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            For Rebecca, Leo and Jermaine.

            With all of my love, always. Xxx
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            Foreword

            by Philip Gross

         

         Where is a poem most alive – most its living, breathing, dancing, thoughtful, quirky self? One answer is: when the poet is right there, speaking it. I can’t imagine anyone reading this collection not wanting to meet Alex Wharton, and so you should, when you have a chance. But these poems are in your hand now, and they’re packed full of Alex’s voice and energy – the warmth, the moments of reflection, the sudden skitters of fun and wordplay, dropping almost to a whisper at the sight of something wonderful and strange… That’s not just a poetic style; it’s a personality.

         
             

         

         These poems do what all good poems do. They get inside you. The way the words play on the page, the rhythms of the lines, you start to hear them. I’ll bet you can’t read through this book without your lips moving, trying out how it would sound to say them out loud. Go on. Do.
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         When a poet’s in the room, they’ll put you in the right mood for the poems, with a twinkle in their eye or thoughtful look. They’ll drop a hint about the background. In this book that is happening too – in Katy Riddell’s deft, delightful illustrations. The pictures, like the poems, trigger the imagination. They invite you to join in.

         
             

         

         So, step inside and bring all of yourself with you. You’ll find poems to match all kinds of feelings – when you want to hoot out loud with laughter, when you’ve had it up to there with your brother or sister, or when you want to be very quiet and just notice everything – poems, too, that start you wondering what it’s like to be not you at all but something other, say, a football, or a waterfall. Now, that’s what I mean by alive.8
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               Night Music

            

            
               
                  I saw sounds at night,

                  altering the shapes of trees,

               

               
                  tickling shadows,

                  dancing on an owl’s tongue,

               

               
                  I saw sounds skipping

                  from door to door,

               

               
                  rattling the letterbox,

                  slipping into dreams,

               

               
                  I saw a gentle drumbeat

                  chase a prancing fox,

               

               
                  amongst a tiny applause

                  of closing flowers.

               

               
                  [image: ]

               

            

         

      

   


   
      
         
            
10
               The Paint Job

            

            
               
                  Nobody sees him

                  and nobody knows,

                  the man who paints

                  the lines on the roads.

               

               
                  My road was bare,

                  not a single line there,

                  but one day I woke up,

                  and they were everywhere!

               

               
                  White dashed lines,

                  struck sweet through the middle,

                  perfectly straight,

                  without a drip or squiggle!

               

               
                  He keeps swimming pools

                  of paint, gleaming white!

                  To fill his tins and head off

                  in the dead of night!

               

               
                  With a steady brush,

                  and a simple code,

                  PAINT STRAIGHT WHITE

                  LINES ON EVERY ROAD!
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