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Reflection of Initial Responses to Wilting Daisies 

 

I somewhat expected most my friends to tell me Wilting Daisies is great and 

amazing and 10/10. Not because I’m arrogant or because I think the poems are really all 

that great but because my friends are bound to tell me anything I do is great and 

amazing and 10/10 because they’re wicked supportive of my craft and my passion. What 

I didn’t expect was for them to actually give me in depth responses when I asked if they 

enjoyed the book. I didn’t expect them to read it aloud to their friends. I didn’t expect 

them to show their parents. Most of all, I didn’t expect them to actually feel something. 

By my readers believing that my words will “have a deep impact on whoever reads 

[them]” (Alger), my one and only goal for the book has been achieved. All I wanted was 

for people to pick it up, read it and feel something.  

I was quite taken aback by hearing that some actually read the collection twice. 

Based off of my reactions to poetry books I’ve read and slams I’ve watched, I only ever 

read or watch something twice if I really enjoy it. Marina remarked that she read the 

book once “superficially” and a second time more in depth. I am quite pleased that my 

words are worth rereading and analyzing.  
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Many of the anthologies I’ve read before have been themed, deep and thought 

provoking. I structured Wilting Daisies in a way where there isn’t really a central theme 

that connects all the pieces together but they are ordered in a logical way. The structure 

somewhat makes up for the absence of a theme. I began with “Me”, which contains my 

most thought provoking poems, in order to eradicate the feeling of the book being a 

collection of superficial love poems. My two biggest fears were that the book wasn’t 

brain stimulating enough causing  my readers would just glide through without any 

analysis and that it wasn’t visually appealing enough. One of my readers subdued this 

fear by referring to the poetry as art that is “both the description and the thought it 

creates” (Spenciner). I found that both intriguing and relieving because it means that 

while yes, the poems have a superficial quality that allow you to drift through them 

without thinking, they also have the ability to make you stop and think. In combination 

with my fear of the book being almost cursory, I was (and still am) worried that the 

poems are childish and it’s apparent that they were written by a teenager. Which is why 

I was shocked to find that an adult thought that the entire “Me” section “shows maturity 

and worldliness” (Alger). I am extremely happy about that fear diminishing a bit. My 

fear about the whether or not people find the book to be visually appealing was 

countered by Zeleen’s comment that “the cover is aesthetic” (Whynaught) and if my 

book got the “aesthetic” stamp of approval from a sophomore (their grade is quite in 

tune with social media’s concept of things that are aesthetically pleasing and such), then 

my the book isn’t half bad after all.  


