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QUILL AND SCOPE

ROCKETSHIP

BY AMANDA TORRES

As my plane lands

I like to think of the force vectors

that propel us forward

while the brakes and ground diligently oppose
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As my plane lands

I like to think of my tiny force vector
I sit up straight

and push back

a tiny insignificant contribution,

but still a contribution

I didn’t always oppose the momentum

of a new school year

in kindergarten I ran full force towards it

in 6th grade, I curiously peeked around its corners,
glancing into its mirrors - looking for my hopefullxglam-
orous post-puberty self
in 12th grade, my friends and I stood in line, jittery, then
one by one we cannon balled, eyes closed, noses plugge 0
into college

Now, in the 18th grade,

as my plane lands, I lean back.
The rocketship of medical school
Is blasting forward o :
Places i’ve never been R
And shearing through pun ent emotions t
want to feel. ’ '

Soon! we will be careening ful Eottl%}owards a
Blinding, Bright Graduation, a sun so hot it pee S
Back the metal of our rocketshlp cocoon

AND’MKYBE"I‘HIS IS Wﬁ%}'gﬂj IKETQ:I T
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