
A Leominster landscape 

 

Paint lovely days in the pint sized town, 

Sleeping peacefully up high on the hills. 

 

Scribble a pitch black sky, 

Dancing shyly with country cream stars up high. 

 

Layout grass with sunny lime, 

Waving gracefully all around. 

 

Wash the dusky gem grey Priory church, 

Standing proudly next to the park. 

 

 

By Charlie Wilde 


