Clouds

Lynda Tavakoli

A child’s eye,

clouds and wishes

and dreams of what the wind
might bring for your tomorrows.

But they are lost to me

those days of simple hopes,

blown away in the storms of growing,
day by day, year by year.

And on the looking back

only a cloudless sky remains -
an empty blue, the residue
of unrequited dreams.



Unmade Bed
Lynda Tavakoli

Through the fraying ends of sleep
| feel your absence

seeping through the coldness

of the sheets.

The smell of you

still shelters in their folds

while dented on the pillow

your presence lingers like a bruise
that aches of memory
surrendering itself to time.



Lynda Tavakoli from Lisburn, Northern Ireland, is a teacher of creative writing
and author of the novels Attachment and Of Broken Things. Her poetry and
prose have been broadcast on the BBC and Irish radio and been included in a
wide variety of anthologies, newspapers and journals. She has been selected as
The Irish Times Hennessy poet of the month for her poems about dementia, a
recurring theme in much of her poetry. She is presently working towards her
first poetry collection revolving around her early childhood and growing up
during Northern Ireland’s Troubles. Lynda has facilitated prose recitals
commemorating the anniversary of the sinking of The Titanic and edited the prose and poetry anthology
Linen for the lIrish Linen Museum. Her debut short story collection Under a Cold White Moon was
published in November 2016 to much critical acclaim.
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