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Riversand Forestsin the Ageof Ecologicahnd ClimateEmergency

Editorial

2 K | {heeéonnectionbetweenthe failures of
Governmentsin responseto the global Covid
19 pandemic and the ecologicaland climate
emergency?Would it be too simple to say:
capitalism?Not really.L (itfsewho believein
the WT N¥SISNJ &hd Qusterity who have
underfunded health and social servicesand
who refuseto take actionagainstthe corporate
multi-nationals responsible for polluting and
destroyingthe naturalworld and so manyof its
species.

At our June 2019 Expressingthe Earth
Conferenceat Wiston Lodge near Biggar,we
had many talks, films and workshops about
rivers and foress, so we chosethem as the
theme of Stravaig#8 Thencamethe Extinction
Rebellionactionsand ClimateStrikesat schools
worldwide, so we made the Ecologicaland
ClimateEmergencya key part of our theme. As
a result, we received fifty poetry, nineteen
essaysand thirteen art submissionst more
than ever before. The standard was so high
that this issuebecame95 pagedong.

However, since the Covid19 pandemic has
prohibited the printing and distribution of issue
8, we have decidedto publishit online in 3
parts. The first part focuseson rivers, the
second mainly on trees and forests, and the
third mainly on rivers again. You will find
differing opinionson the large scaleplanting of
trees in the Highlandsin essaysby James
Fentonand others. We hope this will stimulate
discussionabout the best way forward. The
poems, prose and artwork provide very
personalresponsedo our theme and yet they
form a cohesivewvhole.

But what use is a creative journal to activists
who are campaigningo reversethe effects of
climate change on the planet and the
extinction by humansof so many speciesyou
may well ask?Asthe creativeexpressiorof the
Earth in arts, sciences and philosophy,
Geopoeticsoffers an alternative vision of the
world which deepens our understandingof it

and sustainsthose who wish to celebrateand
conserveit. Geopoeticssombinesa love of and
attentivenessto placeand particularity, with a
knowledge of global and historical issues of
geology, climate, and culture. A truly green
politcs must have the generosity and
imaginationto connectthe localandthe global,
emotion and strategy. Stravaig the annual
journal of the ScottishCentrefor Geopoeticsis
an important way of bringing together those
who believe in a better world in which
humanity sees itself as part of the natural
world rather than separateor superiorto it.

The Covid19 pandemicis a worldwide human
tragedyandit hastakenfrom us Tim Robinson,
one of the greatexponentsof geopoeticsn his

writings about Connemara and the Aran

Islands.In the late 1990s he gave a talk to

membersof the ScottishCentrefor Geopoetics
in Edinburgh at the invitation of Tony
McManus. Yet this crisis has also shown the

tremendouscourageand seltsacrificeof health

and sodal care staff and how communitiescan

work together for the common good despite
the many failings of the UK and US
Governments. It remains to be seen what

lessonswill be learnt from what hashappened
and whether people will allow those in power

to return to businessasusual.

We hope that Stravaig#8will provide you with

stimulatingreadingwhen stayingat home and
will encourageyou to be as aware as possible
of the landscape bird life and other forms of

life in the courseof your daily walksoutdoors.
We welcomeyour thoughts on its contents by
email, on Facebookand Twitter and we would

encourageyou to respond creatively to the

Earthin whatevermediumyoudecide.

Editors:SueBell,NormanBissellUllrichKockel,
CallumSutherlandand Carolhe Watson.



Explaininga FewThingsto Neruda
ElizabethRimmer

Youwill askwhy my poetry

speaksf leavesandgreenrivers

andthat family of goosanders
spinninganddivinganddrifting downstream
on the ebbtide this rainymorning.

Wherearethe unenployed?you ask,

the litter, the brokenwindows,

graffiti cursewordsandallegations,

the lost generation the hopeof revolution?

Youwill askwhy my poetry is sopretty,
allthosewoodlandsandwinter skies,
whenjobsare scarceandart is strangled
and freedomis boughtandsoldwith oil.

In thosefieldswe haveno lapwings,
no hares,a stillnessof yellowrape,
andwheatafter barleyafter wheat.
Theskylarksongis quenchedin rain.
Themoonrisesovergreenabsence.

Oncethere were bitternsin thosereeds-
salmon kingfisher tufted duck,

childrenat the villageschoolg all gone.

We washthe guilt of extinctionoff our hands.
Oh, see,the blood of extinctionon our hands!



Likea RiverFlows
LizZetlin

| wouldloveto live

Likea river flows,
Carriedby the surprise

Ofits own unfolding.
¢JohnOQ 5 2 v 20RwE8e
ConamaraBluesPoems

Whatariver wants

isto bewet andheld.
With eachsplashof rain
the streamrestocks
swellsand clarifies
maybeevenforgives
what haspas®d before.
Justasmomentsflow
throughY S Y 2 NiBvE, a
| wouldloveto live.

In the morninglight
thereissomuchto be seen.
Squirrelssprintthrough grapevines.
Chickadeeswoopanddive.
Twosunsugartomatoesripen.
Anothertwo decompose.

| eatthree sugarsnaps

andyanka handfulof weeds
Grazinghe garden time slows
like ariverflows.

| havealmostalways
livedby ariver.

In this place,probably

my last,behindour house
ariver steadilyglides
mostlydisguised

by fernsandtrees.
Everyday| walk past

all that ariverimplies
carriedby the surprise



of acormoranton alog
dryingits wings
amallardsleeping
abeaverheadingupstream
asalmonleaping,too often
with adreadof beholding
the sixthextinction
evolvingnow beyond

our controlling

of its own unfolding.

JanKilpatrick,Altan Dhu(BlackWater)
Dyes/Printon Textile(Photographby RickyFrew)



RIVERSIREESNDREWILDING:

Rewildingselfand societyon a stravaigabout
theselsles

JamedMurray-White
SECTIORNE:FOX

Lastnightin Cambridgd felt luckyto seetwo
foxes, maybe mother and son, at an outside
bar. Theycameto scroungearound looking
for human waste food 1 our throwaway,
consumerbased society is destroying this
planet, but in the processwild creatureslike

foxes are benefiting from our wastefulness.

Urbanfoxeslive in the not quite so shadows,
watching, scattering, scuttering away and

towards; the shadowof the human psyche-

the nearlywild.

We humanssometimesaspireto wildness- |
certainly do and this piece will reflect my
recent efforts to do just that Tt and | often
feel on meetingurbanfoxesthat they are on
a reverse trajectory into becoming a top
predator, having populated the detritus of
cityscapes,and potentially vying with our
speciedor ultimate dominance.

In most cities L Qligedl in L Qeém@agedwith
urban foxes: in Edinburghl remember one
night foolishly putting my hand out to stroke
one ashe munchedon quastedible leftovers
in the New Town. Thankfullyhe scornedthe
stroke as| realisedthis engagementwith the
wild wouldn't become a domestic
arrangement.In Bristol, the so-called city of
foxes, where they are tagged, named and
relentlessly hunted down by BBC camera
crewsand studiedruthlesslyby academicsa
fox livedin arewildingspaceat the top of my
road, and many of us would drop off scraps
for him, watch as he munchedthem, reflect
on how we were both in a zoolike situation,
and happily chat with neighboursabout how
he was doing, or had we seenhim lately. A
neighbourly convocation on the joys and
pitfalls on our close connection with the

urban wild t kind of like our W{ ifAti®
5dzY LIQ o

| do sometimesstill museon what it might be
like to adopt a fox cub as an animal
companion,and, as well as the scarymedia
piecesabout foxesallegedlybiting childrenin
their homes,rejoice in the feelgood clips of
folk WI R 2 Lib&bgrA iR their gardens,or
the Irish farmer pictured with his stunning
fox family hanginground his neck.Ultimately
I hold off from doing what it might take to
becomea fox father t unlessone jumpsinto
my arms in fear, fleeing from pursuit by
foolish hunters. Partly, | think, as L Q&
nomadictype, but alsobecausd feel not yet
fully in that placewith a creaturethat could
be, and shouldbe, really wild and well in the
wild, not domesticated and becoming
anthropomorphisedwithin a symbioticcross
speciegelationship.

What | am able to do in the meantime, is
adopt the principles of author Charles A
Foster,who tried to spendtime becomingfox
(and a badgerand a deer), and wrote about
thisinW. Sa&.yS3 ad QY

& X ® g KeSwas living as a fox, and came
faceto facewith anotherfox that had stolen
his chickenleg. & Ifelt not just that | was
looking and observing,but that | was being
looked at and being observed.That was the



reciprocity | had longedfor. | don@feel | got
that anywhereS f &A%dhé cameoff second
bestto the realfox?a h yes!It wasa better
Londoner,a better liver. It couldrun faster, it
neededlesssleep,its teeth were sharper,its
nose and ears were better. It was just
& dzLJS NR 2 NJp £

My deepest, most profound engagement

We R A Reficdinterthis, thanksbe, and we
found out later that much of that land is
indeed protected, and while there are hunts
acros most of Sussexthey are rare where
we were. We also heard of a friend of a
friend who had stood up to the local hunt,
elsewhere,with a crossbow,and they used
violence, intimidation and ultimately the
judicialsystem to force him off hisland.

camelast summer,when, aloneina¥ NA Sy RQa

house on the edge of Cambridge,amidst
inner turbulence and a stuck feeling
combinedwith a rageto go a wanderingt

over three nights in the garden| met Mrs
Fax, and our watchfulnessof eachother grew
from a minute to about six minutes. Did this
grow into a deep knowing of each other?
Certainlya calmsensing seeinginto the soul
perhapst an acceptancean acknowledge
ment. Thisencounter, profound in its quiet,
triggered some events over the next few
days: a calamitous meeting with an ex, an
invitation to undertakea visionqueston the
KnoydartPeninsula,and a definite shift into
the next stageof my journey.L (it@ &@asyto

sayW ¥ 2 ateSmy totem/power ay’ A Y but Q =

A (clearthat | havea profound engagement
with this creature. | feel for it, | see the

speciesasindividualyet asa whole, | havea

sense of predicament as they are

stigmatised, hunted, admired, kept on the

edge and | watch as they creep towardsus

andsometimeswe, andl, towardsthem.

This Christmasjust gone, | was housesitting
with a friend in an isolated cottage in a
hamlet in EastSussex a truly idyllic spot,
with wild spaceand woods just yards from
the door. We felt both spoiled and deeply
engagedwith the connectivity to nature in
the woods, up the track, tucked away. And
yet, both beinganimalguardianswe became
grippedwith fear on BoxingDay:W¥ ¢ Kiftwié
meeta K dzy Wé&both talked of standingup
for the fleeing fox, and what we might do if
they did appear,or we encounteredan act of
barbarityt man ordering dog to chaseand
rip apartfox.

Sadly,on a short section of the Al4 outside
Cambridge, as | drove towards Norwich
today, | saw three dead foxes alongsidethe
road 1 the further end of the shadow
relationship: speedingmetal tube hits once-
wily gingerred creatureof the night, seeking
sustenance or returning from feed, on
tarmac,hopefullyquickly.

SECTIONWO: TREESEXTINCTION
REBELLIOANDREWILDING

Cultural change through XR & protest
movementson climate

Over the past two years L Q gBe from
filming a river, indeed a tiny chalkstream, in
South Cambridgeshiret wading in the
water, looking for evidenceof otters and all
mannerof wild fowl, beenup at the crackof
dawnto film the river in varioushuesof light
T to setting up a network of rewilders,
across the UK and internationally, in the
nameof ExtinctionRebellionRewilding.

ThisNetwork, with 7,000 plus members,is a

responseto the growingrebellionaroundthe

country and the world, created by inaction

on climate.We are seeingwildlife decreasing,
feeling the air become thinner and tasting

more pollutantsin it, and we are all sensing
how much plastic and chemicalsare in our

water, in our soil, within all the food types
we eat, from animals,to fish, to plants. Just
in the bay at Knoydart,eight of us collecteda

dozen bags of washed up, mainly plastic,
rubbish from the mainland and from the

boats,in a morning. How shouldwe respond
to the crisisthat isuponus?



L {cf@alto stop,andsenseandgrieve,and
feel it T and find our waysto act. While |
have been on the London streets with XR
since November2018, and will do so again,
my action is creating, building, doing T
hopefullyl caninspirethrough both. AndL QY
so much more calledto the hills and moors
than the concrete streets. Give me the
chance to engage with a farmer on the
benefitsof land restoration and rewilding, or
the chanceto plant, or do a soil survey(on
wilded land for the new Community Farm
Project on the edge of Cambridge)and L Qf f

L Qeéh&llengedall our 7K membersto plant
at leastfive saplingsof indigenousstock (and
care for them on an ongoing basis)
somewhere within this current planting
season By my poor arithmetic, (i K | 35,008
trees! We might be responsiblefor helping

emergency.Councilsand Universitiesbreed
words and sweetplanst XRand XRRseeks
to provoke change and action. The
satisfaction of planting one oak sapling is
immense,coupledwith the future careof it,
or havingthe mind to enableland to rewild
itself, or work with a minimum of human
intervention. These are systemic regen
erative actions,which are stepson the path
to rewildingourselves.

@1 ¢Ow[ LDI ¢Q

TheRiverMel is a tiny chalkstreamthat runs
between the villages of Melbourn and
Meldreth in South Cambridge and joins the
biggerRiverCamat an unglamorousdifficult
to access, confluence. The poet Chre
Crossmanlives by it, and wrote a suite of
poems responding to the stream over
seasonsand human/ecologicahistories. She
suggestedwe collaborate, and over a year
andabit | walkedand filmed it, workingwith
local anthropologist Bruce Huett, who
brought both his local knowledge and his
deep connectionto Tibetan and Mongolian
river spirits, bridging the gap between east
and west. And finally | brought in wildlife
cameramanand editor Nigel Kimmingsto
completethe team. Togetherwe createdthe
Y2 NI S\ firik 0 © /2018), which delves
into how humans have respondedto, and

nearly 50K trees be birthed this year! ¢ K I { Q &used, enjoyed, and sometimes abused the

an ecologicakhangeright there, thoughwho
knows how many might survive,or whether
it would equal the amount felled, with
purpose or not, this past or coming year
within the UK.

The debate on rewilding | believeis right at
the heart of the huge movemen for social
change that Extinction Rebellionis at the
front and centre of. Where XRdoesn'tgo far
enough is to really put on the table the
changesthat needto be made: XRis in the
phase of increasing pressure through
roadblocksand here in Cambridgetargeting
the University for its compliancewith fossil
fuel companies,as well as the Councilsfor
their inaction following declaringa climate
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waterway.

2 S Qwogkedwith localchildren,elders,the
restoration group, and a rivers specialistto
examinethe life it holds, and the journey it
takes, both literally and metaphorically,for
all who engagewith it. This has coincided

with a campaignon the fragility of the } Y Qa

chalk streamst there are only 160 in the
UK, and only 210 in the world. Accordingto
environmentjournalist Fred Pearce they are
G 9 vy 3 unjg&eQcdntribution to global
SO2f 238¢

As Clarewrites, for her the Mel a K lal&ays
been a consolation,a healing force, and a



surprisein that it is different everyR | 8aad>
shefelt drivento respondto andhonourit. In
her poem, W C | §hé récOrdsher desire for
connection, and loads water with human
sense:

If this chalkstreamwere more than element
it would knowthat in this curvingfall,

it carriesmemory,lossesgriefs,
away,acrosshis meadow

andthat herewe live by waterlight

Complementingher words, through visually
recording,l found a peacefulpastoralenergy
T ameanderingthat seemsof itself, present
and content in that much humaninteraction
hasfinished,andthe spacethe river occupies
has no interest from humansin exploiting.
Onceit waswide and fast enoughto support
nine watermills for flour grinding. Only one
remains intact, as a private
museum/reliquaryof what it once was: an
ode to the former industry and ingenuity of
humankind.

Walkingthis spaceand comingto know and
record some of the seasonalityhas been a
deep processt part stravaiging,and part
sitting and watching, and then responding
with camerason. This has given me some
down-time from the outward activism, and
alsoa deepdive into creativeresponseto a
place, and the gentle beauty there. And we
are using the project to draw attention to
water use, and the importance of chalk
streamsin the overallecosystenof whichwe
are realisinghumansare but a part, not the
whole!

It was a pleasureto take the film to the
GeopoeticsConferenceat Wiston last year:
situating this project that is both art and
ecological campaigning amidst the deep
groundingof the ongoingcommunalityof the
work inspired by Kenneth White so many
yearsaga Bringinga reflection upon a tiny
chalk streamin the Southof our land up to
the big mountainsand seriouswater brought
up WOKS § 1 & &S yher@& Qhough
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hopefully it reinforces the interconnect
ednessof place, land, and we complicated
people.

NOMADISMANDSTRAVAIGINGHHSLES
WCHNDAI ha9Q

LastJunel took the decisionto rent out my
inherited house in Cambridgeto a refugee
family from Turkey.Whilstassuagingny guilt
at havingsucha valuableasset this hasgiven
me the opportunity to set out literally
stravaigingabout the Isle, poking my nose
and feet into old and new placest looking
for the wild, and encounteringall sentience
that breathesthere. L Q&énlookingfor, as
DavidAbramso eloquentlyputsit, & G &pSli
of the senswus, in a more than human
% 2 NI FRoi urmurations of starlingson
Eastbourne Pier, flocks of rooks at
Buckingham Carr in the Yare Valley in
Norfolk, a giant hare that slammedinto my
speedingcar late one night high on Alston
Moor, to the sea eagle circing above as a
group of eight of uscompleteda visionquest
on the Knoydart Peninsula. All these
engagementsinteractions,soft dark sightsin
the cornerof my eye, thingssoftly presentto
allin the atmosphere aware,wary,andalive.
Thefox onthe street, slinkingpast.

L Qn6t new to this. L QK& in Mongolia,
with genuine nomadsin the Gobi; herding
sheep and camels, hooked up to diesel
generatorsto watch sport or RussianTV, and
lived with sedentary Bedu in the Negev
Desert, trying to create a life somewhere



between clingingto old ways and the new
Israeliculture. L Qri® $roblem goingon the

openroad towardsdesertland, working with

guides,and makingslow and steadytracksin

that space,going nowhere fast and perhaps
going nowhere in particular, dreaming of

being a modern day T.E Lawrenceor some
suchromanticidol. But beinga nomad here,
in this gaggleof tiny islandsclusteredaround
this disunified one,isodd.L r¥mingfrom a
place of great privilege, and trying to get
backto a deeperengagementwith land, and
sensemyselfwithin it, and to lose myself,or

to losemind, in walkingandresponding.

And | want some kind of home, or do 1I?

Maybe this year hasto be my W, Sof Ib&t

and T 2 dzyt&R Qubte the great Christian
theologianand former dean of Westminster
Abbey Rev. Michael Mayne who wrote of

how illness struck him deeply during a life-

changingcareer shift. Givingup and letting

go of a placethat no longer serves,to live

itinerantly and wanderwith an everopening
mind and heart, trying to be alive to the

possibilities, is al. L Q@Been an

anthropologist abroad, engaging and

listeningand observingcommunities,deepin

their rituals and patterns,and adaptingto life

at their paceandin their time-honouredway.

My first film W{ G S I Rif RAEAv@s five

yearsin the making, a participantobserver
project deep in the Negev,living with and

working for Bedouincommunitieswho were

adaptingto living within a state systemand

the collapseof old modes of living. Much

tribal land wasgoneor hadrestricted access,
and responding to hypermodernism and

geopolitics is challenging whilst ancient
models of nomadic movement and pastoral
grazingremainwithin the bloodlines.

Everytime L Qr@t@nedto theseislandsafter
such travel and engagementhas been a
challengefor me. | struggleto find my place
again, and never know where to find my
home, and after a while | have kickedup my
nestin the dustto go off andwanderagain.
Engagementvith indigenouspeoplecreates
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restlessess to find 2 y S Ovn rooted
belonging! Now Brexit is having the same
impact, aswell asthe inchoatepressingn of

the need to respondto the ecologicalcrisis
upon the planet: the urgencyto follow the
adviceof Prof.Jem. Sy R #iddélqi &5 S S LI
Adaptal A Zndkeadto the hills, very much

on the higher edge lands. To live in
community, grow food, dig in, andget2 y S Q &
(ecological)housein order feels imperative.
Writer Mick Collins takes this one step
further, talking instead of W¢ KGreat

I Rl LJG ) dviAeRy Bumanity becomes

G f dzY Aé@nitzgout of the R NJ @€

L Qu&éntrying to gnawat the bonest the
very marrow of my life. Why am | here on
earth at this time? | feel the pull to askwhat
are my gifts, how do | usethem, and do they
have meaningfor me and othersin my life?
Shouldl keep pointing camerasand writing
wordst anywords,thesewords,and which
imagest or is a simplerdomesticatedlife of
more use, supporting a family and growing
deeplove with another?

Travel, stravaiging,and stopping does feed

me, openingup to new possibilitiesand the

wild and the quiet. This past year saw
random and not so random forays into
Cumbriaand the tip of the Lakes,Somerset

and the lovely community of Frome; Sussex,
Devont Totnesandthe Moor (includingthe
ethereal Druidic qualites of 2 Aad Yl yQa
Wood) t tree planting recently on a
rewilding smaltholding in Carmarthen,
followed by a blessedvisit to the 5 NHzA RQ a
circleabove/ 2y gé X P o

For Nature is love and finds haunts for true
love, Where nothing can hear or intrude It
hidesfrom the eagleand joinswith the dove,
In beautifulgreensolitude.”- JohnClare

Thevisionquest| undertookon the Knoydart
Peninsulaguided by a team, with five other
fellow questers,all tucked awayin our spots
on the mountain, for three nights and four
days, was the hardest and yet most



invigoratingand nourishingexperienceof the
year. Though cold, wet, hungry, | became
fully aliveto the sensesthe miserywithin me
experiencing these points within the
elements,and havingto overcomeand reach
higher, looking deep at my inner resources
andresilienceandthe elementsL Qacking.|
felt a deep senseof connectionto place,
returning to my Indigenous Scottish roots,
and, havingbeento the Peninsulébefore, for
a wild New Year, many moons ago. The
journeyto andfrom our basecamp:two days
drive and a train journey across Rannoch
Moor, in all its rewilded elementalrawness,
topped and tailed the experience which will

keep deepeningwithin me. | havedone Wi 2 LJ

dzLJMays since, and am now looking into
trainingasa visionquestguide

CONCLUSIOREWILDINGOFINDA HOME

Yearsback,after a period of significantpost
University debilitating illness, my searchfor
spirit, connectionandinner peacereachedits
zenith, and | investigatedthe monasticpath.
Ultimatelyit wasn'tfor me. After sometime |
kicked againstthe rules and the dogma of
enforced belief, and yearned for intimate
connectionagain.Stravaiginghis pastyear

andonwardshasbeenin part areturnto a

Notes

Foster,CharlesA, ¥ . Sd. yS3 (201&ProfileBooks)

kind of senseof exploration as wandering
mendicant, part trickster, part reaktime
huckster in the worlds of film-mediaart
making and promotion. Part deeply looking
for agroundedandrooted homein the midst
of what | deeplyfeel ashumanunsettlechess
in the face of climate change,socialinjustice
and unrest risingto a head, and part (or in
reality, maybe a merge of all of these
previouspartsto makeup the whole) simple
enjoyment of movement, looking, connect
ing, in the rhythmsthat appear.Lv@just had
alovelyonline connectionwith an XRactivist,
both of us talking about how we look at
streamst & NB ¢ N Had fieh oficice of
word to describehow the movementcanbe
torrents, trickles,forming pools,beachesand
banks.It is this deep serse of looking,daring
to look, not avertingour gaze,evenamongst
the darknesswithin or when staringthrough
the eyesand into the soul of fox, that is the
rewildedhome.

rewilding

GuardianReview:https://www.theguardian.com/environment/2016/jan/23/goingindergroundmeet-

manlived-asanimatcharlesfoster

Guardiararticle on VisionQuests& AndresW{ LJ B § R & R5I1202¢ Q
https://www.thequardian.com/news/2020/jan/24/wildernessolo-splendidisolationstoppedtime-sitting-

in-a-forest-24-hours?fbclid=IwAR1uZhscpQZTndn4IPnw5ifpLFQY|[2CIChIAXF7e0SsoExYmshBvMbJIxUhE

GuardianArticleon chalkstreams(2014,FredPearce):

https://www.thequardian.com/lifeandstyle/2014/jul/24/threathalkstreamsuniqgue-contribution-globat

ecology
XRarticle:towardsa plurality of cultures:

https://medium.com/@designforsustainability/tar-with-gratitude-why-the-plurakin-regeneratie-

culturesmattersb00e1d4f2104

w2 | { S Wdbgita Hetps Qwaterlightproject.org.uk

CollinsMick: W ¢ KIrSelfishSpirit: HumanEvolutionin a Timeof Globall NA & A & Q

2018,PermanentPublicationslUK
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https://www.theguardian.com/news/2020/jan/24/wilderness-solo-splendid-isolation-stopped-time-sitting-in-a-forest-24-hours?fbclid=IwAR1uZhscpQZTndn4IPnw5ifpLFQYj2CIChIAxF7e0SsoExYmshBvMbJxUhE
https://www.theguardian.com/lifeandstyle/2014/jul/24/threat-chalk-streams-unique-contribution-global-ecology
https://www.theguardian.com/lifeandstyle/2014/jul/24/threat-chalk-streams-unique-contribution-global-ecology
https://medium.com/@designforsustainability/to-xr-with-gratitude-why-the-plural-in-regenerative-cultures-matters-b00e1d4f2104
https://medium.com/@designforsustainability/to-xr-with-gratitude-why-the-plural-in-regenerative-cultures-matters-b00e1d4f2104
https://waterlightproject.org.uk/

Seavards
AmandaBell

My neighbourhoods suspendedike a hammockover the RiverSwan all seventeenkilometresof
whose convoluted course have been culverted and converted into storm drains and sewers.
Walking past the Swan Centre, Swan Leisure, Swan Cinena, SwanvillePlace, it is possibleto
remain completely unaware of the river network weavingits way mere feet beneath us. But
sometimesthe river will revealitself, by suddensubsidenceor geysersof drain water eruptingup
throughshores.

homefrom work ¢
awelcomingcommittee
of floating chairs

Themain branchof the Swanrisesnear KimmageManor, and flows pastHazelbroolk-arm,site of
the originalHBIce-cream,andthe former home of MissNorth, the well-knownwater-diviner.

twitching branchesg
the weightof catkins
inthe breeze

As it makesits way towards the sea,the Swanis joined by four contributing brancheswhose
namesare redolent of local history: the RoundtownStream,the BlackberryBrook, BloodyFields
Water, and BaggotrathBrook. All five branchesdischargento the DodderEstuarynear Ringsend.
It maybe that the river wasnamedfor swansnestingalongthe sloblandshere beforethe landwas
reclaimedfrom the sea.

tidal water

featheredwith greylight ¢
cygnetshatching
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SPATE
Stuart A Paterson

Lnfplayingmy annualcelebratory

gameof PoohStickson the Nith,
safelyperchedhighup on DevorgillaBridge,
48 goingon 10, the world near

twice the size& me half aslargeasthen.

ByDumfries,all burns& tributariesare one

blue whooshof Nith, their namesdrowned
willinglyin liquid twists of sound,Euchan,
Crawick Shinnel CargerPownow bullying
throughthe town, wet boisterousboystogether.

Greattrunksare scuddingunder, slalomeddown from
Auldgirth, Thornhill,limb & root torn & thrown

asif by giantsidly passingdark Carsphairrdays
awayup-river, scatteringducks,barging

their wayto GlencapleKingholmQuay,

the Solwayfirth,thento abeach,& me.

Bythe time theyQe reachedMersehead
LIl@avewilled thosethin twigsinto mightytrunks
thrown by the giant| thought myselfwhen
dayswere lighter, watersslower,riversjumped.
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Menno Verburg PooClimateSummer

Linoprintdepictinga familiar crew of friends(with apologieso EH Shepardpeing
frustratedin their favourite pastimeby the effectsof climatechange.
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