Arm’s ashes

are in the Place she wished them
to be

l]cgou goto Truro, head of the Famet,
Ba”ston Bcach
the gent!e slope to the beach

is gone

You’” carcucully descend
the stccp wash of sand or Pcrhaps
new wooden steps [33 the time

you gct there
Go right

South
down the beach

alittle ways

and let your sPirit reach out

Arm’s ashes

are there

in the Placc she wished them
to be

|t was a wild

brig}wt winclg clag

when she returned

and at snow Poncl too

where we all swam

and we all laughed ..

there too

she returned a small Part of herself
to our memory

and ourgrimC
Hcrgrimc is gone

Mixed
with air Ilght and water

in the Place she wished
to be
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