PASTICHE ON HIAWATHA

HIYA-WRITER, HIYA-PAINTER

Came the writers to the islands

Came the painters to the group

Came the poets to the Highlands

Came the painters to recoup.

From the counties, from the shires,

From the towns and from the cities

Wrote the poems, tried the oils

Painted beaches, sea that boils.

Laughing sons, and laughing daughters

Come to paint the Scottish Waters.

First the writing then the painting,

First the poems then the scenes,

First the words and then the pickies

Dress informal, pumps and jeans.

Laughing sons and laughing daughters

Come to drink the Scottish Waters.

From the Cumbrian Fells they came

Angie L and David C,
Sylvia S and then Denise

then Joan Corney and Doroth-ee.

Laughing sons and laughing daughters,

Come to drink the Scottish Waters.

From the uplands and the lowlands

Come Lynette and Sally B,

And then there's Ann, Patricia V,

Jan from Sedburgh, and Stephan-ie.

Laughing sons and laughing daughters

Come to drink the Scottish Waters.

John from Newkie watched the weather

Fit to paint? Yes, altogether,

Laughing sons and laughing daughters

Come to paint the Scottish Waters.

Gabriella came from heaven

Sang for us then left at seven.

Face alight, she played the cello

Sang her songs so sweet and mellow

Sang her songs so sweet and pure

Sang and played with such allure.

Laughing sons and laughing daughters

Come to drink the Scottish Waters

All the group wrote villanelles

Cast their own poetic spells

Angie L was so delighted

Ideas sparked, became ignited.

Laughing sons and laughing daughters

All must drink the Scottish Waters.

Di she came from Southern Cal

Played guitar and sang as 'wall'

Sue, a gastranomic soul

Loves the island, also Mull.

Laughing sons and laughing daughters

Come to sing in Scottish Waters.

Patsy comes and starts to paint

Easy? Water colours ain't,

But she'll suffer for her art

Might even take it to her heart.

Laughing sons and laughing daughters

Having fun in Scottish Waters.

E're we leave this scepter’d isle,

Let us halt and think awhile

Thanks to John and Angie L

Without their skill we'd not do well.

Tomorrow now we get the ferry

Leave Iona, feeling merry,
Is it just the Scottish Waters

Or the laughing sons and daughters?

Laughing sons and laughing daughters,

Say au revoir to Scottish Waters.
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