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													Abdul Ali Q&A on the genesis of ‘On Passing (or Notes Towards a Manifesto)’

							“On Passing (or Notes Towards a Manifesto)” was the last poem I finalized for my collection Trouble Sleeping  (New Issues Poetry & Prose, 2015). It was difficult because it’s probably one of the most vulnerable poems I had written until that one. I had to address what it felt like to feel like an outsider […]
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													Abdul Ali Q&A on a current poetry project

							I am currently working on a collection of poems that centers my life in education and what those challenges were like. What I have learned is that history is never dead. When I was in high school, I was told that the administration would “never” allow the theater director to stage an August Wilson play. […]

																	
								Read More
								
									3 weeks ago									| 0 Comments
																	
									
								

							

						

					

										
												
													Abdul Ali Q&A on the most difficult obstacle he’s faced becoming a poet

							The most difficult obstacle has been the realization that the internal journey is sacred. I once heard the great Lucille Clifton say that writing poems and publishing poems are entirely two separate journeys. I am forever in Ms. Clifton’s debt because it’s so easy to conflate the two. To look at what your peers are […]
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													The Annual Overnight Faculty Retreat

							It is the annual overnight faculty retreat. The students are outside surrounding a glowing fire pit.          There are kabob sticks stabbing marshmallows. Campy songs. Raucous laughter. You are inside   an Abercrombie & Fitch print ad except you aren’t in the photograph. Nearby are the cabins where the   faculty struggles to stay up […]
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													Campus Visit

							On the day of your interview a full itinerary is prepared. Jokingly, you wonder if you should have   requested potty breaks. Never has your day been this structured. About six or seven hours of back-to-back   meetings. During lunch you meet the only Black faculty member in English who is leaving. You don’t   […]
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													Someone Has Pulled the Fire Alarm

							You are in high school and someone has pulled the fire alarm. Likely a prank from one of the Goth kids.   There’s a massive rush to get across the street which is the designated area, should there ever be a real   fire. A young man brushes a young girl’s shirt sleeve in a […]
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													On Passing (or Notes toward a Manifesto)

							In a dream, a young Baraka slaps five with my father. They ask when I last got some pussy or whooped someone’s ass? On one side of the street are the black poets (their closed memberships, spider-fingered hand-shakes, invitation-only parties) tossing my journal with my father— Bullshit, Bullshit, Bullshit!     I’m soft-spoken. He’s bullhorn. I believe […]
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													Hillholm Writing Residency Application Deadline, March 15, 2024

							Fishouse has partnered with Santosha at Hillholm Estate, a yoga, meditation, and writing retreat center in the western mountains of Maine, to sponsor the Hillholm Writing Residency. Twice each year (spring and winter), Hillholm hosts a cohort of a dozen writers for two weeks of unstructured writing time.   Consistent with the enduring Fishouse philosophy […]
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