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Laurel Howard
Virgil Grissom High School
“Passing Down”
Artist Statement
My poem, Passing Down, is about the people who gave me hope for another fun, successful year in band. The first part is about a senior who became my close friend and gave me hope and self-confidence last year. The second part describes my fear that the band experience would lose its excitement and threat I would not be “good enough” to replace her as section leader when she graduated, followed by the renewed hope, pride, and gratitude I felt after getting to know the new members of my section this year.
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Passing Down

We both live in a hurricane.
Caught at separate ends,
but we still ind each other.

We walked on the field

Instruments in hand

You made me feel lie this was my band

You were my home, and you were my sky,

and you were the grave where self-hate went to die
‘When | found myself stranded

You always knew what to do

You've made me lie myself so much

that | don't even want to be you.

But you had to leave

Icalled out your name -

head is tuming

curls fiy

‘geese are breaking up the sky

Funny how quickly a year goes by

‘When we both live in a hurricane

I was insane and you called me enlightened
‘When | was frightened and angry you said
it was good that | cared

but not to be scared

501 stopped being scared

and started to hope.

She left me like the sun leaves
a sparkle on the water

With promises to retum

ina cycle unstoppably strong
Itis a force of nature just

to know where we belong

And | was scared this year
would be lived at a whisper

But you al came along

‘Shouting nonsense and corfort

The sweet, familiar chaos she leftin her wake
Every mistake feels more like growing

Each of you kept going




