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By courtesy of Chas Salmon R

~ PartofHorssheath Vilage Achives



Tt T HUPI PN A .

i OPSE NEGLTY Lo Py vy ty
1§ . i
: -

\\’ hasi
b
o
s
—

N
T
a)
o
pWﬁ; —
—

This Tpee YView,

21 es up and spiits
Irto Ltwo sbens,

It's hord to cliinb,
Hougis bark agsingt you.
viien at the top
worsehsath giredchies out,
#Zed fdon, Far: FParnm,
lﬁl'&l‘id@]’]&" $ ‘E:.x..aC..\..(- Lres,
Lovely old lereeheatls,
Daren't look dowun,
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The sagle,
It glides,

Lifting 1is wingsg up snd dowmn

Like snowllak
Like an seroplane.

it sees 3umﬂthﬂpg Lave
guickly it dives oowu,
But too late,

Up ggpelin it sosrs,

And cptches something
O the wing,

Robert Blackmore

es through alr,

-

b1 ~
54 years,

Red.

Red is suncset in the nighs

Red is the coiour of firelig!

4 ruby is

As ped can be;

Ahd also the brick
Of houses ola

is red.

N

Paper is red,

By the light

Of sunset,

Or the~firelight;
Ever dawn -is slightly red;
Or the stars

When we're in bed,
Even they

Are red,

Stonss sre red,

Bome clay is red;
Crayons and pens

spre often red,

Also steined windows
Shed red iight

On the darkest floor;
That's red,

Shining roses

In the fleower bed,

Panl JdJohnsoun.
11 years,

4
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The Owil,

The sirong owl,
Savucer—eyed,

In his splendour
Swocping over the gro
Searching, seeking,
His savagely powerint
Resdy for the kill,
Hurmer of' the night,
Toe vole trembling hid
Oxl passing ny

Does not seée nim at all

lilelen Hillsg
10 yesrs
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1 sea, he wad

ang felt 1ike a mouSQ

£ Waves ware angry, rain

iled with all his mlvnt,
hig angry waves toessed

das nnaased L0
T 1’11 z-'.*.'tr“f ag o~
t&ra

3

& 221l out ol htoe boa%, ne groped in the dark-

1chﬁd ontwnrds A litsle by the veomains of the

and pushed iz lot by = huge one, L wave
nut ort from the ouitside world.

&ooouLi. 3o,

ness, was
previous

s

1

-{”D

hrolks over 11m, he was |
Then L& was beck agrin !

L

-

slong tie shore 1t dldn't szae so bad, the waves
seemed L0 know ue was there, e wag aitcreu against a
rocl, 1% seemed ages before iz 83W Lizhining as S0 mpany
wEves came over hi. The waves seen@ angrier and btaller
end durker than ever.

was floating

_ ) 018 Joe was in 2 te Kow nhe
like a niece of rotvten dr od in the & He was
gead, Sanwaeed cim“n i g face 1t the sea was
o 5

- By
gtill furioue, ovushl 1; agringt the sea and the rocks,

€

C’J
&

The ppeke hnd heen poling wo 1like glant Tingers
bul now could not Le ucen, 5ut the ses was guleting

fHer bheing in z mood,

. i
: )
bDough the peint lad

, gJow it weg clend
0ld doets body loy on Thwe veuacl.
ves, and Lo had lost Doth boots,

olenr and worning, the sea had calmed
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N
N . 0
. . T e _.-T Ji‘.l
ﬁ} _ e Crowling in tlu bati
e ST e Tts =~ cave Tor him.
; e T I 'lcf‘*c ;1lﬁl Shere
i N it 1 :r' _11& .
: - ' But 4@’9 wt17j there.
; g I watch him,
£ L : _ Hg tpies to get up the vath,
/ L _ Silips agaln,
A . I fesl sorry Tor him.

i e o,
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Cayo 13¢%‘$ndrews,
% years.

it v A . b

just heen 311 1t a small
rved it's o 30ﬂb Ilane,

Fi]

Plame and after 1% ge
1

Tre Lolaur¢“ e i ya]}o The waxr melis
and runa down the olde the c.zmie. The flame
goes ever so tall and tion ih goes small again, - f
There is o hollow at the Lop of the candgle which :
holds ithe molien wik. I you pub your hand above S

the Llamﬂ 4+ is very hot,. T4 mzkes a smell as

well as Lﬂa'flaxu purns, the wick does too. The i
flaie purns over a little, The candle is s=bhout ' -
12- centimetras long The hotto 1 of . the candle e
TC‘ 1 i - \. -1« h -y a7 =~ :""" 3 ‘i:w
Jooks blue. . About @ cm. down the cnndle shows
ligit nod 1% algo reilects fie fiame on the table. -
There. s gome singke copin? from it o well S8 e
You move Jour hand p Trom 'une flame Lt seems 0O _ -

follew your hend,
: Baroors iaevey. Lli years,
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GIACE .
PoARCghegit-h

1

: . T gas Floating aboul in woacs. Theps
er5 noblxing, it waz emdiIY. I landed on 4 planetl,
nothing stirred, Daprk mvsterious holes and craiars
shared A% 1MC. 1 was WTPGundbﬁ by Asrkness wiilh
nister shaves all around. A vast, never ending

gtoh othing there, on I go floating past shapes

hretoeh.
YV ED ”QVJH” Ones unwr I lond, weon dust 1s

jored wn 2ll aronand me, blindlng me even more Lhan
wns fiw ady bliuded, e darkness closed in sround
HIC 1 ¢ nowhere to go. I was all d’one, nothing

Tooked Triendly, all scened to be in anot bher wvorld.
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: Wrevor savis, 7. ¥SarsS.

Pye's at Linton.
se in & helicopier.
. . svm Liz, Cornish's
R Tarn,

bt i

o i I had .. taue diger,
. 2% - —_— . ‘. -
CA I I had a cigger.
P7g I L had o bomber,
' o I 1 had » bouger,
N I I had o bulldozer,
e N, i} L had s Cloaos conbine.
« I i had a pound.
N
e e
£ 1QUSCe
A MOUSe
siong the Tloor at , Spring,
Locks about in the shi i
¥From a little hole. Do Sluwrbery the yawvming mouse
1 set o mouse irap, o Topples out of his nest,
It always zets avay. f ‘ Stretehing hig sching limbs,
Little tereor, I thought, Sos The cueckoo is heard
‘fry to get them myszelfl. g Fulntly in the distance.
Hall floow, o Lwdbering to the food siore,
& hole in ihe wall, C Gobbling up cheese,
I did not cee Do Idobling its teeth
Asnother hole in the house., | Dowm Lo size,
The mouse got ithe chsese, | i Then having babies
%ent back to his hone. ; And moulting. yrd
1 went wack %oo, . John Vale, 11 y/é/ars.
Wiliiuen Holwss, 73 years. S P

Candles.

In the flame there are colours yellow, blue,
orange and DoV, Zrowyn is round the wick, It is

B
quite i steady £lame but sometimes it wavers. In the
miadle of it I can see a mountalin, On the top of the
candle there is a pool of wax. The flame is long and

thin, he way the wick is bent it looks like =
seroent's head, Just then in the flame there was
yallow and blacik, The Tlame makes me feel warn. It

you put your hand over the ©lame I can feel hotness all

- coming from it. ihen the flame flickers, it gives off
more smoke. 4t the top of the fleame it seems to

separate into two different flames, one maln one and the

other a streak. The flame keeps bending towards

Caroline, then awzy and back. It iz 13em tall and is

whiite, The pool at the top is getting very deep now

and 56111 the wex hasn't melted, 4% the end of the wick
e Fal

e z red spoit. Heat waves are all srounc it. And
smole wiieh is bhlaclk, The flame reflects on to the
table. Tie sioke wound up in a swirl, I half closed
my eyes, it all poes zoom like tiic mun rays. Just then
red spoke went off, it is running down the zide now,

like < drop of water, Fow it runs down in a streak.

Helen Hills, 10z years.
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ALY Hhe fun of Ghe faliry

4 amell of hot deogs In *h#'*irf'
A‘l the liehts I L
1?11 have & g0
Three 00D fﬂ?;'.

Tebts haove o go on »ha&‘ig'wheel,
Up so high in Hhe sl CEL

Un we .
L“‘-‘*‘?‘ wan Ul :
Langhing childres 21l aro unu Fﬁ}
E ﬁan‘t hear myself spealk.
tge only o shilling left, -
va 1l haye Some c»naj rlouaf-”

g please sir',
”Fpere you are my 1un
we walk apound.all’ tPE'qta 1&,

?'tmﬂt our candy iloss%_

6"*0*1ne nﬁrewa.
('j\% vr@qrs. Gipana

; [ ) N N
Ak SR UJ— aey L ‘L‘\:’gi»h
ENSITEATY. The COPNera

Doy voekonhle.

zo then we come uO? an;ﬁ;f'

R

BlaCKgfﬂ:

Riack is the colour
of the aighty .
and tue cﬁlour*Of a plack
S . . ocat.
T+ is 'Lso the colour
Of the- black hoard at scitool
_ 1”Ch ig7a deep ucwp colowmt
,It ig the colcur
Y muﬂ, EX .
&nd ham o b gaﬁaste;_;_

G“rol ?ale;f‘ -
8¢ years.

Green,

".'rl’e.{-:t*l, RS
mreralds, grasse s-and'leavea

%h¥ green; S S ¥
Pields and maadaws,, e

Shoots ofl corh,
413 are greai.
Tiren Aircon
ﬁa;;its.gleam
U* or eﬁ,'

Cr»»ﬂ 15 tother Hature's
_oufiﬁe csTour,
andg m’- GBI :

=

ey He Goen S
uugny"Here.aH painﬁs.i%:

Proog AnG Le2aves;
Gonifers anG ﬂﬁeﬂﬁes;;a
‘3-;-“1. »"Iieﬁ.)} : : Dol S
A ‘DU l.\:‘.‘n 1\m ”:i’{u‘r»' L :
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T hwny places to €0

1 5o
: JT"LE5,

15 b e
jregs

B0k

R

Viviemngs Sherwin.
g% years

Wancy iackenzie, & years

splashing in the

The wild norses dresm is
zalloping in fire,

water and QaTInplnq in the sand and

RS TRGRY

and the iiimes go up into the sky and male patterns in
the sky, =nd wvhen the horses g1 110p in the sand they
Jjoanp over 5 rock and Jjump in the water.

Trnee hagic,

haglcal, nwstlcal,

Tpees in the evening.

Colours slowly tading,

Darkiness is coming

To nake the magic.
__Punic writing is dancing,
I chin bone letters grow stranger
7 in the over fading light,
Trees bend snd shake,
Sxtending thelr branches
is if to resd others runes,

Lizht, changing to dnriNess.
wapl Jobhmson 10 years.

The Plying Loghor ceprvice,.

TrHe Wlying Doctors have a great
+o so they have to have aGPOPlﬂPG&
to po zboul im. John Flynn esitablished the #lying Doctor
base in 19%¢ at Cloneurry in the FNorith-west “ue&n:ldnd
and part of horihers Territory. ¥ow theré are thirieen
hases on mainlang of Australia and two on the island of
Tosmnnia,. Ané thev eovap sll Lne q“uPGC]“ﬂ’EuLluG

ragions of the counbryr,

o op e i o e P b o =



Dlijah, Phillisn "ilTS,
& yesrs,
e dezebel sent o« mespage to Blijah,
e saild Jezebel would kill him.  Eilijah
want uh in ihe mounta*n in the wilderness and hid
in = cave, It started to rain. “he water starteu
te cascad sl Lu@ mountsinside, lashing 1ts way down.
Gog told T' o baek to the olty, and to g0 on
telling 7 dezebel ahé'@as WPONE . . :
ahosb Town..w
lie ohost town deserte “and uninhabiteds -
A tumble weed Blows along the dusiy track,
The eerle Jallhouse aoors clank, = S
In the '
The tale ig covered with dust,
Another witi tray and glasses, X
Bottles line the shelves, _ S L
Some have fallen and shattered, o R
The Goor creaks and’ slams shut, B S R
L bit of R R . B
Ia plow 51 tre eﬁ vy the bPQSZu.
-ﬁorman Dalnor, iu yeafsg
‘i} = it rw]_.ﬂ
A in ike ghost train
hiﬂg.sﬁ&fl”ggj._'
g Jer QPOQﬁlnw Jmalpu
P aring th of [ Mme.
- & ghogt
Lo (p o mnother trodlr,s 00
y - 111 be giad if it is.
! , ) Yo ondh of the gnost traln,
- et T eeslk the glant wheel,
5 i ey Fpincing youw up lnto space,
e \ f¥z=f the stars and eight sacx Yo sarth,

i
]
'B
73 i
ot e}
i
1
.
[}

noment, Lm on the merery go round ,:
he earth going round ano round,
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gher Loyl
3% year
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. getting Ui,

T ?F‘.t arpf -:f']' A T W@}fa Ilp,

i rode in races. sureteh myselfd,

1 1 i in 2 walk Creep back under the
trot, csnter and gallop. hadoeovers swaln,

i wish I could ride treside Viwvienne on Ehen I remewbcr it's

horses, her riding Salian and me

uc«. t»urf.!. ‘V
riding Gavalcade, Or

is 189
1 wiegh that Shirley would give pe a I think it might e
ride tonizbht, Friﬂay,

I wish Prince ny Alsatlian was whiter 341ll 1'¢ better get
11’3331 e‘f{'.".x. ® U.IJ.

I wish I could gallop and canter I erawl out of bed,

‘without falling of'f. Into the coldness of
I wish T could work as a show jumper. the Toom.

Carol Vale, U years,

: VlVJenuﬁ Sherwin.
e 8% ye*ra

——— oy Qo sl 5 bioh

The Grasshopoer,

-4 grasshopper

. Hops on the grass,

E It goes like = kangaroo.
f they L1y on s lesf,
~And hop on to grass.
-QIt eats the leaves of branches
ﬂ;nﬂé hops on fo the grass,

It is slwaye green,

feThat‘, why we ecsli it

A grasshopper,

- And i1 always hops.

1% eats s¢ Tastd ban't see 1ts mouth move

g it alwuy% hope on the grass.

be grasshopper is my friend

#0d it alwavs hops on the grass, :
t's like a green caterpillar i
N4 it always hops on the gzrs i

58
t hag little eves
L 800 1 can't see then
nc they always hop on the grass
heils Foruv.
10 years.
e —
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Feore omogo lie
The groung herd
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Hottern wond
Freah hproncle

Lhig vear's

SAn ola
The desd tros Tvun“

Emothered wi ool jLine
Anc uhove auind pen
CidLi 13;9.:"4

tie jet i

The roar of

DoTHenl iivion. 1

Y A Y Aa —n et e

»

A,
A A )

Heen “hﬁﬂ wHUﬂv the vond,

in the silvew grass o
ﬂueient tower alove,
dide outv in eleit voots.
Green jewels giltiter on the

Yoy B ey e S g
SAné shode oond veovn

winesitoot,

Lests evervyiers,

ifeat tidy nOBuE,

0ld i TOEeh nesic,
i 81 trecs gaoade
© Delicsic [lowers Hiding fn &

Ao oad
L 2tV e

srAanie o norsen
Loaves

leonliy o oand rvo

T N

o
AR LR SN

VLB el wetur s

o
ey
NI
&

oot Tios uwnder b
o o 11 of minth
e hhoe o pmelld oy

T
1 vears,

Ludey,

Lan.

/"33 c'»u(}'l'le,
i ﬂoﬁ believe it,

\ Ko

JUG

na weadlds,.

0

irds

s e 20,0

o srmmer's Ly 0k the Homay oad
A4 L4 1:1;.?.16{
Toi nesy cherists, men yelling

R MR PR T T W)
B - I

-~ . . i -
e bt Ly oATd,

S doeuite back bo walking
wlang the Soman X
o omore :uqkiois, or men yelling,
or horses huovas,
Ur owords clashing together,
Zubts tractors have made
LiXe chariots rutbs.
I picture the Tight in my ming,
A silvery scens of weapons
tae ond = vloodless deeam
of dead nen,

Corcl Vslz

T P e v -

e Roman Ronad,

n the
Dy

ffin

Jomnan ”oad
ved soddy mud.
zlcug the road
cathadrals,
nt workings in the
#alls.
o one slde changes
to grass,
ety like clamgiers of straw
in the caverns,
Leng ago
dullan soldiors wa¢xem
oad
ana granite.
sar Ay haove yalked
the ruahs,

i \."..1 LA
in roots
ANE ceine

along ﬁhe

wver riints
anliliie Goe

TG
4 2s
SLEL

ity Livk loose undevneath,
Itte like n corpet,

Tedliy iilis.
Te vesrs,

L L E i ——

F
d

10 years,

Fau’l Howe,

a dirt traeak

o

neshs,

the ceolonr of vonereds,

e DErX,
Troi ouwh,
mad, wmlxed witl miug,

e  pam g st

sy
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reams from the big wheel,

evolving light.

‘poaring and bumplng,
A shout ‘as someone bumps.
The dull drone of Bingo,
ulghts flashing 1like a fantassy computer,
A pairi of darts thud into the board.

-. The whirring iingle of an ice cream van,
The tonkilng noise of ths rifle range.
The gensrators chug like a machine pgun,
The bobbing horses of the czrousel,
The sky scraping nelfer skelter, full of noise,
¥ow, our pockets empty, we walk eway.

There ap:
A mass'af

Norman Salmon, 11 yesrs,
fl‘tle ";‘lair’ . o j_..-» ."‘: }‘ .. / R
Pt i S
- S ey
lce cream corneis, ..i@gﬁ

Pink lce-cream,

Candy. floss,

Pink and sweet,

Sticky sweetis,

The big wheel turning,
Turning round and round.

The Snake,

The snake,

? Nearer the:bottom, 147 - !

| on the Helter-skelter, ;w | iﬁgtbiiggsaaigg vhe ground,

| Ghost train, a ial ’

1 Fpightened to go in. ;CE} éﬁg %gggsfound and roundA

] ggrgéd down : ﬁ?f' And it looks 1ike a long rope,

1 On the round-a-bout ik 4nd it looks like a rainbow.

| fopins ToonenaTout. {}é And it looks like a patbern,
o ety S And it looks like a long

bating candy floss, s _ -

Listening to_the falr music, aﬁif Tpattgrn.
doyiul, . ' A Nawme Nackenzié
Glad Vou Went. : ey ¢

P ot s . ot et ok S

Tbc FD“Eat.

:_nge ogl hODuS gracefullv
“Crickets make a creepy noise,
‘A bat swoops through the a1r, :
The wild cat scuttles L

As if it Hhad seen 2 ghosbt.
The Tox hunts for =a rabhlu,

Tne wood pigeon purrs.
dome trees are roitten,
Some hsve fallen down,.
The flutter of wings -
Ther up goes a pheasant,.
Tap tap goss the woodpscker,
Tke hirds are resting,
Bverything geoes guiet,
Then a badger goes to a sel,
& leal fleoats languidly to the
: pround.

John Vale, 10} years.
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?alne& BT
Lhe hﬁnb

e Wk A

o . A havlyy, & mamgz". o
RS , ' ,nuaneﬁ gown fo ﬁ?e uP%éS;
T RN « el 17an, S :
: : Cp soared the hawi %b
) A dovmouse hid | o
gl ‘{;‘5“ -,uay‘ fI'OI‘ﬂ ‘t é F&Q-WB:?
I - Great black object,
DN 0 S T With winys 11%8 g
._") . W "‘L\ ) '
%-
""*. M: i i i Sl i
N _W;
.,
Bhi ”uﬂﬁfl into Tims,.
One dey when I was lemln” in some vaeka,
I fourd g tinmnel. I went in, “the boEh om_Thers
was water, it was v By

sliny, 3 ? knew that I mush
we careful or I would s]ip, 1 went on becsuse I was
curious, 4 1t was dark, 1 went oubtside mzain and
1it 2 fire ané fronm that I 11t my candle, Then
oﬂl?lﬁ’ﬂ& the flame, I went back into the tunnsl.
dater was constantly drinving off the ceiling and one
dron put my candle ouk. T ueCiQ 4 that I wouldn's
bother 4o g0 Dack vut yroped along in the darkness,
Gradually my eyes pgrew accusiormed 4o the light. The
walls were also wet and slimy. Dprips from toe ceiling
arirped into my eyes and blinded ne for g minuvte, then
I glipped . Hy feet gave way under me and 1 was lying
on the bottom of the dunnsl, I mtﬂ?d un ec“Jn; soaking
-weﬁ, and lopked spound me, ihere wog weiting that T
ou]&r‘“ we;ﬂ, I felt excited and plessed all 2% 4he
Samne Ti vhen I realised that I had discovered = vem
old p ecm of writing I went back to master and told
hi@g T Imew he mould Zo te the cave and study the
wrltingeg.,
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The Cliffis. : 1LL
O years,

The eliffs look lile mountains, red and white.
Thair jagged Tace looks Like a honey conb, They zre
clanting out towsrds the sea, a Tlint in the clifT
shiping in the sun. “pme bite look like pyramids, some
hig boulders look 1ike Tunny things cticking on the Tace,

Now the rain iz pouring, wnocking atones dowa the ¢liff.

Tne rai” i torrentsing down the clif7, A houlder hsas
and it bag caused sn svalanche, nhones ave

just fallen : e
flying evervwneﬂe making splashes. Everywhere, everything

ig Tlying about, &very, juct every where, it has siruck
a v¢llﬂ”e, there 16 vubnlc everywhere, 1t seems like the

'% end of the world. Feople are deseriing full up and all,
“he rain-has stopped. Mvcvyshlnﬁ is culet eycepﬁ for &
few shots, wen are clearing the rubble.

The Cliffs. Y1lligm Holmes,
7% years.
The cliffs are jagged and sometimes they have
slippery foan. The ses pushes the rocks. The ¢liffs

are big, some look like %ribhtunmnw shapes, and sometimes
they have triangmlisr shapes and look old. In the morn-
ing and from =& 1ong way saway they look like Dig pclnts

©and funny shapes of all “1nd° and some look funny, snd

“when I thwow pebbles at the ¢liffs they go bang, and 1

 11056T01iKb1Pg up Lne roCcks, It is hard but I can ¢
' “ihen I am at tne top I look dovm, I think

1'aw_g01ng to fall but ¥ don't, and sometimes there are.
g gbicking outb. I heve to watch out for the-1little
Theipock is thick and moss grows ovt of them.,
tifies  there is dnma other stuff growing outl. of
ahd sométimes there is some white. CAnd the
curved rock.. Some are all rockyy I.nave
i dt, 0, 1T like to clizb the rocks.
ey Peks on some rocks and there are: big
heavy 0 mow they are very heavy and grest,

I m s ———
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roung, 50 W

. The Bng of the fNorid. frevor Davie,

E o . oo o '}T’P%.g‘_.g
The world le round and if it was souere ana'
we wers inside we would be davk iF the sun did net go

c
live outside of +he wnorld,

The bright shining son

Is & very bright yellow. _

Frow the corn o the dry hay,

Yellow jerseys in yellow ﬂhopa,

Tha gold cup that people win,

is yellow,

Creany buses gliding-oy,

Yellow vooks and yellow leaves,

The yellow hammer,

That little wird,

Yellow bricis in a yellow wall,
Bmmmmsweyﬂlmvnrwyfmﬁtb.dL

A nice ripe yellow are pesrs, bright.
Hithered grass is yellow,

Yellow thateh on a cottage is light.

A daffodil and a crocus are both yellow,
Yellow wonl proves useful, -
Hair sildes are sometlimes yellow,
Yellow vaint in 5 yellowy paint box,
£11 are soligd yellow.

Helen Fills, 9 years,

Fhilip Eills, & vears,
Lester iz a gresn Dy with pink at the end,
Bob iz & fumny facs glyeling o1l the time.
Rosemary 1ls a sopyy dute,
Carol 1s an orange vulleo out straight,
illiam Jooks a shurdy devil,
fhie Degert,
Tue sun beams down on Lo ny f20c. A
£ water falls down my choek. L walk over
my Triends with blood powring frow fhelr
I ©all over on o bhe sand, Iﬁ Teals

wshiicn, The threstening sun makes you
ot =ven mors, I deok in front of me, L see
sun ¢ ogovn and s lurge head with heady
down anl me, Hhen Lostrugole up on
ﬂﬁd tuke & step forward, Just as I 4o
A s 1 take

A . .
LG gy gyes

uarol Wole, oA TEE,
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The Roman Road,

The olad twisted tree washed by

. rain ang wind,
Wow a battered Cornish cave,
Or an old fireplace
‘Where the mice play whack'em
U with their tails,
A secret cavern,

RRR Witches cave,

] S Leaves rustling,
' R ' Shiny, rusty,
Smooth and rough,

L RN Climbing, twisting,
r - Ceiieaniiioo. Spipal staircases
' R B Up and round,
Jagged roots,
New nests holding young,
0ld nests battereqd,
The sumlight
Splattered by shadow.
As the rumble of the bulldozer
Grew louder and ¢learer,
And as the bulldozen came

imte sight,

The birds, twittering, took of'f,
Leaving the young ones ang eggs
To be brutally”Smashad.
: , Don't humans care?.
RO  Helem Hills, 10% years,

’ .

Ihe Roman Road, The Roman Road,

AR TR P RSTR

Quiet is the Roman Road., Walking down the Roman Road,

Hard dry tracks, I could feel the ruts from

o et in places., ; the tractors
o D%ﬁa?tgd'sgﬁg'izggég The 0ld knarled trees
 ~37G%és’vﬁiédé5'3hinin'f' Twisting their roots,

'j553~w» w~~~:f“'-='~&-gf“~;': o ‘The hoaf marks im the roaq

T OI‘S& Shoe jpr'lnts G_Vel‘whel‘e 8. . Bi‘-in 1o to Iife R o ?
-=3§mind5;u8f0ﬁ;;gqgaagoxwhe§\; ' _Tﬁe'gléghiné'SWOrdé of'oiﬂ

: qumag*'5$"ffﬁTffﬂVEbW=all7iﬁﬂ$?ill§:3ﬂ R
S The*bééuﬁiful_h?QSES”arejgome,

“Rode ho 1o
Warm sunshime,
Wheeling of tracto
We como o the

The hall and manors too,
#nd only the memories are left . ~

“Walk along a fiel
TO"a.fallen tree3;

Rotting bark avound it, .

|  Catherinme Howe,

No two pieces_Weregalike,_; w_82_yearsf

s ..BérbafavﬂéfVéy ST RO
13 years, ' . T
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