eas mor library

Kildonan, Isle of Arran

I’ve been blessed
countless times
in life and

still | wonder

seen sunrises
that made

my heart sing
star-filled nights
under which

| felt small

I’ve watched
eagles soar
dolphins leap
lion cubs play

felt rain falling free

wind in my hair

climbed mountains

and swam wild in waters
cold and clear

I’ve been
mother-nature’s
insatiable child
grateful for every qift
eager always

for more

I’'ve learnt

to pay attention
alive to spontaneous
offerings

such as rainbows
murmurations

and shooting stars

but today

another miracle

a thing we made
individual sheets of paper
creating a haven of hope
tender words of pain

and remembering

of wisdom

joy and love

pinned up inside

a hut in the woods
where anyone can go
to look and read

to write and draw

the sense of connection
to strangers
overwhelms

and tears start to fall

| begin to understand
how it must feel

for the tree

to bask in the glory

of the canopy

she created

sun-filled filaments
bursting with life
above and around her

no wonder

she sings

with the wind
stretches tall

to greet the sun
wouldn’t you?
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