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Exhibit

Tourist flashes snatl,

puncturing layers of dust and age.
Fragments blaze into life for half a breath
then sink back through rigid years.

Before the light fades there’s a hum:

excited cries and feet, a wayward procession
dangling clipboards and shoelaces,
clambering over stone and clutching at rock.

Their frantic giggles drift upwards,
encircling cornices from centuries gone by.
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Nature abhors a vacuum.
1t shall seek out the barren spaces.
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Underside

Shadows cast against concrete,
washing over cracks and bumps,
drawing the tortured surface
into the underside.

In turn,

the surrounding light is kindled,
startling the eyes of passers-by,
rushing ever forth.
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Labradorite

Hewn from shimmering stone,
it lays atop scrawled notebooks;
an earthly crust to the ink core within.

A prism of thoughts,
channelling feverish jots from their realm,
casting shades of cerulean over form.

The aurora borealis ensnared in mineral,
rich imagery surging from its woven fissures.
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Respite

Filthy wings flutter overhead,
cutting through the stale air.
Swift rustlings streak

a hectic flow of commuters.

Ribbed claws come to rest

on rafters and parapets,
plodding around spikes

littered with shreds of feathers;
obelisks in miniature,

trophies fastened to their points.

Whilst eyes flit to and fro,
secking abandoned scraps
and havens of respite.
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Plume

Gossamer wisps
bloom in the barren air.

Tendrils vainly clutch for earth
as they twirl and drift skywards.

Dissipating into the beyond,
leaving only faint spectres of scent.
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Ritual

A solitary feather is staked
in the perfect centre of the garden.

Did its owner shrug it off lazily,
a chance bullseye?

A warning to be weary
of prowlers in the bushes?

Perhaps even a landing marker,
welcoming fellow kin?

It stands like the initiate in a ritual circle;
shuddering slightly, but still rooted firm,

as incantations from the crowd stream past.

‘SO PNW JUIDUE JO
$9859097 9 UT SULII[YS
‘sare3 Sumpsiym £q paraysn

sure[d sso1doe 20€s [[Is
[03[s 380[ © 3O sa0ex ropmod L[uo
‘deo sseaq v Aq pasopud MON

“UIOU] UT PAIeusels
9sn3 SurpFym sy T,

“A3ys oy 20301d 01 SutAInS
“UPMO0IS pafreus SIy T,

¢WOIY WS 11 PIP UMOID S3Se2q 1Y X\

Aydoir,

Emulsion

A diffused rainbow slick

slathered over crater-ridden tarmac,
the tide drooping towards the kerb
like cool, iridescent lava.

It engulfs minute gorges and pits,
forming celestial hued bodies of water
tempered by the embrace of crude oil.

Voids for small creatures to wade through
and emerge under reeling rubber,

as it skims the leaked lifeblood of cars
strewn diluted across the road.



