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For Barry, Rachel and Anna


in loving memory of Tricia
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T


he King’s Cook had cooked for the King


a Christmas Pie,
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wherein the Swan,


once bride of the river,


half of for ever,


six Cygnets circling her,


lay scalded, plucked, boned, parboiled,


salted, peppered, gingered, oiled;
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and harboured the Heron


whose grey shadow she’d crossed


as it stood witness,


grave as a Priest,


on the riverbank.
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Now the Heron’s breast was martyred with Cloves.
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I


nside the Heron inside the Swan –


in a greased cradle, pastry-sealed –
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Inside the Heron inside the Swan —
in a greased cradle, pastry-sealed —
a Common Crane,

gutted and trussed,
smeared with Cicely, Lavender, Rose,
was stuffed with a buttered, saffroned

golden Goose.
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and harboured the Heron
whose grey shadow she’d crossed
as it stood witness,

grave as a Priest,
on the riverbank.
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