The sun is a tinned peach
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Hanging over The Wynd like a Christmas bauble
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& the clouds are skinny sheep
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Stampeding towards The Viking
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A suped-up silver Subaru speeds past Proud trees in Summer Sunday best

Monkey Tunes blasting out like gunshots, like bombs Sway like dr“"l‘_ks’ whiSpenng secrots in e breeze
ime leaves resplend
Frantic bass wbratlng through the pavement shot-sik, o ndent,
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Big boned lads play footie on the field

The warm air charged with swear-words and squeals.
Woodsy scores a screamer & the crowd goes crazy
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Two girls play
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Her pink tongue searching for words

ke a hungry belly

Baby Emily blows a raspberry,

A jaundiced Metro grumbling |
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__The sky is the colour of my mother's eyes

A pair of magpies puff out their chests 3 +
Midnight blue flashing from their backs: PO

"Two for joy"




A chip wrapper pirouettes on the damp pavement
A one-legged pigeon plays hop-scotch near the cut




And old man Henzell's ghost walks the boundary of his realm, A million memories hovering like dragonflies in the heavy air. Dream homes rising from the 'snanny' fields
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