

  

    

      

    

  






On the Occasion of Robert Yeo’s 80th Birthday


It gives me great pleasure to present Robert’s latest publication to you, Reader.


With an adventurous bent, he has opted to go digital with this collection of poems, of which many are previously unpublished compositions and seeing first light of publication in this e-book.


Robert has also decided to make this e-book downloadable at no expense to readers, being his birthday gift to all of you.


– KG, Publisher, Ethos Books
January 2020
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the people are his boys and girls and his men and women.
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i       A Colette Sequence













Introduction to A Colette Sequence







I met Colette Veschambre in a British Council tour in 1966. That was the year I went to London to study for a MA in Comparative Education in the Institute of Education, University of London.


Overseas students from all over the world studying in Britain would be asked to sign up for these week-long tours to beauty spots to acquaint them with aspects of British life. I signed up for the Cornwall tour because I had heard of the county as being exceptionally beautiful.


A big party, almost thirty of us, checked into a hotel in September. Among the unforgettable sights was Tintagel, a wind-swept castle set among rugged rocks which some surmise to be the location of the legendary King Arthur. Another was Colette whom I met after we had settled and a dinner and dance party was organised. I thought she was gorgeous with a slim figure, almond-shaped face and brown tresses. As we talked, I discovered she was French, from Paris, and worked as an au pair in Nottingham. Au pair refers to an arrangement in which European women came to England to live with English families and work at the same time, to immerse themselves in English life, the better to learn the language.


Colette spoke excellent English with a delicious French accent and danced beautifully. After a few dances, I was entirely enchanted. I got her phone number and address and said I would be in touch and eventually visit her in Nottingham. I wrote numerous, teasing postcards to her and she returned with jesting postcards. I would dream of her all the time.


One year later, probably during the Spring break, I decided I would hire a car, visit her and drive to Liverpool en route Northern Ireland. In Nottingham, I spent an absolutely blissful Spring day with her, visiting many tourist places, among them Nottingham University, where I took a photo of her in my Agfa camera. In the summer of the same year, I visited her in Paris. When I was in London, she was up in the midlands. Now, she was in Paris. That was when I realised my passion for her had to be platonic. As a student I did not have enough money to visit her as often as I would love to.


These pieces, sentimental, song-like, lighter than my poems, record an unrequited longing for a beautiful girl. Looking back, every person should have a memory of loss although he may not necessarily appreciate truly what he would find.
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