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ENDCLIFFE PARK. 

How many parks have windows all around? 

so warmly lit and oddly appearing 

some at eye level and some above the ground, 

three up a hill, silhouetting the trees, 

several high on the cliff top, 

back Psalter Lane I think; 

all wrapping up the park, secure and dark but safe. 

While looking out about, I see some people looking in –  

through windows to the park.  

 

Shirley Cameron 

 

 

 


