in Paris

If I want to share 

My thought to Christ

Whatever

If you are running

If you come to my arms

If you are crying

When the weather is warm

But the thing that I really care

Is when my girlfriend 

Sitting next to me 

Begins to kiss me like nobody

Hugo Cremaschi
My Feelings

I really don’t know

If this is true love

If that’s what I like

If that’s what I want

I want to do something

But I don’t know how

I pretend to be someone

But I don’t know how

I think that you don’t know

What I know

I think that you don’t feel

What I feel

So why can you help me?

I really don’t know

So why can you love me?

Because I love you too

And now I’m writing this poem

That is dedicated to you

‘Cause you really love me

And I love you too

Arturo Rodriguez Lopez 

Killing Love

Love can kill

It can also keep someone alive

Love is what keeps your heart pumping

That keeps your soul alive

Love keeps you alive

If you lose some love,

Find new love

There’s the love your family gives to you

This is the love that supports you in your youth

Than there is the real love

The one you can only feel for certain persons

It is the love that depends what your life will be like

Olivier Neervoort
Imagine

Imagine if there was always war

Our life would be very bad

Imagine if there weren’t heroes

We’d have a bad life 

Imagine if there wasn’t the earth but only cement

Imagine if there was only one life

Imagine if there was no life

Imagine if there weren’t emotions

Imagine if there was all this 

Imagine…

Tiziano Savasta

Whenever I am left alone 

I always think of what we said

You always used to tell me stories

You always used to make me laugh

But now this cannot actually be

Not because I do not want to 

But because you’ll never be here

And I will never hear your voice again 

I will never see you smile again

Now I can’t help but feel that there wasn’t enough time

I can’t help but feel I didn’t make the most of our time

And time can’t go back then again

And what I wanted wasn’t said

And now that you’re gone and will never return

How will you help me from up there?

How will you remember me?

How will you not forget?

Now everything is over

I’m left here to wonder…

an anonymous student

The Voice

Music,

Voice of poverty,

Ambassador of hunger,

Goddess of the people.

Music,

Background of my life,

Inspiration,

Happiness for the soul.

Music,

In the street,

At home,

In the trenches,

In a hospital,

In my mind.

Alessandro Terron
Without

How would we live? 

Without friends to trust and believe

Without love in your heart

Something to fight for

Living without a goal

A walking lonely soul

Without feelings without love

So without life

Dead

Mario Mendonca
To my friends

I wish I could tell what I feel

I wish I could tell what I want

I wish I could tell everything

Sometimes I feel really bad

But I know I have

Good friends at my back

They always help me

They always understand me

That is my reason

Every season

To be what I am

To feel what I feel

Every moment I’m sad

They give me their hand

Every time I cry

I will feel all right

That’s because they’re near

To make me feel

Perfect

And now I would like to say

Now to all my friends

Thank you for your hand

Every time I’m sad

Arturo Rodriguez Lopez
I have a dream

A dream about love

A dream about death

A dream in which both don’t hurt

But this…

This is impossible.

Death is painful, for everyone

Nobody wants to die, because you will hurt other people.

Nobody wants their close friends to die.

Love is painful for some people

Everyone wants to love

Everyone wants to be loved

But this is very hard.

Sometimes you love somebody,

But they don’t love you back.

That hurts.

Love and death,

Unable to escape from

It just

Happens.

Olivier Neervoort

To have your man

What can I do?
When you broke up with me 

When I was doing all for you

And now look at me!

What can I do? 

If you really love me 

If I really love you 

But you can’t trust me

What can I do?

Tell me, explain to me 

My explanation isn’t the one that you want it to 

If you live me, accept them for me 

This few days just let me think 

That I just want to be with you

You maybe think that I sink

But I really love you

I want to be with you

This present is for you 

Now I know that what I’m doing

Is not only for the Man o’ Man

I just want to have my girl 

And you just want to have your man 

Hugo Cremaschi

Slogans and War

“ Asta la Victoria siempre”

“ Vincere e vinceremo”

“ We want you”

“ Heil Hitler”

Words,

Only words,

Deeper than a wound,

As powerful as a weapon. 

Alessandro Terron
Keep Yourself Alive

You must never pause for rest, 

because the time passes inexorably 

and consumes your youth day by day.

Live every moment of your life, 

use all your energies, 

never stop.

People! 

Get off your beds and don’t waste your time. 

Andrea Ansaldo
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