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On Wednesday, member Kay Lee will speak on the topic

“Punctuation Pitfalls and Pointers.”

Kay majored in English at UT-Austin

and later spent many years as a technical editor,

first at UT and then at TxDOT.

Bring your punctuation questions for discussion!

###########################################################################################

HLWC Calendar for September 2019
Tuesday, September 10 Critique group, BancorpSouth,  1:30 – 4:00 p.m.
Wednesday, August 18 Monthly meeting, MF Public Library, 6:30 – 9:00 p.m.
Tuesday, September 24 Critique group, BancorpSouth, 1:30 – 4:00 p.m.
Monday, September 30 Open-mic poetry night at Numinous, 5:00 – 6:30 p.m.

###########################################################################################

http://www.highlandlakeswritersclub.com/
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President’s Message for September 2019

Fran McRedmond, Jeff Townsend and I have been rehearsing for next Thursday’s opening at 
The Hill Country Community Theater in the production of “More Senior Moments.”  I mention 
the three of us because we have also attended our writers’ club.  There is also a connection with 
Dan Garcia who has acted, done talent shows, and is our HCCT photographer.  Dan has been in 
our poetry jams at Numinous Cafe and a retirement home.  Another actor, Randy Hilmer, was in 
our club for a time.

Is there a creative connection between drama and creative writing?  We know that most plays 
were written before being performed.  We know that from experiencing the fine plays of Ray 
Whelan.  And of course there are the same ambivalent feelings of delivering your recitation 
before a live audience:  a bit of butterflies in your stomach, yet the thrill of performing.   There 
are even deeper similarities, like the sharing or reenacting of some of life’s deepest emotions. In 
our upcoming play we have a touch of humor in senior problems:  being swamped by robo-calls, 
being hard of hearing for a humorous conversation, trying a dating service at age 70, deciding to 
go to a family affair when you can’t afford it, using a walker for the first time, donating your 
head to science.  Also there are serious, somber moments, like seeing your first love at a reunion, 
deciding about your funeral, and losing a friend in a car accident.  Drama, like poetry, allows us 
to explore these explosive feelings at a safe distance.  We could hardly stand them if they 
happened to us in real life.

Perhaps the greatest person to combine drama and poetry — and in his drama also include 
stories — was William Shakespeare.  “Hamlet,” “Macbeth,” and “King Lear” are juxtaposed 
with his lovely sonnets and help us to see ourselves in our human dilemma in a universal yet 
particular way.  In “As You Like It,” Shakespeare e says “All the world’s a stage,” and then he 
goes on in almost poetic fashion to describe the stages of life.  Here are just a few of those lines: 
“All the men and women merely players. They have their exits and their entrances, and one man 
in his time plays many parts, His acts being seven ages.  At first the infant, Mewling and puking 
in the nurse’s arms, Then the whining school-boy with his satchel ... And then the lover, 
Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad..The sixth age shifts ... his big manly voice   Turning 
again toward childish treble, pipes.  And whistles in his sound.  Last scene of all, That ends this 
strange eventful history, Is second childishness, and mere oblivion, Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans 
taste, sans everything.”   Which is back where we are in “More Senior Moments” ... come see 
our play!

Wayne Hawley, President
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Facebook Is Coming!

Fran McRedmond and Amber Jones have been working together in recent weeks to create a 
Facebook presence for HLWC.  Amber will be present Wednesday evening to share with the 
group some of their ideas.  Please come prepared to offer suggestions for what you would like 
to see on our Facebook page.  

 

XOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOX

Numinous Open-Mic Nights Resume on September 30

They’re baa-aa-aack!  Beginning on September 30, open-mic nights will again be held at 
Numinous Coffee Roasters in Marble Falls — 5:00 p.m. on the last Monday evening of each 
month.  We hope to see everyone there.

XOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOX

Short Program by Fran McRedmond on October 16

On October 16, Fran will speak on “Reading Poetry Aloud” (which, as we all have learned, she 
does superbly and incomparably!).

You won’t want to miss hearing Fran at her very best!

 

XOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOX

Daniel Clifton Will Speak on November 20

Stephen Lay has announced that Daniel Clifton will be our speaker at the regular monthly 
meeting on Wednesday, November 20, 2019, at the Marble Falls Library.  Daniel’s 
presentation will begin promptly at 7:00 p.m.; there will be an informal meet-and-greet 
beforehand at 6:30 p.m.  Daniel’s topic will be announced soon, and Stephen will handle 
publicity.  Please plan to attend!   

  XOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOX



Writings by Members of HLWC:  September 2019

Shakespearean Sonnet #57

By Wayne Hawley

Being your slave, what should I do but tend 
Upon the hours and times of your desire?
I have no precious time at all to spend,
Nor services to do, till you require.
Nor dare I chide the world-without-end hour
Whilst I my sovereign, watch the clock for you,
Nor think the bitterness of absence sour
When you have bid your servant adieu,
Nor dare I question with my jealous thought 
Where you may be, or your affairs suppose,
But, like sad slave, stay and think of naught 
Save where you are how happy you make those,
So true a fool is love that I'm your will,
Though you do anything he thinks no ill.

Hurricane Watch

By Kay Diane Lee

They are the ones who have the least to fear,
Who know by now the ways of wind and tide,
And not we inland residents, who pride
Ourselves on having shelter, safety here.
Shore dwellers who anticipate the sea — 
Who stay, or go without a backward glance — 
Seem somehow safer from its wrath, their chance
Of ruin less than that for you or me.

Those lucky souls with much to lose — or keep — 
Are they who trust in providence, never we:
They feel the first fine fury of the storm,
Its sovereignty and strength . . . a kind of harm
The cautious may not understand, who reap
The aftermath, its wreckage, its debris.

____________________________________________________________________________________
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