
        
          I would like to paint... 
 

 

 

I would like to paint a horse galloping across the desolate moor 

It’s mane whipping in the howling, darting, icy wind. 

 

I would like to paint a crowd bustling 

It's anticipation  rising, bubbling waiting for the event. 

 

I would like to paint a world war two pilot  

Bullets whistling past the cockpit glass, his plane diving, 

swooping, rolling his fear heart wrenching. 

 

I would like to paint a whale, 

Banking in mid slow-motion jump it's white corrugated 

stomach, causing a de-formed water crown. 

 

I would like to paint a salmon 

The determination in its eye's as it battles the currents of the 

frothing, fighting watery ribbon of aqua-marine drenching fall. 
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