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You've got the trees and you've also got, well you got these bits
of architecture, the pylons which to me | find quite interesting.
And | remember them on the golf course taking down a pylon to
make way for part of the Olympics scheme. So yeah, | think pylons
are quite unusual, I'm not sure you see them anywhere else in
the world like this. | don’t remember, because more and more
it's all going underground isn't it. So, and this is why they
took that pylon off so they could route the power
underground. Yes, look it just goes on and on and on
and on and on.
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The found you can hedr is the sidice
which is @ very veryl favourite spot-of

rine. 115 @ pléce where you £dn hear the=

<ound of ruthing water. The toliad of
rushing water s 8 wofderful #hing ond i

ceminds me of the way. fhings con mo¥e
Gmd changs,-réminds me)of the fowing of

wie glready Know e hef er

qolag theough thelditches Tve started o
thifk maybe the canol Bagts might bave
comething 18 6 with the small mamenals
Though, they might have brought them

I fromn different ploces and whea 1he¥ dack
| in they, just bop off.
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1 was e for-
o <l of the

1 use 10 9o over quite a ot it was &
reguiar walk but thes they closed it. They
brought In this thing that you had 1o heve
 card. To be hosest when they did close it

tresposs basicelly and wm look official o8
theugh we had fshing passes If anybedy
@d turn up

T used o race with my friends who lived

in the Rats and we roce on our bikes on

hat leng shretch between the reservoirs L

and the treatment centre ond wed rece o

Fhe car park and then beck 1o the Rats.

And then yeeh, T gat back the frst one, so

1 wos pratty fast

1 remembar goieg info the Anchor asd
Hope pub end sewing all the purks with
thair dogs on string there, inding that
quite en exciting ploce.
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| am mud.

I'smell fruity fresh
after my, daily shower :

| feel gritty, ﬂke scree
sliding down a mountain. t
* '
f t am made of bombed out bunldmgs

roses, Iemons and vegetables
planted in Pakistan,
that need me to grow.

Y R '

M4

I-am made of vegelables
by the mud path irLithuania.

| am sweaty from the t9ﬂ
of workers after wars,
reBujlding, replanting.
| am deciding which trees are dead
and which asre going to bloom.

4 y

l:am digging with my Hands'and giving

a child to the'ground.
| will'w
until the'

p
it grow with'a parent's su
an live by themselves

A

L J meatball

PR e

But one day | will sit under the shade
of this. tree and eatthe fruit

that |tb«rtr‘v‘s.‘
| am'boredom in the be;ckyard. .
I'have ruined a dress, mother scalding
look af the mess, sent to bed,
to-a dark plac®and deniéd the light and
wait till your father sees thlsl

7
l am the myd of my. homeland

'lgnve glﬂs to the workers .
and the anlmals that eat thé grass

| taste of badly mashed up rice,
J

| become N'eyv York streets.
Cops an robbers forge fite into.
ets,

!*bullies cA™y me in schoal Eh'lrts

- et wn ' like weapqns

RR,‘QY{’ mto the mouths of their teenage targets.,

| am mud. :
1lkam the magnetic pull of the earth,

gattracting.everyone >

“Who needs a.piece of land
glving life to the tree, it is'my duty.

I:héve seen-everything.

| am the only one who knows
“how the dinosaurs looked,

I've seen the people
running‘in the trenches,

| i;vas the trenches.

I saw the river,running free
doing whatever it wanted,

. 'become a canal,*

always flowing the same way.
A

* Everyone thinks that 'm just dirt under

s what is all the fuss?

| am mud !
%nd all the legends are buried in me.

your fingernails,

but 1 will wash.off easy,




‘l m walki

1 smell
1 am thi
"1 am thi 4
A pet owner - 2
Old and fragile, | disbelieve her mad
scientist smile, she looked \o

Targe?ga red flag.
Its night sky eyes
Locking mme, it gets
" Tothe position of an
Olympian on a race track,
A race against time
Run, run, |-ran-until
There was a fire inside that A e
/ couldn’t put out. +

A gold medal sprint. e
7 #e mad matador
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Iwalkthroughthe Marshes - B %"

_With the wretohed grass’ 0 , \'b
,Beipg so lush and green, \ "

/ Butas a person | don’t know what & >
Lies beneath it. [ A
After school, after3, after the fun

ut before the trauma {

| look.arund I|ke a scared I|tt|e)
innocent kid ~
This isim{ gllost story -(' s
| see a black mass ~dR LIy
Like a vampire stalklrII,g Iy
The nightg as | walk clo se[f\o}yqr"‘f"
My:nerves to run

_tis just my bram \aylng trlcks

" “Rying to fool

Trying'torbring my fears to life”;
So | belike
“Yo, don’t mess with me”
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l remember |tas a deep dark desola{e &l
- Where anything gould happen = . o

- A streak of lightning: whlps by-and ca

Long lush lean trees:in the gusty wm&%@g

‘The fire blazes like a vampire's.grin < #2 ;

Showing his paralysxr@»vx?hste fangs wﬂ, el
Standing there = 0% e 3
Wanting the moon to take me mfoi@’eﬁjbjﬁcee

~80 ) could escape the: underworld R
Bang! Arum Iﬁ@f thunder'shook the groun(}f’ N
As if a meteor, éoflided W|th the planet

| -hide from thé mght sky as if it were a: nlghtmar
Coming to get Py

| have no ft creatures of the mght
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I'm feeling slightly fruk out by these cows coming
towards me and then one starts running, and
they're gathering a bit of a pace and they start
running. And I'm in the middle of the boardwalk

and I don’t know whether to go ahead or behind.
And the field on either side is flooded and I'm just
going to have to stay on this boardwalk. And then
the cows come towards me and just as they

approach, you know, I'm wondering what they're
going to do, whether they're going to squash me.
And then, they all stood on the boardwalk in a

long line, and I'm walking along the board walk,
and these cows are behind me. And it was a little

bit like playing, you know, grand mother’s
footsteps. And when I walked, they’ go ‘Moo’, and

when I turned round the cows would stop. And I
carried on walking and then, eventually, these
cows walked all long with me, along the board
walk. And then they got off, and walked as if

they were trying to avoid the flooding as well.
So that was the time the cows and I walked
along the boardwalk.
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She was running, jogging along the tow nath inter and she saw this swan,
a number of swans sitting on the on the edge of the river,
just be” = you get to that beautiful b o~ trees overhang the river,

before you .
And she saw this swa*  J¥struggling on the bank.
Anr was another guy there, = 'S also walking or running, called Alimin,

who became a friend.
hey had a look at this swan and it turned out it was frozen to the earth,

ouldn’t move, it was actually frozen, been sleeping and it got stuck there.
So, they tried to
move it, which was quite bold to do, as swans can be pretty dangerous.
And in the end, she came back to the flat to get a kettle of boiling wate~
e took the hot water up to the swan and started to put the water aro

until it melted and they freed the swan.

It's amazing.

The freeing of the swan. \
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