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to live in the space between “My Gog
You forsaken me?” and the 3rd day before sunrise. That way, I can
Hold your hand in the grief that isolates us, in the
Salvation that is salvation, and not a hope

Becoming,.

—Heather Oldham is a junior English and philosophy major at Baylor University in Waco, Texas.

The art is by Rebecca Ward, a sophomore art major at the University of Texas at Austin. These poems and
art are from the award-winning department called “Peace Soup” in Baptist Peacemaker. “Peace Soup” is
affectionately named after a youth newspaper created during the 1999 ‘peace camp.” (from Baptist
Peacemaker, Volume 24 Number 1, Spring 2004)




