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It was very peaceful in the sandy bay.
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Dear Old Willow

Dear old Willow

Why do you wallow?
With tears running down
Always weep and frown

Is it because of your age?
(Surely it's been a century)
Is it because of a page?
(Temptation to carve an entry)

Is it because of man-kind's evolution?

[Advanced minds, capable of anguish and torture)

It is actually because of your great hand on the floor

Ready for youngsters to clamber on until they find you
bore

Eloise]






