icy cold night
the cat’s eyes
catching stars 
 

no sun this morning
just the coldness
of making a living
 

Doreen King
 

flicking pages
I empty the breeze
from my notebook
 

priory visit 
a mobile phone
chimes the hour
 

Jon Iddon
 

candyfloss sticks
the fairground rides
you always loved 
 

in my wardrobe
all the people
I am 
 

nightfall
bringing the stars closer
incoming tide
 

Rachel Sutcliffe
 

Rusty horse shoe
its nail holes
pierced by sunlight
 

Cruising high
along the edge of the world
a bright red tractor
 

Five pounds an hour
stubbing whitewash
into cracks
 

Ken Jones
 

hung-over..
teased for not wanting
the hair of the dog 
 

 

 holiday plane...
      a pale moon moves
with each twist of its wing 
 

a touching film...
for two hours the soft
pitter-patter of rain 
 

Frank Williams
 

whale tail
splashes
a rippling moon
 

Madeleine Weeden
 

 

 

the iron rails run
side by side, rusting 
in the rain
 

Drew Ridley-Siegert
 

sidewalk stall
whiffs of ginger
puffs of sand 
 

Edith Bartholomeusz
 

buzzard
rising higher -
day-time moon 
 

Karen Roberts 
 

silent breakfast 
           after gales 
    all the dead wood
 

 

    february sun
through white washing she sings 
                       La Vie En Rose
 

    old wheelbarrow
he oiled before he died
squeaks again
 

John Parsons
 

 warily
I put down
the ‘unputdownable’ book
 

Leo Lavery

birthday mystery tour –
we distract grandma from 
the road kill
 

Malcolm Williams
 

flooded church –
the smell of old mortar
years after
 

our wedding photographs
two young people
we barely recognise
 

after the crash –
a bicycle wheel
spinning for ages
 

Martin Caley
 

late afternoon sun 
pale as a watery moon
hazing the clouds into marble
 

Liz Jordan
 

  the traveller sleeps...
          above him,
a snake under the roof
 

             gazing
at the practicing clown...
     a dog, his partner
 

Kohjin Sakamoto
 

 

swallowed up
by the cat’s yawn –
  winter storms
 

       sitting up on a cloud
head full of stuff – smudges
        in the winter sky
 

Bill Wyatt
 

rain swirls
on the tor
mad dog
 

waterfall -
a leaf
trembles
 

Graham Duff
 
  
riding lesson done
she’s rubbing temples
   with a little black cat
 

   into the new year ...
beechmast shells & tight buds
   share the same twig
 

     builders’ day off
this frosty morning
     birds fill the garden again
 

Fred Schofield 
 

 

 

blue sky -
a gull dips to drink 
from the gutter
 

Joanne E. Miller
 

storm wind
a month before the wedding
they go their own way 
 

March sun
the postie puts his jacket
into an empty bag
 

Bernadette Duncan
 

floods 
flooded
in moonlight
 

Ruth Wise
 

   a whole lifetime
into one small room
   snow on the hills
 

Jo Pacsoo
awake 
rolling thoughts 
into snowballs
 

Richard Turner
 

