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SAMPLES 
 
Please note that the photos included are intended to be placeholders only.  
For the actual book, we intend to use higher-resolution, professional-quality photos. 

  
1.  Jen Rios Burns 
 

 
  
I was attending an exhibit opening at the Harry Ransom Center when I had my Typewriter 
Rodeo experience. I had left my 3-year-old son Elliot at home that evening because I had to 
attend the event for work, and he was on my mind (as he usually is). 
  
I’ve always been fascinated by old typewriters, so I was drawn to the table. I stepped up and 
was greeted warmly by Jodi, who asked what I wanted her to write about. “My son,” I said. 
“He’s three and his name is Elliot. I was never really sure I wanted to be a Mom, but he’s the 
best thing I’ve ever done.” 
  
With that small little nugget of information, Jodi crafted a poem that was beautiful, funny and 
heartfelt. It also perfectly reflected my feelings towards my son. I looked at her with tears in my 
eyes after reading it and all I could say was “Thank you. It’s perfect.” 
  
The poem is now framed and hanging in E’s room. I will always treasure it.   
 
**close-up of poem, and text, typed out on next page… 
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         For Elliot 
 
If you looked in the dictionary 
Back in the day 
Under Mom, 
I don’t know that you’d see me there 
Oh, I had visions of what that’d be 
And it involved a whole lot of whining and poop 
But then 
There was you 
And here’s the thing— 
There’s a whole lot of whining and poop 
But holy goodness if you are not just the 
best thing I ever did 
And my biggest love, and my heart 
You’ve changed my definition of me 
And I’m a tumbling twirling swooning tangle 
of love 
for you 
my boy  
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2.  Jerusha Britton & James Rac 
 
Jerusha:  The poem was to represent our 
modern day love story, and this seemed 
like a cute, quirky way to express our 
relationship.  James and I crossed paths 
online ... and I approached him … and that 
led to our first date.  We lost contact with 
each other for ~1 year and by 
serendipitous circumstances, we once 
again crossed each others’ paths.  After 
our second "first" date, we've been 
together ever since.  That was why when 
Sean asked for my poem topic, it was like a 
light bulb went off.  I pointed to James and 
said: “And just like that, he was stuck with 
me forever.” 

 
Sean smiled and nodded, clacked away for a 
couple minutes, then handed me the poem.  After I 
read it, I went around the table and gave him a 
huge hug.  
 
James:  Jerusha showed me the poem and I 
laughed at how similar it was to our beginning 
and present. The offsetting of the words matches 
how shy I am and was ... and even the idea of 
coffee and a stroll is basically what we did for our 
first date.  We can't help but read it and smile. 
 
 
**close-up of poem, and text, typed out on next 
page…  
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  AND JUST LIKE THAT  

               HE WAS STUCK WITH ME FOREVER 
 

 
   Oh hey there 
     Who are you? 
       You 
        Are really 
               Kinda 
                   Cute 
  You maybe 
     I don’t know 
    Wanna go have coffee 
     Or just go for a nice 
               Long 
                Stroll? 
   
   Oh  
      Hey there 
        I didn’t expect 
           To see you 
               Again 
            So soon 
      What a sweet 
         And pleasant 
            Surprise 
      Yes 
        I would indeed 
         Like to go 
         For another 
             Long stroll 
Only this time 
     I won’t 
                 Let go. 
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3.  Mary Yznaga and Cas Milner 
 

 
Cas and I were at the Harry Ransom 
Centers' "Curiouser and Curiouser" 
event marking the 150th birthday of 
Lewis Carroll's Alice in Wonderland. 
Cas is really into old typewriters and 
was drawn to the Typewriter Rodeo 
table. It was February 13th and he 
wanted to get me a poem for 
Valentine's Day.  
 
The poet Kari Anne asked him what the 
topic would be. He said, "Well, it's 
Valentines weekend...we've known each 
for 40 years, it's been an upward 
spiral."  Actually we fell for each other 
almost forty years ago but then married 
other people, had kids, etc. It's made 
our current union even sweeter.  
 
She said something like, "got it" and a 
few minutes later handed us the poem. 
We moved aside to read it aloud.  
 
 
 

 
By the time we got to the end we were both completely 
undone and crying. The depth of its unexpected effect 
on us had totally caught us off guard. We wiped the 
tears away laughing and about 30 minutes later, after 
we had regained our composure, we tried reading it 
again. It had the same effect the second time!!! We 
fell apart once again, the tears running down our 
cheeks.  Such a powerful little poem!   
 
The next day I framed it and gave it to Cas for his 
Valentine's Day present. 
 
 
 

 
 
**text of poem typed out on next page… 
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“It’s Valentine’s weekend…” 
 
after all these years 
you do your thing 
and I do my thing 
and our things are separate 
  but also intertwined 
together longer 
than we were apart 
  the two of us 
hanging out 
movin on up 
an apartment  
in the sky 
forty years it’s been 
that my heart has been yours 
  and I don’t miss it 
have never missed it 
since you tucked it in your pocket 
         and called it yours 

 
  


