)

7th ANNUAL
POEM
TOWN

BRADFORD

Always Now the Solemn Shadow

During times I want to miss,
[ felt a lonely booming silence.
A sin that I must repent,
Left alone and falling dead.
Lonely memories of the night,

Locked away, forced inside.
Down the river oh we travel.
In the meadow,

A solemn shadow.

After times of willing sadness,
How can we ever forget.
A life I wished to lose.
I'm never alone,
I'll always have you.
The solemn shadow,
Drifting in the mist.

Simon Swingforth
Topsham, VT
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