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Please recycle... to a friend.
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Cover: Degas-esque by Helen Burke
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Donations Greatly Appreciated
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Man Sweeping Leaves

So, it’s like this.
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A man is sweeping leaves in the garden.

He sweeps all the troubles of the world away.

| ask you what you are sweeping and you say

World peace into that corner

And against the flower border, an end to famine.

And in the centre, | say... where all the leaves are piled like

A mountain of souls ??

That is all our happy days piled up together... lest we forget them.
And you sweep for another hour .

A man who understands the art of leaves

Is a man amongst men.

And myself behind the glass reaching out to you,

To the air that swirls around you and speaks of an end to winter.
And the snowdrops by the door cheering you on.



