


The theme for 2022 is

The following slides have the first verses of poems 
chosen by staff at SGS



There are holes in the sky

Where the rain gets in,

But they’re ever so small

That’s why rain is thin.

Rain by Spike Milligan chosen by Mr Turner



Hold fast to dreams

For if dreams die

Life is a broken-winged bird

That cannot fly.

Dreams by Langston Hughes  1901 - 1967

Poem chosen by Mr Karlsson





I Am The Autumnal Sun by Henry D Thoreau

Sometimes a mortal feels in himself Nature
--not his father but his Mother stirs

within him, and he becomes immortal with her
Immortality. From time to time she claims

Kindredship with us, and some globule
From her veins steals up into our own.

I am the autumnal sun,

Poem chosen by Ms Corkery



TWO TREES by  Don Paterson

One morning, Don Miguel got out of bed
with one idea rooted in his head:

to graft his orange to his lemon tree.
It took him the whole day to work them free,

lay open their sides, and lash them tight.
For twelve months, from the shame or from the fright

they put forth nothing; but one day there appeared
two lights in the dark leaves.

Poem chosen by Dr Blamey





Barely a twelvemonth after
The seven days war that put the world to sleep.
Late in the evening the strange horses came.
By then we had made our covenant with silence,
But in the first few days it was so still
We listened to our breathing and were afraid.
On the second day 
The radios failed; we turned the knobs; no answer.

The Horses
By Edwin Muir

Poem chosen by Ms Gunn



Blue skies on high no longer clear

The sands of time have rendered fear

Fish abundant, rivers streamed

Crystal clear our water gleamed

Now dimmed, obscured, pollution’s haze

Stars were bright whence they came

Now littered, brown, pollution’s plight

Ocean floors sandy white

WARNED by Sylvia Stults

Poem chosen by Mr Richings



Poem chosen by Mr Cook



We want them to have self-worth

So we destroy their self-worth

We want them to be responsible

So we take away all responsibility

We want them to be positive and constructive

So we degrade them and make them useless

We want them to be trustworthy

So we put them where there is no trust

We want them to quit exploiting us

So we put them where they exploit each other

Prisoners by Judge Dennis Challeen

Poem chosen by Ms Roberts



Poem chosen by Ms Benson



First having read the book of myths,
and loaded the camera,
and checked the edge of the knife-blade,
I put on
the body-armor of black rubber
the absurd flippers
the grave and awkward mask.
I am having to do this
not like Cousteau with his
assiduous team
aboard the sun-flooded schooner
but here alone.

Poem chosen by Mrs Taylor

Diving into the Wreck by Adrienne Rich



Season of mists and mellow fruitfulness,
Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun;
Conspiring with him how to load and bless
With fruit the vines that round the thatch-eves run;
To bend with apples the moss'd cottage-trees,
And fill all fruit with ripeness to the core;

Poem chosen by Mr Gunning

To Autumn by John Keats



He clasps the crag with crooked hands;
Close to the sun in lonely lands,
Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;
He watches from his mountain walls,
And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Poem chosen by Mr Grinham

THE EAGLE 
Alfred, Lord Tennyson


