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Connections  

                                                		  		
Deemed harmless, she has been taken
to a boarding house by the sea.           
Fate has brought her to my salty air.

Asylum visits as a child still obsess.
Once a month, we sat in the ward’s kitchen,
drank uneasy tea; in closed quietness,
she shuffled between the clatter of cups
and stared at reflections of herself.                                                                                                                                         
                                                                     

She has been arranged on a settee:                                                     
a plumped up cushion in its place.                                                  
I confront the silence with rehearsed                                                     
inconsequential things, but she sits,                                                
arms folded, searching a windowed sky.                
                                     
The child on my knee is mesmerised.
He stretches out his arms and she turns                                                                                                          
takes him to her.  It is enough.

Wish You Were Here     

Langtimenaesee
Beenawahivah
Faarwisye?
Fuerteventura                                                              
Faar?                                                              
Fuerteventura                                                              
Faarsaat?                                                              
Naeaclue                                                              
Gidonaplane                                                              
Gotaffeplane                                                              
Bustaethehotel                                                              
Bliddyhetfarivveritis                                                              
Atthepoolivrydaylike?                                                              
Anroonthepubsatnicht?                                                              
Furahaletwawiks                                                              
Kenessaatsoondslikefaarahwislastear                                                              
Puredeidbrillianteh
Fuerteventura.
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