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FORWARD

During my travels in lower North Island rural New Zealand, | saw numerous
abandoned houses, to reproduce the forlorn emotion these old dwellings
can give is why the sepia filter has been applied. Thank you to Sarah
for the fantastic poem, which adds beautifully another dimension.



Saint of an old life that once stood



Broken { rames,

of past




Nof to enter, as if 1s no longer safe
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Yet the earth still stands.
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"as once a feast of opportunif
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Otill hope for residency to the seeker



nly if the rig%t COmpanion can come in
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Years gone yet still stand
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and then
the wind whistles
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Not The End.



THUMBNAILS. All images remain the property of the author.







