
Editor's Note 

Creative growth is the interlocking element for the content in this 
issue of the JournaL Jannah J. Hurn, through an example of a 

course on intimacy and growth in relationships, discusses the place of 
the poetic in linking social work education and practice. William Kir
Stimon provides an in-depth examination of the relationship between 
poetry and therapy, noting that both lead to an "unfolding of self' and 
the discovery of new experiences. Kir-Stimon identifies poetic process 
as the base for creative growth with practitioners and clients, as well 
as with writers and readers. Mark Antony Rossi also deals with self 
identity and life experiences as he explores the guiding role of poetry 
as therapy. 

Our columns also address creative growth. Kenneth Gorelick's 
"Consultation Corner" deals with growth issues relating to the process 
and decision making of poets/writers, teachers, therapists, and others 
regarding the role ofthe poetic in their personal and professional lives. 
Geri Giebel Chavis's "Poetic Resources" focuses on men's experiences. 
She provides an annotated list of poems pertaining to male roles and 
issues throughout the life cycle. Barbara W. White's "Journal File" 
includes abstracts of articles relating to family issues and human 
rights. In looking at creative growth, one must also look back in time. 
Arthur Lerner, in "Poetry Therapy Corner" continues his examination 
of the early influences on the field of poetry therapy by discussing 
Robert Haven Schauffier's (1925) The Poetry Cure: A Pocket Medicine 
Chest of Verse. 

The articles, columns, and poetry in this issue of the Journal affirm 
an openness to past experiences, learning in an interdisciplinary con
text, and a commitment to creative growth. Consider a few lines from 
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"Filling an Old Mold" by Alaina Zipp: "Running's always comforted 
me.! ... !Every day on the bridge,! I try to drown her words, her face,! 
salt from my eyes mixing with the Portland rain,! as I run over the 
river of years." Let's take strength as we pass through transitions. 

Nicholas Mazza 


