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EDITORIAL

The Fringe Poetry Magazine 2026 is the tenth in the Magazine series and follows on from the previous Magazines, two books of Fringe poetry, The White Book and Poetry Cafe, and two series of published poetry pamphlets. We would like to thank all our supporters on this significant anniversary.

The poets selected here represent a cross section of experience from those already heavily published, and known nationally and internationally, to emerging writers with something

genuine to say.

The Magazine includes varied subject matter, expressive techniques and forms. This year we have included up to two poems from individual contributors and they are generally ordered by the date submitted. This avoids value judgements. 

We were, as ever, principally, looking for integrity of purpose in the submissions and in some cases the strength of feeling is encouragingly raw and emotional. 

Do we like all the poems here? No. Do we fully understand all the poems? No. Do all the poems here deserve publication because they may be insightful, alarming, amusing, confrontational or have a specific cultural viewpoint? Absolutely.

Some are included for their quality of expression, brightness of concept and openness of interpretation. There are a number of spellings here which should not be treated naively. There are, also, both British and American spellings and we have deliberately not standardised. Similarly, we have presented the titles as they were provided to us. The title, and how it is expressed, is a fundamental part of a piece of work.

If you were unsuccessful in gaining inclusion in this issue please do not be discouraged from submitting in the future. 

We had a huge number of entries this year representing many parts of the world including- USA, UK, Ireland, India, Italy, Greece, France, Morocco, Belarus, Sweden, Latvia, Pakistan, Canada and Japan,

We are grateful to everyone who submitted work and it is, again, refreshing to see such a range of creative output. Please keep it up.

Very Best Wishes,

Phil McNulty

Editor

May 2026
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1. A WARM DENT

Dianne Casey

There was a slogan on the wall.

Be good.

Be grateful.

Smile.

The carpet kept the shape of a body

after the body moved.

A warm dent

that did not ask to stay.

Toast browned.

The fire was electric.

China animals faced outward,

trained.

The room smelled of polish

amber, sandalwood,

a sweetness meant

to pass for care.

Her jaw held tight

without instruction.

Teeth resting edge to edge.

Breath counted itself

in,

out,

in

Instructions arrived early.

Lower your voice.

Don’t make it awkward.

This is enough.

Silence organised itself

between game shows,

between hands reaching for the remote,

between what was rehearsed.

A girl crossed the room

bare-kneed,

carrying heat in her legs,

leaving none behind.

Later, the carpet released her.

The dent softened.

The slogans remained.

Nothing was removed.

Nothing named.

The room stayed intact.
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BY HABIT

Dianne Casey

The house enforces routines

faster than people.

Mugs line themselves

by use.

A chair keeps weight

on one leg.

The air carries rules

lowered voices,

the right moment

to speak.

Something sweet lingers:

cream,

clean enough

to pass for care.

A radio stays low

soft rock,

the kind that fills space

without asking.

Windows are cleaned

until they stop reflecting

anything back.

Clothes soften with wear.

Seams loosen.

Nothing is thrown away

That might still function.

At night, breath keeps time

with the music,

with the click of a switch.

Outside, the weather moves

as it likes.

Inside, everything waits.

In the morning

The floor is cold

in the same places.

The body steps around them

by habit.
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2. hiding is not option

gabor g gyukics

warm up the answers

do not take two sides

the words tend to mislead

if you interrupt them

two anything takes up

two different spaces

in or out

matters not

though if in

then I am with you

if out

you will see who will come

sun-beaten eyes are insolent

the space can reach you like the weather 

it belongs to those too 

who care the least

or not at all

what matters is

to avoid the fall
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3. Cherita Terbalik

Barbara Anna Gaiardoni

in the bedroom

there are even

children's games

a sturdy tub

for one or two

tiny boats
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4. A Kaleidoscopic Domain

Daniel Miltz

In this realm where time's threads intertwine

Past, present, future align

Perceptions blur, boundaries unwind

Each thought a universe confined

Plot and dialogue twist and sway

Characters dance in shadows' play

Reality's fabric frays and weaves

In parallel worlds, our consciousness breathes

Dreams bloom into tangible grace
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