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For Ralph Mordey Sanderson shipwright
and for James Caleb Martin
lost on Penelope 1944



THE BALD SHIP

Sair fyel’d hinny
Sair fyel’d noo

Sair fyel’d hinny
Sin’aw kenned thou

1.

I sail the bald ship
In fog days Cariadwen

In milkygate coble
In frost days | winch

Crabs edge over pavement
Nightfall strides neap now

I cry callerherrin
I haul away fish

2

Itis night
Without comfort
Toil and horn going

No warm belly
Under sheet

I whisper to ice

I whisper to nothing
I touch a cold star
Cariadwen all grief
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3

Songs all night
At my door Cariadwen

| was Mabyn
Grown older

A green boy
To your dear
Ancient web

With may for your hair
And cowslips to kiss

And a hand-down suit
Which always fits

4.

Remember me when
Your new boy comes

Out of Bethlehem
Or Kyo or Esh

With his magi gifts
And his star on a stick

Will you wash him all over
With Magdala soap

And dry him with ringlets
Old whore till he pricks?
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5.
It was the trick of love

Hand-reared for kingship
For you Cariadwen

Till all the songs ended
Bride song and groom song
Shrine-candle guttering
Spouse in my bed

6.

I walked the drilled
Fields with you
Parable lady

| came to your harvest
Bald like the sun

Flaming pate
Rowan hair

Ash blood on
Mountain banks

Bald and beautiful
They say | am
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BRIGID’S KEEP

Full morning crack is on doorsteps
Word-dawn of the last blue coble

Recriminations and
Hayfield reputations
Are flat on their backs

Proud with guns
Her groin-fields
Are poppy fringed

Red combine-sickle leaves
Straw cylinders flanking

Grave rooks line nest
Hare bleeds to limping hag

Three days through the lych-gate
Resurrection swells

56



White zig-zag on blue
A gannet splashes

The dene is sly
Under back-drop sea
Waiting after harvest
Patient in her fur

Arse-first the moon-coble beached into shingle
Church-light scanning petticoat hedges
Hares and rabbits and foxes darting from grove

Winter and summer

Steeple keeps an eye on her
Helping hand touches
Buttock over style

Nightfall presses grass
Whispers go into the ark

When the mistress of sparrows
Entered this house

When the mistress of kestrels
Stood at the door

Did you dress the bride’s head?
Did you kiss the cut corn?

Did you nail the box lid?

Did you chant her death song?

Blind on the road
Her secret army
Blind in the bed
Her secret love
Blind in the bush
Her secret bird-call
Blind in the mirror
Her secret blush
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DARK ANGEL

Written for the tapestry Dark
Angel by Marguerite Elliott.

1

Bethlehem sparrow census
Primavera flowers

Black angel garment
Rooks nest in its darkness

Moons grieve
Full with each sorrow

Gathered under cover of cloak
Every star rises to sing

2.

Seraphim moon
On its back
Between capitals

Chapel sandstone
Stained like marble

A bishop’s stain
A woven quarter moon
A bright new tapestry star . . .

Magnificat sits in her
Romanesque wood

Bethlehem angel
Touches the lady
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3.

Incense words cloud
Corbel all vulva

And proud white giant
Unfrocked by David

His star in the east
Forthwith and Seraph

This day unto you
Childermass magi and shepherd

4.

Come to his rising
Temptation wind

Come to his burning
Parable virgins

Come to his dying
Cock-crow and donkey-ride

Cloak this child
With flowers of
The Primavera
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HIS PHOENIX SONG

1.

Bent words clamoured
In peewit sparking

Morning star-blob
Shrunk in blue

Song dragged to anvil-hill
Hammered out of shape

2.

Tongues wagged in
Windows below hem

Trampled grass gave
Delayed erect salute

He searched the loss

3.

Hedge-fire raged at
His phoenix song

The music of advent
Came and went

Dying anger of

Horse and rider

Breaking on shingle
Goliath pebble in each eye



4.

Every corner of the field
Is evangelist at bay

He stands at the centre
With rabbit and vole

Reapersinaring
Bleeding the stubble

5.

But the corn hiss ended
Children blurted grass-blade
Between thumbs

Split cow-parsley
Piped the dolly home

Supper then was a
Taster of burning

Long stake shadow
A cry at full stretch
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MIDWINTER SONG

Hev y’ seen ought O my bonny lad?

And are y’ sure he’s weel O?

He’s gone ower land with a stick in his hand
He’s gone to moor the keel O

1.

Longshore Feneris rives
Gale splits on groin
White curtain drench
Bricks and flint

Sheep and goats
Granite in the teeth
Stand up

The storm

Unleashes
Counting

2.

Remember the kiss
Of first rain before Ragnarok

A lark in meadow-grass
And flowers
Her hair almost covered

Pollen-nose and

Buttercup reflection
Yellow cheek
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3

He said the meek
Would inherit

Stood there

On this hill

Where his mother
Met a stranger

From Hope Wood
And he met another
That first summer

4.

And the blessed thing
Won't lie down

Itwon’t lie down
Stars finally witness

Even the moon

In its last dying
Testifies Bethlehem

5.

| will go and no more
Said wince to sickle

I will go and no more
Said cry to wind

I will go and no more
Said deep wound to throbbing

I will go and no more
Said hurt to steel
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6.

This back-end
May be the last

Have you seen my
Bonny lad limping?

Last year’s child
His ear now close to earth
Waiting the first squeak of green

7.

Are you coming
To the woodbine
To the nip

The drag

The swallow

Are you coming
To the nettle
To the blister
Pain and rue

Are you coming
To the kissing

To the sorrel
Dock and yarrow

Are you coming
Adam handed
To her cree-play
Eden school
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8.

| do not wish
The moon to lag
Come to the fields

Orthesunto
Sleep the caller
Come with your poppy-flood

| do not wish the
Cock to un-crow
Over dyked barley

9;

Farmer farmer

May we cross your golden river
May we cross your golden river
In oursilver boat?

I will call out the colour

Of the one who'll cross my river
Who will cross my golden river
In that silver boat
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AT9 HYMN
Down in yon forest
There stands a hall

The bells of Paradise
| heard them ring

1.
Gannet splash
A drowning

Ship marks
Squabbling gulls

Furrow-eyed ploughman
Tumbleweed words . . .

Leaping ditches
Who goes there after them?

Past sentinel winding heads
Along mourning beaches
Over black shingle . . .

Distant hills hail steeple rooster
Wind in his tail

No resting place for lost words
Driven across fields

To cliffs and bird-emptied shells
Their secret out
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2.

Deep dene wood
Beech tops reaching ploughed edge level

Dry limestone gorge
Word-water sink-hole.. . .

Cliff-seep into stream again
Overgrown kiln

Perchers in crumbling church
Paradise bells hanging . . .

Kingdom keys and
Lovers ash and elm

Enchanter’s nightshade
Wood avens and water avens

Pall purple cover
There stands a bed

Purple orchid spotted orchid
Blackthorn burdock toadflax yew
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3.

Blood is west
Of his green day

Gibbet and tar
His trundling cart

White rooks coming
Across field stubble

Crimson-berry sunset
A flaming tree

White birds flock to it
Silently roosting

Corpus inscription
Iron frames his heart

4.

Seven keepers
Follow his morning star

Hollow oak bole
Remains of friendship

Carved wings and keys
Peter acorn’s bitter cup



5.

Three times denied
To morning cock

Three times
To thistle

Three times
To cuckoo spit

Once for seashore
Sun up out of it

Twice for fish
Baked at the rising

Three times for egg
Stained polished and rolling.

6.

Worn hill grass
Friday’s worn hill grass
I’ll sing you four

For worn hill grass

Four for kestrel
Flesh-eyed the first word

Four for pandect-calf
Flying from pasture

Four for winged cat
Fierce fledgling bringer

Four for bright angel-man
Gathering in
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7.

Old Kingdom lonnen
Silk banner procession

Lift the gate
Brass blare from dene mouth

Join us says Tom the drummer
Follow say seven green officials

8.

Crab-pot gift
Road near muffled surf

Shoals of mackerel
Moonshadow wrapping sea smells

Saithe-coley also
Companions seek sizzling star
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9.

May now beside us
April over the cliff already

Mary’s belfry
Bluebells ring grave-stone

Lost wooden rood-screen
Slots and blackthorn north and south . . .

Moth and rust sermon
Arch baring dog-tooth
Pack howling behind us

Sand-rim paten
Broken sun reflections
Stained shattered window

May alongside us
April-coble morning
Herringbone heading east to chancel sea
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SIX ISLAND SUNSET

1

Blue-eyed Evangelist
You came in skins
To this treeless island

Jack Eagle Evangelist
You roost
A stone bird now

The beginning word
You brought

Is lapidary light
Green lichen

Gems cold pictish boss
Unforbidden child on the cross

2.

West kindles beatitude
The earth shall inherit

It was before the fire
Brendan left ring of saintly pebbles

His footstep dissolved
His keel deep in shingle

But the heretic sunset burns
Rack centuries southward
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3.

Paul with stone head
Wept long for his brother

The Lord of sunset
Is taking names

A star-maiden’s foot
Dances on water

We call her Bridie
The white daughter

4.

They welcome fiery angel
Virus sword of all horizons
Lord give us this day

Their parliament discusses
Fish eggs and sheep who
Sink or swim with common boat
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5.

Returning again
She spoke out of currach
Blue net from her mouth

The crowd stood with dunlin
And weed jumble
Words garbled in surf

6.

High golden star
Between my eyes
St. Kilda burns
Be wise be wise

High golden star

Cold Pentecost tongue
She burns afar

The sea is dumb

High golden star
Who speaks for men?
The west is red

Amen Amen
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KILDAN FRAGMENTS
To commemorate the 50th anniversary

of the evacuation of the island community
of St. Kilda on 29th August 1930

i

I will not fall
Though my frame be on fire

The same sun
Strikes Mary McQueen

She sits with her father and brother
Blazing feet on young gannets

For her and her only
Will I risk the Mistress Stone

We will swear together my Mary and |
Crucifix and people will witness

2.

Like most my first choice is fulmar flesh
But mackerel shoals are passing

I sit with my kin for the Mod
As every morning except Sunday in the Street

Mod or St. Kilda Parliament
It makes no odds

Fish or fowl we have to decide
Last week we re-allocated the strips
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