MEMORIES
I can see all the pictures that are stored in my head,

As I drift off to sleep at home in my bed

From joining the Ramblers on that very first date,

When Jim with his clipboard said “Elizabeth you’re late”.

In my mind there are folders I can open up to see,

And as I click on each one, memories flood back to me,

Looking out to sea from the top of Goatfell,

Or celebrating Bob’s 70th birthday in the Dunkeld Hotel.

A blistering hot day and the fear that you feel,

As David Dunn lead us across the Ring of Steall,

We’ve had a Remembrance Day service on top of a hill,

And climbed Striding Edge - that made me feel ill.

Margaret, Alex and Emma on the grass, drinking their tea,

Christine and I in our wigs on a mountain, shouting coo-ee.

Scattering Douglas’s ashes and saying a prayer,

His soul will forever be with us up there.

Jay in his long coat going forging ahead,

Then snoring his head off in some hostel’s bunk bed,

He would have loved to have been here to celebrate with you

He and I could have done a quickstep, like we used to do.

So I thank all of you for those memories and years,

When we shared all those good times and even some tears,

I wish you congratulations on this Anniversary Day,

Please remember these happy times and store them away.

Elizabeth Brown   
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