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IIieh ronds s tu:r.1blo t 
r.'ild roads ron:·11 
Lo,-.r roo.ds rui:ible l 
Straic;ht roads moant 
All roads cru~ble1 
But ,ea.roads roaml 

Kenneth Leslie. 

liere,:iitli a rag of dulse. 
Sniff it well. 
Recall the immortal ,..-,ord,s of itr. Jerry T:urphy: 

Spray fl~es high and breakers roar, 
Stronc; clee.n breezes stir riy pv.lse, · on silver ',.'in~s the sea birds soar, Wb.en I smell a bag of dulse. 

And cast acain into the deep. 

Ethel Butler hails for the following: 
A ·Triolet 

to 
The Fishermen. 

I fished for cod, 
And cau.eht a ska. te 1 

i,;ou this was odd. 
I fished for ¢Od 
.. :ith bait and rod. 

Oh, fickle fa.tel 
I fished for cod, 

And caught a sl{ate • 

.. ShadOVIS -

I love the long dark shadows · 
That fall across the crass, 

The shielding, silent shadorrs 
That vie.it to see me pass. 

But Oh1 ! love the shadovrs 
lhat hurry o'er the sea, 

The wandering little shadons 
That run a nay fror.i me. 

'l'hey shout., those little shadows, 
r11hey race \7i th vrind and tide, 

And bear me fror1 my r1oorings 
Out to an ocean vlide. 

- Dawn -
Deep darkness., 

silence, , 
silver stars, 

Grey mist, and nieht. 
The ,;:ind ts soft call, 

r,rey nist, 
lost stars, 

• :tmmor ta 1 lich t. 

I 
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And R. V. Bannon lands this one: 
' "Many thanks for the nsong Fishermens' Sheet11 • I submit 

t he foll0v1ing lines as a minnov,r for the 0 fish-basket 0 • 

FISHER?t~N 'S LUCK. 

My angler by a singing brook, 
Sequestered in a shady nook 
Foraakes this world or jars; 
His pliant line or bright moonbeam 
He casts across the pool of dream; 
And ansles for the stara. 
Below within ' tha t shadovted pool 
The fishes bask 1n radiance cool, 
In tranquil conteMpla.t1on. 
The line grows taut --
A prize, if caughtl 
/1. t last, an inspiration& 
The reel shrieks loud, 
The pool 10 ploughed, 
In r,atei•y chaos rent 
The moor1bea.m breaks •••• • 
My fisher takes 
Just d1s1JJ.uaionment • 

...... -
Leo Murphy writes: 

"I salute you as the Skipper et the barque, and l ha vo 
read With interest the products of the deep as supplied by the Fish• 

l ermen. 
"Unfortunately I am not endowed vtith the gift ot po.etry, 

so oannot function as a rod and line man in that eapacity. l tear 
ram or the land-lubber type and must confine myself to prose. 
IIorreve~ I sha 11 wa toh with interest the work or the r ishers or the 
deep, nnd if at . times I can throw a line to them from the shore, I 
shall be glad and happy to do so." • 

....... 
The tollowing tare was landed,.,. J.P. D. Lltryd: 

out to the east a .fisherman sailed ... 
out on the salty deep, 

out where the land's not e~en a ~im 
Shading the distance on ocean's brim, 
Where billows rock amidst spaoea dim 

Like to the wilds or Infinity •• 
A fisherman sailed the sea, 

ne left behind a lass who smiled 
Though tears bedewed he~ cheek; 

One tender kiss; one sweet embrace, 
One vtord of cheer, one S\/ift caress# 
A loving touch ,on her ,1eeping face •• 

Far o'er the waters, careless, free 
'.l'he fisherman sailed the sea. 

r:aster, vrhat 1s yon low'ring haze 
fiisinc athuart the brine1 . 

That v1histling wind against the shrouds l 
Thcbse inky glooms amidst the clouds l 
rihe. t uproar on our vessel crowds 1 

As with a reveller, drunkenly, 
The fisher ship ploughed the sea. 

Loud was the barl{ of the angry foam 
Swelling against the shore, 

The cruel waves swept ·up on high-• 
Their towering crests seemed to wash the sky•• 
Any rrs.ny a prayer., and many a sigh 

Rose to tho Mercy that hears olJ,r plea., 
For the boy who sailed the sea. 

(o•ntil?lle<i ~n nex~ sheet) 
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on the headl~nd bdack a wat~her kept 
Sad vi0il hour by hour; • 

r!i th eyes deupairing., and features pale, 
And hair astt•eam in the blust'rine gale, 
She stretched her hands to each knif.e-edge sail, 

But never again came he --
Aht ne,rer more home ·came he --
Tr.,,a t lo_ver nho sailed the sea. 

-4!'--

And this from that e~cellent fisherman Holly Beresford: 
• To The Pirate. 

It must have been prime in the good olden time 
Ph.en the Span:i.sh main was boomir..g., 

When the pirate bold was sv,if t to behold 
IIis prey in the distance loomS.r.g; 

When he belloned aloud to his shivering crowd 
And arounc ~is vessel hove, 

When he se-t a.:.J. sail and before the gale 
Bore off f'~~1~ t reasure trove; 

With jubil€' ni;; ~rc:: ce he ,-.rould loudly ~ejoice 
As he sc&l;;ol another victim; 

He would belicrr ,-rith glee as he rode the sea, 
(For his conscience never pricked h1m1) _ 

The fashion t9-day I am sorry to say 
Thouc}l changed, is in essence the same 

And Andy 1s the pirate who nou makes me gyrate 
To play at his Fisherman's game. 

For the letter you printed '71th space unstinted 
·,·:as only for the Edito?' 1 s eyes, 

BeinB published unexpected, it straigh~re.y effected 
r.;y hill muse' s sudden demise. 

Now I'm co1:1pelled to hoist sail on the bad~ of Ken's vlb.ale 
And go heading for ;ariner's Folly, 

rhile dear Evelyn moans in her soft dulset tones 
"You sound very sea-sick, poor i~olly. 11 

Thanks to I:. L. W. for the f ollo,7ing: 
:·nen low I lie beneath the snows, 
Unsentient then and still, 
Grieve not---rer:1er:1ber as the rose 
I uithered at His \'lill. 
Remember, \"!hen the roses bloom, 
Did death their beauty mar? 
So ,-.,111 my spirit from the tor:1b 
Greet yours---uherc e'er you arc . 

This issue of the Sone; Sheet is beine mailed to the following: 
Laura Carten, H.A. H., i.:olly i.IcCarthy, Leo ~~urphy, 1.Iolly Beresford, 

Charles T.Bruce, Florence i:erke·1, Elizabeth Nutt, Ifan '.-'illiams, 
Donald r;acKay, E.J.Vickery, John Hanlon, John Llwyd, Ralph Hopkins, 
Joe '.'allace, I=olly Fletcher, Jim Uniacke, Florence Stewart, A.L. 
Fraser, IT.P.Bernasconi, all of Halifax. 

Kenneth Leslie, Robert Horrrood,Seumas O1 3rien,.all of New York City. 
Noel · 1.'ilcox,Dartmouth, Gos twick Roberts ,Fredericton; James D. 

Gillis, T.lelrose Hill, Victoria County,11.S.;Evelyn Tufts,'-:olfville; 
3 cuart 1.IcCanley, Glace cay; j3liss Carman, Hen Canaan; King :aazen,Saint 
John; Robert Leslie, rtoodville,:i:T . s . ;Charles G.D.Roberts, Toronto; John 
Lo3an, Pe:re ::rarquette University, Lil,;_raukee; Ethel Dutler ,Armdale ,N .s.: 
Knnie Campbell Huestes~Brooklyn;Ellen Hernneon,i7ount Allison University, 
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More songs please. 
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