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tHE JING JING FONT WAS 
CREATED BY STEVE MAT-
TESON IN 2002 AND WAS 
PUBLISHED BY CREATIVE 
ALLIANCE.
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In English and most other languages that use the Latin alphabet, ‹b› denotes the voiced bila-
bial plosive /b/, as in bib. In English it is sometimes silent; most instances are derived from 
old monosyllablic words with the b fi nal and immediately preceded by an m, such as lamb and 
bomb; a few are examples of etymological spelling to make the word more like its Latin origi-
nal, such as debt or doubt. In Estonian, Icelandic, and in Chinese, ‹b› does not denote a voiced 
consonant; instead, it represents a voiceless /p/ that contrasts with either a geminated /pp/ (in 
Estonian) or an aspirated /p�/ (in Chinese, Danish and Icelandic), represented by ‹p›. In Fijian 
‹b› represents a prenasalized /mb/, whereas in Zulu and Xhosa it represents an implosive /�/, in 
contrast to the digraph ‹bh› which represents /b/.

Finnish only uses ‹b› in loanwords.

In the International Phonetic Alphabet and X-SAMPA, ‹b› denotes the voiced bilabial plosive. 
Variants of ‹b› denote related bilabial consonants, like the voiced bilabial implosive and the 
bilabial trill. In X-SAMPA, capital ‹B› denotes the voiced bilabial fricative.

‹B› is also a musical note. Its value varies depending on the region; a ‹b› in Anglophone coun-
tries represents a note that is a semitone higher than the B note in Northern Continental Europe. 
(Anglophone B is represented in Northern Europe with ‹H›.) Archaic forms of ‹b›, the b quadra-
tum (square b, �) and b rotundum (round b, �) remain in use for musical notation as the sym-
bols for natural and fl at, respectively.
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lounge poetry jam every sunday at        
                         9pm

Ticket 
info:$5

Larry’s Lizard Lounge, 123 Vermont Ave
Eastville, MA 02139

(222)222-2222

Every Sunday for more than 10 years, poets and musicians 
have gathered at the Lizard Lounge to have “Church.” The 
service is electric and the room is filled with “The Spirit.”

The marriage of poetry and 
music is old and we are glad 
our relationship has grown 
and fl ourished. 

The Jeff Robinson Trio is the “choir” at the church, 
performing spontaneously while the poets preach, 
teach, cry, pray, confess, inspire, slay demons and 
speak in tongues!



OASIS
let your stress fade from 
memory

      
 Packages

Weekend package:
Complimentary breakfast, 30 min 
sauna, full body massage.........$150

3Day package:
Complimentary breakfast, lunch. Daily 
30 min sauna, full body massage, pedi-
cure/hand and foot treatment........$250

      
 Types of Massages

      
 Stress releiving

Garden scrub.............$75

Body wrap w/seaweed....$50

Pedicure....................$50

Sauna........................$30

Regular massage...........$40

Hand and feet................$40

Aromatherapy................$60

Full body........................$100



Deep into that darkness peering, long I stood there wondering, fearing,
 Doubting, dreaming dreams no mortal ever dared to dream before;
  But the silence was unbroken, and the darkness gave no token,
   And the only word there spoken was the whispered word, `Lenore!’
    This I whispered, and an echo murmured back the word, `Lenore!

     Open here I fl ung the shutter, when, with many a fl irt and fl utter,
      In there stepped a stately raven of  the saintly days of  yore.
     Not the least obeisance made he; not a minute stopped or stayed he;
    But, with mien of  lord or lady, perched above my chamber door -
   Perched upon a bust of  Pallas just above my chamber door -
  Perched, and sat, and nothing more.

 Presently my soul grew stronger; hesitating then no longer,
  `Sir,’ said I, `or Madam, truly your forgiveness I implore;
   But the fact is I was napping, and so gently you came rapping,
    And so faintly you came tapping, tapping at my chamber door,
     That I scarce was sure I heard you’ - here I opened wide the door; -
      Darkness there, and nothing more.

       But the raven, sitting lonely on the placid bust, spoke only,
      That one word, as if  his soul in that one word he did outpour.
     Nothing further then he uttered - not a feather then he fl uttered -
    Till I scarcely more than muttered `Other friends have fl own before -
   On the morrow he will leave me, as my hopes have fl own before.’
  Then the bird said, `Nevermore.’

 `Prophet!’ said I, `thing of  evil! - prophet still, if  bird or devil! -
  Whether tempter sent, or whether tempest tossed thee here ashore,
   Desolate yet all undaunted, on this desert land enchanted -
    On this home by horror haunted - tell me truly, I implore -
     Is there - is there balm in Gilead? - tell me - tell me, I implore!’
      Quoth the raven, `Nevermore.’










