


A LET1iER FROM THE EDITOR 

The c py of the Silhouette that you hold in your hands is a very special one. It's no secret that we're living 
in u precedentedly historic times, and a print magazine is a labor of love when the world seems nor-

1,_ __ __.,�., let alone when illness, political unrest, and revolution are sweeping our nation and the globe. It's 
times like these when we might lose sight of the point of things like art and creativity, but it's also times 
like these when I firmly believe that they're more important than ever. As Cesar A. Cruz once said, "Art 
should comfort the disturbed and disturb the comfortable:' Art in this time of unrest is a vehicle for im
portant messages and a form of solace for the suffering. It is a way for us to give voice to our own stories. 

I'm so grateful to each and every person who submitted their work to Silhouette this semester for con
tinuing to create their own works of art during this pandemic and for having the courage to share them 
with others. Whether your piece was featured in this edition of Silhouette or not, know that I treasured 
each submission we received. Thank you for keeping the arts alive and thriving in our Virginia Tech 
community. 

I want to extend my special thanks to the Silhouette staff, new and relurning, for their patience with me 
as I navigated my first semester as editor-in-chief. Their dedication to their work despite my inconsistent 
emails and inexperience with Zoom meetings has made our magazine possible and I'm incredibly grate
ful for their creativity and hard work. I also owe many thanks to my predecessor, Leina, for always taking 
the tin1e to answer my many questions even as she herself navigates post-grad life in a pandemic, and to 
Kiley Thompson for her reassurance and guidance. Finally, the biggest thanks of all go to you, the reader, 
for picking up our magazine and taking the time to appreciate the work contained within it. I can't wait 
to continue my work with Silhouette this year and watch it grow, and I hope this edition of our magazine 
brings you as much joy to read it as it brought me to work on it. 

Cheers! 

Isa Diaz 
Editor-in-Chief 2020-2021 
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- ASTRACT DISTRACTIONS

Mason Keyser

We come for the sights and the sounds
And Stay for a time 
To be alone to be around
sit back and unwind 
What's become of us now
Too hard to define 
We're abstract distractions
Fleeting through time

The miles divide the space in between 
What is conserved, what is conceived 
What is a moment if not but a yea

r
Alone on some tumbling big blue sphere

Wha t was once clear soon fades awa
y 

Land of redemption calling my name 
As soon as you go so with it the world
Better take your time and give it a whirl 

To live is to die is to live so it seems
Again and again towards the supreme 
Found in the time we choose to share 
Together today and the devil may care

Sundogs rise in an open sky 
Burn away the fog 
Sundogs rise in an open sky 
Come to carr y  me off 

tt FIRE IN THE SKY 
Se an Stro ud 
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- FLOWERS I FORGOT
42 Tony Lin
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ANALISE 
Adreanna DeMarino 

As I drove, I thought about Analise's soft face and how happy she looked when I proposed to 
her on that rooftop bar next to the skyline. It was a warm, August night and we were 
warm too from the red wine and feelings, I guess. I got down on one knee and told Analise 
that I wanted to spend the rest of my life with her. I told her how I knew she was the one 
from the moment we met in that introductory psychology class. I watched her eyes twinkle, 
and I thought she was just as pretty as paintings in showrooms or two people holding hands 
under a table. She said yes and started crying and hugged me and kissed me the way the sun 
rises 

After I put the ring on her finger, we looked out towards the city and saw all the small 
people tending to all their small tasks and I couldn't help but think that what I had just done 
was even smaller. How many men down there had just asked their girlfriends to marry them 
because they were twenty-eight and had been dating for a few years, so it was what they 
were supposed to do? How many of them had beautiful girlfriends that liked to paint their 
nails red and read science books? 

I watched all of them tend to lives that I would never know. Lots of them went into stores 
or came out of restaurants, cherishing the small, mundane things that, I presume, made 
their life feel whole. Men with grocery bags to take home to their small daughters, so they 
could cook a meal together or little boys in red shoes hurrying to keep up with the large 
steps of their parents . 

Are their steps large, or do they just seem that way to little boys? 

Before I knew it, I was crying as I turned towards the cathedral. I thought about Analise's 
pretty face in the snow and her beautiful bare feet in the sand. I thought about how she 
made me take so many pictures with her the night we got engaged, making sure I touched 
her waist exactly the right way. I thought about how smart and secure she was with herself, 
how she seemed to know exactly what she wanted and who she was. How her favorite color 
is purple and she likes numbers and math because it involves problem-solving, coming to 
the most logical conclusion. 
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