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Do you feel the cloth upon your back 

And not the summer breeze

Do you bow your head in worship to the tower

Do you lie awake and dream about 

The seagulls in the air

And the boat that's beating further every hour

A man and a little bird journey to a distant 

island which lies beyond the Capricorn and 

upon the coral sea.

There he ® nds the sweet power 

of the curlew and its haunting song.

By Jonathan Drane


