
Toyon Literary Magazine Toyon Literary Magazine 

Volume 66 
Issue 1 Toyon Volume 66: Exploring the Taboo Article 26 

2020 

When Amber Hits Midnight When Amber Hits Midnight 

Maren Brander 
Palm Beach Atlantic University 

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon 

 Part of the Creative Writing Commons 

Recommended Citation Recommended Citation 
Brander, Maren (2020) "When Amber Hits Midnight," Toyon Literary Magazine: Vol. 66 : Iss. 1 , Article 26. 
Available at: https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol66/iss1/26 

This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at Digital Commons @ Humboldt State 
University. It has been accepted for inclusion in Toyon Literary Magazine by an authorized editor of Digital 
Commons @ Humboldt State University. For more information, please contact kyle.morgan@humboldt.edu. 

https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol66
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol66/iss1
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol66/iss1/26
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon?utm_source=digitalcommons.humboldt.edu%2Ftoyon%2Fvol66%2Fiss1%2F26&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/574?utm_source=digitalcommons.humboldt.edu%2Ftoyon%2Fvol66%2Fiss1%2F26&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol66/iss1/26?utm_source=digitalcommons.humboldt.edu%2Ftoyon%2Fvol66%2Fiss1%2F26&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:kyle.morgan@humboldt.edu


TOYON  83

When Amber Hits Midnight
Maren Brander

Rain stampedes from high like a rush of  
wild wolves and I wish I could stop, slow it  
down, save the damage but I am under the  
thick black sky taking orders from the stars  
and advice from the moon, though I vowed  
not to comply anymore, my will is thin as  
twine and soon it will snap, soon what hides  
in sunlight will escape into the storm, the  
unruly bout hiding will grow fangs and  
sprout claws and peel into the crowd without  
asking for forgiveness, so I crawl in the  
downpour, yell at the rain and negotiate with  
the moon to keep the monster quiet one night more.
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