Running, water
Not here

Sun in the sky
Happy, laugh!




Rocks.
Water.

The stones.
Seaqulls.

Dead woman.

Germs.
Oxygen.
Peace.

by Brooke Firns

Mandurah.

The rocks are like hearts.
Bird.

Water.

Snakes.

Trees,

Yellow.

Rock.

by Darren Buckland



There are footprints on the ground.
Wondering, wondering who made these prints
What sort of bird made these marks,

Was it a shelduck or a white faced heron?

Oh what made these marks

These wonderful footprints on the ground

by Melissa Linfoot

Light, shining down on the water
with the colours blending together
as one, as the sun

drops from the sky

as the moon

begins to show above

the water changes

from colours to moonlight.

by Caitlin Discombe



...wonderful to hear the cold wind blowing,
the black fog and the noise of the sea.

by Fiona Djpietro

“Holy hour by the lake, litanies and incense”
Annamaria Weldon

All the patterns from the dark sky linger in the shadows of the lake,

I remember a country that I know is there when beauty includes darkness.
The lake is a wonderful site; the years have made it lovely.

By Kim O'Neil




