     The Silent Witness.
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In days of yore, with Hundred’s law,
Neath rule of King Canute,
Men gathered here in chosen tier,

An Anglo Saxon Moot.                     
The Saxon Thane, the Sea-wolf Dane,

Time’s stream has borne away,
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But here I stand, survey the land,

And mock their little day.
The Normans came – King Harold’s shame,

Put William on the throne,

And if you look in Domesday Book

In Mudford there is Stone!

There’s land enow for oxen plough
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One and one half of days,

While Yeovil’s score, but four times more,    

Was six in memory’s haze.
In time’s swift flow they come and go –

Man’s phases do not last;
Should you chance near then pause to hear 

An echo from the past.



Desmond Quick.
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