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Feature Event - Annual Banquet

The annual banquet will be held at Santa Fe Bar & Grill
in the De Vargas Mall, Tuesday, December 10th, 7:00p.
Be there!

Santa Fe Snowshoe Classic Returns!

The SF snowshoe classic will be revived this winter by
the Striders in cooperation with the Norski Tracks de
Santa Fe club. The race will be held January 11th on the
Norski trails just below the Santa Fe ski basin. This year
will feature 2 events - a 5k and a 10k (1 lap or 2 laps).
Look for details in the January Mile Markers. There has
been some questions about the certainty of the event
date. Please call Kris Kern at 983-8944 to confirm
event details.

Results of the Strider Poetry Slam!

Tom Day is the new Strider Poet Lariat! His winning
entry is on page 2. It was a tough, knock down and drag
out contest, with neither poet actually showing. In the end
Jerry Dorbin was DQ'ed for being a professional, and
Jeremy Yang's entry is still missing. But wait - Mike
Sutin has come out of retirement (see adjacent column)!
Or is it his last gasp of poetry to end his career? Who
knows! We'll find out in the opening issue of Mile
Markers in 2003.
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Annual Banquet & Monthly Meeting

On the 10th at 7:00p, the Striders Annual Banquet and
monthly meeting will be held at the Santa Fe Bar &
Grill in the De Vargas Mall. Be there!

Mile Markers

Running in the New Millennium

From the Coin-Pickers of the World: We're
Sucking It Up for You, Eric Peters (and U2
Tom)

by Mike Sutin

We inhale expelled sulphuric lead gas,
emitted from each engine's pipeline ass,
expose our feet to broken bottle glass,

so you can perform at the top of your class.

Breathe deep all lead-based molecules
for miles of whirling devil dust.

We ingest irradiated smoke

to satisfy your running lust.

Our bodies are broken with bad hazmat risks

so that you can soar past with your victory brisks.
We suck up scum like slow sifting spiders

while you gain gold for the Santa Fe Striders.

The fumes, exhaust and black lung spot,
we're sucking it all up for you.

The curbside coinage of the realm

are stuck by gum to plodding shoe.

The summer roadway sweats out oil and tar
and we are mucked by grinding truck and car.
We pick our coin-lined way for mileage far
and never wonder where, or why, we are.

Ice encrusted black carbon curbs

wear down our souls in winter's burbs
where we must run with care and stealth
in search of other people's wealth.

The waning world of acute coin-keepers,
once kept incarnate by slow-step creepers,
is swept in dust to dump by city sweepers,

like scythes gyrate on whole grain reapers.

And all long runs and fortune's funs must always end,
so do not fail from short life's profits freely spend.

Endnote: 1) "The river sweats oil and tar," The Waste Land, T.S. Elliott.
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Lines On Hearing the Noose That The Club Is Hiring A Poet Lariat

(To be read allegro if time starts to run out)

I never heard of a poetry test
That had to be done in three minutes or less.
But these are the Striders, so speed's the thing.
I'm throwing my Montrails into the ring.
skkkokk
We're the Santa Fe Striders, you can tell it at once,
We run before breakfast, dinner and lunch.
We run in the rain, we slog in the snow,
We're all a little bit crazy, you know.
It's Gatorade this and PowerBar that,
And bodies of minus 2 percent fat.
We run at dawn, and late at night.
We'd spend our last dime on strange-looking tights.

Would it be better, I sometimes think,
To have taken up chess, or even drink?
...But there's a race I remember
Last March--or was it September?--
A sunny day--or did it rain?--
Too much pounding has jangled my brain.
But there is one thing I know for certain:
I'll be out there running until it's curtains.
And whether I win or whether I lose,
I'll always pay my Strider dues.
ook Kok ok
So I'm a loyal Strider, no Judas Iscariot,
And that's my bid to be Poet Lariat.

--Tom Day





















