






“I’m going to die tonight, hon,” she told him in a voice surprisingly strong.  
“I can’t fight this bag of feathers any more.”
	 — from Ernestine Hayes’ The Answer Dog

“Release me from my tongue—wedged hard
upon the roof of my mouth
oh how I want the letters to flow across my palate,
tasting their colors of turquoise, red and black.”
	 — from Vivian Faith Prescott Struggling with My Language

Tidal Echoes is a yearly showcase of writers and 
artists who all have one thing in common — a 
life surrounded by the rainforests and waterways 
of southeastern Alaska. 




