
 

  

    

 



In thorn of the thicket, 
There lies a poetry book 
A muddle & tuddle thing. 
There is a big magic forest 
And there’s muddled, puddled poetry 
You can read to yourself. 
The stream sounds like magic is lying  
And seaweed tickles your feet. 
 

 
 
I visited here a few weeks after my Gran, 
Patricia Ann East, passed away. She would 
have loved it here. She is remembered here 
with my favourite quote from Lewis Grassic 
Gibbon’s Sunset Song. 
There are lovely things in the world, 
lovely that do not endure, 
and the lovelier for that. 
Be it a loved one, a sunrise from this seat, one 
of the surrounding flowers or trees, nothing 
endures forever - but embracing that fact and 
cherishing the moment is a wonderful way to 
live life. 
 

 
 
The soft golden light of an April Dawn bathes 
the trees, and they stir, rejoicing.  
Buds break. 
Perfectly formed miniature leaves emerge, 
unfurling. 
This tender growth 
so fragile, so delicate, 
bravely proclaiming the season of Spring. 
Oaks, Birches, Willows, Cherries, Hawthorns, 
all proudly declare that it’s time to wake up. 

Time to shine. 
Their fresh new foliage dresses the wood in a 
mosaic of vibrant greens heralding a new start, 
a new season, 
a fresh opportunity. 
Sheltered by majestic trees adorned with 
intricate lichens and resilient mosses, 
 the forest floor is a carpet of nodding 
bluebells. 
Bright jewels glisten among them.  
Primroses,Violas, Wood Anemones, Celandines, 
all welcome the bumbling bees as the dawn 
chorus serenades everyone. 
Nature rejoices at the turning season 
restoring and energising all who pause 
to truly see her. 
 

 
 
Spring at Taynish 
From ‘old man’s beard’ and tired grass, the 
fresh green shoots of spring. 
Warming rays and longer days, the song birds do 
their thing. 
Dew tickles primroses, streams softly sing, 
bumble bees hum and drink 
Strong ancient oak, fresh silver birch, a family 
with rustic Scots pine. 
Rather special this place. a smile on my face, I 
had quite a wonderful time. 
 
White yacht swims 
Taynish is now clear 
Finally, Summer is here. 
 
Beautiful spot - so pleased to see the beauty of 
the West Coast being opened up to the public in 
such a tasteful way. Full marks to all who 
worked to produce this magical place. 
 
So lovely to be released from lockdown to 
experience nature’s beauty again. 



 
This place is magnificent - only a babbling 
brook and birdsong echoing in this beautiful 
place! Thanks to all involved in saving nature. 
 
Our first visit of 2021- still as beautiful as ever. 
New road down to Taynish is great. 
 
Beautiful place - peace and quiet in a lovely 
setting to gather your thoughts. Nature at its 
best. 
 

 
 
Beautiful picnic spot, total escapism. Happy 
days indeed. 
 
Who’ll stop the rain? 
Now I wonder, Still I wonder 
Who’ll stop the rain? 
 
It’s hard to say just what I mean 
as if a magic lantern  
threw the waves in  
patterns on a screen. 
 
Take in the view, 
Appreciate the tranquility 
Yesterday is worlds away 
Now is all that there is 
Iridescent light dances on the loch  
Salmon leap in search of prey 
Here we are to stay. 
 
I love this place! It’s always super beautiful 
and eases my mind. 
 

 

 

 
 
SOUNDS 
Sometimes here it’s hard to tell 
The sound of the wind 
From the sound of the waves 
or the sound of the waves 
from the sound of the rain 
or the sound of the wind 
and the waves and the rain 
from the sound of my breath. 
 
(Norman Bissell) 
 
Me and my family come here a lot. 
I love the waterfall and how calm everything is. 
Not a lot of people come here and this place is a  
real mood changer. Love it here. 
 
Have a wonderful day. 
 
Babbling brook, 
Birdsong, 
Cool breeze, 
Bright sun, 
Deep water, 
Boat sailing by, 
Rejuvenates the soul 
from a year of strangeness. 
 
Islay the husky,arrived in this place 
with her piercing blue eyes 
and her cream and white face. 
And she said ‘ooo, I really like it here.’ 
 
A very special and unique place, our last 
remnants of temperate rain forest juxtaposed 
against the views. The opposite of man’s 
widespread destruction of nature. 
 
 



Striker, the lovable labradoodle’s  
ashes are scattered at this point. This was one 
of his favourite places. 
We are here today on our annual visit. 
PS Also brought Kizzy who was Striker’s 
tormentor! 
 
Return of the dachshunds! 
Sniffing and snuffling 
Tails high and excited energy. 
Noses here and noses there, 
Hamlet, Tubs and Magnus. 
Love it here. 
 

 
 
Vibrant colours, 
Glistening sea, 
Wind on my face, 
Flapping hair. 

LIFE ❤      

 
The sea always waves back.     
 
Walked from Tayvallich to here. A migrant 
Wheater, probably the Greenland form was on 
the shoreline there. The Taynish area held at 
least 300 Wood Warbler and 200 Redstart. 
Several Garden Warbler, and amazing number of 
singing Willow Warbler and Blackcap. Nice to 
hear at least 20 Cuckoos as well. Several Redpoll 
and lots of Siskin. Also of note, Sedge Warbler, 
Whitethroat, Chiffchaff and Reed Bunting. A 
beautiful spot here to finish and scan the hills, 
with water bubbling away.                                    
 
Here it is. 
This is it. 
Tat Tvam Asi. 
So be it. 
Love it. 
Let it be. 
Be it. 
Thank you. 
 

The sound of the stream 
plays on yer mind. 
The sun shining down - very kind. 
A peaceful place - good for the soul. 
I’ve been coming here for years 
and am getting old. 
But never get tired of it, this beautiful place. 
Unite and be happy - the whole human race. 
 
Fairy forest with ancient trees, flowers and 
paths. Magical bluebells, shining gorse, friendly 
birches and soft moss enchanted me on my way 
here. I wonder if the black stones change into 
cunning otters when I turn my back? 
 
We met a fairy in the woods.  
She said she’d help us if she could. 
That we might travel safe and sound 
Along the shore and all around. 
This place of beauty, peace and awe 
Until our eyes could take no more. 
We thank you for our magic, joy and love! 
 
Thank you for this beautiful place. especially 
providing a perfect place to re-enact a scene 
from Lord of the Rings. 
 

 
Came here to escape the household duties. 
Love the place. Best kept secret.  
Currently sitting watching a seal out in the 
water. Had forgotten the Argyll Midge!! 
Stayed overnight and currently sitting with a 
cigar and a cup of malt whisky. 
No otters but lots of flying insects 
Now into my 69th year and compiling my bucket 
list. 
Saw lots of birds, red squirrels and a seal 
But no otters or deer. Found footprints this 
morning of otters and badgers. 
Tomorrow, cycling along the Crinan Canal to 
Ardrishaig/Lochgilphead. 
Life is a joy! Enjoy it while you can. 
Be good and be safe. Love the area and love to 
all. 
 



Sea-Fever 
I must go down to the sea again 
to the lonely sea and the sky, 
And all I ask is a tall ship 
and a star to steer her by; 
And the wheel’s kick and the wind’s song 
and the white sail’s shaking, 
And a grey mist on the sea’s face, 
and a grey dawn breaking. 
 
I must go down to the sea again, 
for the call of the running tide 
Is a wild call and a clear call 
that may not be denied; 
And all I ask is a windy day 
with the white clouds flying, 
And the flung spray and the blown spume, 
and the seagulls crying. 
 
I must go down to the sea again, 
to the vagrant gypsy life, 
To the gull’s way and the whale’s way 
where the wind’s like a whetted knife; 
And all I ask is a merry yarn 
from a laughing fellow rover, 
And quiet sleep and a sweet dream 
when the long tricks over. 
John Masefield 
 
Thanks again Taynish. 
 
 

 
 
 
What can we say? The clouds have moved on and 
the wind has dropped, at last. Glorious, 
peaceful and great views. 
 
A beautiful pace to rest and stay. Next time 
we’ll leave the dog so not to frighten the 
wildlife away. 
 
Tayvallich - The Heart of Nature 
A thousand times I’ve seen this scene 
 
It gives me inner peace 
Always so remote, serene 
Nature can never cease 

To give us something pure and right 
Coloured in any shade 
of green and brown, yeah, even white 
Each is perfection made 
Untouched by smoke or grime apart 
At each mood, I gaze anew 
Knowing that here one finds the Heart of Nature 
gentle, kind and true. 
Sun will follow icy blasts 
Spring its colours, gold and gay 
Reminding us that nothing lasts 
Tomorrow is another day. 
M E Minter 
 

 
 
One of the most peaceful places we have ever 
been to - and the sun is shining! 
 
Dear everyone who is reading this book, I hope 

you enjoy this place as much as I do.   ❤ 

  
Freedom from lockdown and a return to our 
favourite place! A time for camping, walking, 
kayaking and family. Here we love our 
children’s love of this place- the peacefulness 
passed down through the generations. 
 
This week I remember my dad. 
2nd June 1940 - 24th May 2018. 
A special place, a special memory. 

Always in my thoughts ❤ 

 
The sea is sparkling like fairies, 
The water is streaming like magic. 
It is a happy new life 
So enjoy it. 
 
Loch Sween 
A stunning morning 
Mirror loch 
Burbling burn and sweet bird song 
Pink sea thrift and grey orange rocks 
All under a forget-me-not sky. 
 



Thank you for this beautiful place.      ❤ 

 
The Quiet Place.  
I love it here where sun shines and the water 
sparkles. It’s very relaxing and beautiful at this 
time of year. The grass grows tall and turns in 
the wind. Ahh, so nice. The flowers are 
colourful like the rainbow and the view of hills 
and trees is awesome. 
 
A loner’s paradise, it’s so peaceful here, 
listening to the stream and the wind. Every day 
is a blessing, never take life for granted for it 
goes by in a blink of an eye. We are only here a 
short time and gone for a long time. Tell people 
you love them and have no regrets. 
 
A lovely afternoon in Tayvallich. A splendid 
lunch at the Tayvallich Inn followed by a 
beautiful walk in the sunshine. Bluebells, 
ferns, trees and water. So peaceful and so 
relaxing! A special family time. 
 
Waves go up and down, 
Sway across to the sea. 
Isn’t it lovely by the Loch? 
 
Blue, orange, green and grey,  
combine together to create this  
beautiful place. 
 
The trees, the rocks, the flowers  
and the sound of the cuckoo are  
all magical in their own way. 
 
Memories are made every day 
Yes, it’s lovely by the Loch. 
 
Trees swaying in the wind. 
Anemone cling tightly to rocks. 
Yellow lichen blankets rocks. 
Nothing is like being on the beach. 
Irises dot the forest floor. 
Sea breeze blows smoothly. 
Happy times. 
 
Pine for the wind 
Long for the Loch 
Dream of the stream  
Wishing for the wild. 
 
Ooh. Lots of wee beasties and crabs under the 
rocks - the shore is teeming with life! And the 
most beautiful pink flowers and irises - beauty 
surrounds me. Wonderful. 
 
The kiss of the sun for pardon  
The song of a bird for mirth  
One is nearer God’s heart  

In THIS garden  
Than anywhere else on earth  
. 
We love this area  
We love the sight, 
the sound, the smell, 
the light, the beauty. 
We love the air, 
We love the silence  
That nature brings. 

We love to love. ❤ 

 
What a sight to behold - the beauty of creation 
all around. I thank my God for this wonder to 
look at and sense His presence all around me. 
The colours and sounds of the birds at this time 
of year. I pray that all who come here may know 
His comfort and embrace all that He has to 
offer. Rest and be still - all is not lost. You were 
created for such a time as this. 
 
What a gorgeous spot on a gorgeous day. So 
lucky to live in Mid Argyll and have all of this 
on our doorstep. Wouldn’t want to live 
anywhere else. 
 
My grandson Otto visited me with his family in 
May 2021. On May 26th we had a lovely walk 
here. Otto was very taken with the poetry book 
and wanted to write a poem for it when we got 
home. I promised to return and put the poem in 
the book for him. Here it is. It touched me that 
such a young boy was interested in this. I hope 
you will enjoy his poem. He saw lots of orange 
poppies as we walked through the woods. 
 

 
 
Poppys and poppys they lie everywhere. They lie 
on the hill and in the forests but mostly of all 
next to the sea. They look very nice. They look 
great but most of all welcoming.           



 
Ann and Garry from Tyldesley, Manchester 
visited here Wednesday 29th June 2021. 
Midgies precluded a full read of this delightful 
book. What a special place. 
 
What a beautiful and peaceful spot. Thank you 
to all the artists and poets for your magic! 
Happened upon this place by chance taking the 
back roads to visit family in Oban all the way 
from Coventry. Loved it! 
 

 
 
Nature’s design blesses our hearts. 
Thank you Universe. 
Love Susan. 
 

To marry couples here  
is a beautiful thing. 
 
Poppys are wonderful  
Orange, red, yellow and blue  
Painting them, drawing them  
Poppys are really amazing. 
You would love to take a picture. 
 
So lucky to be able to enjoy this place again. 
A place for peace and thought. 
Hope the next person enjoys this place as much 
as I do.  
 
Sit and pause  
Look and think. 
 
Light and shadow  
Peace and calm  
Rolling hills  
Healing balm 
Trickling brook 
Iris bloom 
Friends together  
Bliss  
 
Lovely place to sit and relax. 
1st time here this year  
1st time here with our second child. 
E,K,L,A   x x x x 
 
What a magical, peaceful place to free 
yourself from the madness of the world and be 
at one with nature. 
 
The trickle of water 
the breeze on our face. 
We could quite easily love this place  
…be carried away and be quite smitten  
If we weren’t being so badly - midgie bitten! 
 
Sitting here watching waves roll from Loch, the 
colours of the water, sun shimmering on the 
water’s surface. It’s times like this that I 
understand living in the moment. Mother Nature 
all around making you come awake to her 
beauty. Bird songs travel in the wind, simple 
music but so relaxing. We feel so immensely 
grateful to be here again and realise what is 
important in life. 
 
Greta, Gordon and Dot had a lovely walk down 
here,to this beautiful spot. So peaceful and 
relaxing, listening to the sound of water and 
seeing the yellow wild Irises and the beautiful 
blue sky and Loch. No midgies! We really 
appreciate the work done on the walk, both 
the paths and the artwork. Thank you to all 
involved. 
 



After a wet, miserable morning we found this 
quiet place and this lovely book. Not a soul in 
sight, just us two. Good for the soul. 
 

 
 
Sheena and Graeme were here with Donald the 
dog. Brilliant little place. We will be back to 
explore again. 
 
Alan and Anne-Marie here for the first time at 
Midsummer. The wildlife, flora and scenery 
spectacular. This part of West Highlands is like 
no other. Helped by a beautiful sunny day with 
light breeze to keep the midgies away. Slightly 
hazy light adds a mystical beauty to the place. 
 
We are here to celebrate the wonderful Jess 
Grant, who valued everything about Taynish, 
friends and partying. 
 
Our second visit to the area but our first visit to 
the beautiful, peaceful wood. Food for the soul! 
So heartening to be in a place that is obviously 
loved and cared for. Thank you. 

 
Happy Friday! First visit to this beautiful part 
of Argyll. Castle Sween just around the corner 
is a special place that I’ve visited on many an 
occasion to share some happy memories with 
my very special friend Tracy and family. 
Here’s to many more adventures in the years 
to come and many more beautiful places such 
as this. Such peace, such beauty and such 
easing of the soul. Sometimes we all just need 

to stop, slow down and take in the view. ❤ 

 
The view is so beautiful, the most prettiest 
views I’ve ever seen in my life. I’m thankful I’ve 
been able to see it myself. 
 
Halfway down the path we realised we had 
been here years ago when the place was 
wilder than it is today. Now that the Nature 
Reserve have cleared paths and now that I use 
a mobility scooter to get around, this 
wonderful place is still accessible to me and I 
am very grateful for that! And the art 
installations are so lovely. Thanks to all who 
are involved in maintaining and creating this 
place. 
 
I love nature. It is so fun when you are in 
nature. 
 
Beautiful, peaceful place. A place for 
meditation. 
 
Peace and tranquillity. 
Water gently lapping. 
Gentle breeze.  
Beautiful view. 
Loving this walk. 
 
A lovely walk. 
 
A beautiful day, thank you. 
Rock hopping, enjoying the breeze and water. 
 
We are on holiday for a week  
Looking for otters is what we seek, 
But all we’ve had is big cleg bites. 
And tonight we’ll be scratching  
With all our might. 

A beautiful spot to sit and reflect. ❤ 

 
A gay green coat God gave the larches  
As green as he is good. 
The hazels hold up their arms for arches 
As Spring rides through the wood! 
 
When the sun shines, like today, 
I raise my eyes and take in the view, 
And my heart soars, sitting here, with you. 



 
When the sun shines, like today, 
And I lower my eyes, the shadows spread, 
And I fear for my life, and fill with dread. 
 
So, when the sun shines, like today, 
I will try and keep an even keel, and treasure  
Every chance I have to share with you. 
 
Another great Artmap trail. 
 

 
 
What a beautiful view, calming for the soul! 
Nature never fails to amaze me. 
 
Mia and Ash were here  30 July 2021.  
A beautiful spot. 
 
Our first visit to beautiful Tayvallich! 
It won’t be our last! 
 
Lovely wander down here this morning. 
Time for some black pudding. 
 
A peaceful place  
⁃ to stop being a human doing  
⁃ And become a human being. 
 
Reflections, reflections, they stare back at us, 
Oblivious to the changes of time’s onward rush, 
Ripples across the surface and slowly move 
away, 
As it clears, I wonder, what picture will it make. 
 
Shining, gleaming,shimmering to the beyond, 
The distant depths, a mysterious land, 
And though curiosity and fear wade in, 
One single dip could change all this. 
 
There is a pleasure in the pathless woods; 
There is a rapture on the lonely shore; 

 
There is society where none intrudes, 
By the deep sea, and music in it’s roar: 
I love not man the less, but nature more. 
Byron 
Taynish- a place always in our hearts . 
 
Harry didn’t score but I caught some mackerel. 
Neither very important in the grand scheme of 
things. 
Taynish, Taynish, our lad’s in Auckland. 
 
The sweet sound of children’s laughter  
The soothing noise of lapping water  
The sun shining, peaceful, still . 
One with nature, enjoying the tranquil dawn  
Here at Taynish Mill. 
 
bees bees you are so buzy 
you are yellow and black  
some of you have long  
tungs some of you don’t  
and you collect nectar from  
flowers and bring it back to  
your home and you make huny 
for us to eat and it is  
very sweet. 
 
I saw a frog. 
 
Tomorrow when I go home  
This special place, with its magnificent trees, 
flowers  
And chattering brook will be but a memory. 
How do we cope with the contrast, where, 
Instead of the beauty of towering trees, 
Buildings abound. Instead of the playful chatter 
of the brook, traffic roars and rather than the 
beauty of the flowers with their colour and 
perfume where the insects buzz - the hum of the 
computer - How do we cope with the contrast of 
this. 
 

 
 



 
 
I saw a stag. 
 
As I sit here and listen  
to the waterfall trickle  
and see all the brambles  
that have gotten themselves  
into such a pickle I watch  
as the waves gently hit the rocks 
the people that sit here and  
gladly watch the towering  
trees with their luscious green  
leaves and as I sit here taking  
in the scenery. 
Taynish is a magical place  
I love to come here with my family. 
 
I love the sound of the sea 
And the sound of the waves. 
 
This is such a peaceful place. We come here 
each year and it always allows me to reflect on 
what’s changed since our last visit. This year 
we’re back with a new son. What a year. 
 
Dappling sunshine on water  
Diamonds on the water. 
Sitting silent, enjoying  
Peaceful repose for a day. 
 
Today we chose this beautiful place to say 
goodbye to our dear friend, Colin Moon. We met 
at the campsite 12 years ago and have remained 
friends ever since. Many happy memories have 
been made both here on the West Coast, Dundee 
and Bournemouth. The whole Moon Clan have 
become our Scottish family. Here’s to more 
family memories to come but Colin will be 
greatly missed. Our new family motto is now 
‘Colin would….’ 
 
What better place to say goodbye to the best 
of men! Cheers Colin x 

 
Only watch the sunrise once a day. 
 
A peaceful place for my dad to rest. I look 
forward to visiting the place we can now call 
home. 
 
Diamonds shimmering in the water. Trees 
everywhere, oh how green, all the plants 
bursting with colour. Oh what a wonderful 
place to be. 
 
My Dad loved it here, loved it with family, and 
friends who have become family. A great place 
for my father to rest eternally. Love you Dad. 
 
My name is Brogan Mae Bell. I am eleven years 
old and I want to write a poem about this lovely 
place. 
 
As I wander down the path onto the swampy 
bridge, 
I see a couple of little houses bobbing in the 
mini waves. 
All the little lily pads look so pretty and nice . 
But there is lots more to see so move forward 
again with pride. 
I see all of the little things that fill me with joy. 
Baby Reuben laughing happily he’s such a happy 
boy. 
Then I find the poet’s bench and sit flicking 
through the book. 
The poems and drawings are so good that I love 
having a look. 
Listening to the trickling stream is comforting 
and calm  
As a pretty coloured unknown fly lands on my 
open palm. 
Love from Brogan  
 

          
 



 
Hot, hot, hot-  
welcome paddle today. 
 
On a road trip along the West Coast of Scotland. 
 
I saw the sea and the sea saw me. 
 
Taynish Reserve shore. 
Loch Sween glimmering softly  
Time stops for a while. 
 
The place that only allows happy thoughts. 
 

 
 
Libelled (dragonflies) 
Dancing on the shimmering water, clipping in 
their tails among the lilies. Beautiful place. 
 
Picturesque and peaceful. 
 
Happy to be in Scotland on our camper van 
travels. Sitting her so peaceful, loving it all. 
 
Sat here with a can of Guinness  
Wish this day would never finish  
Brought some pies to keep fed 
When I get home I’ll need my bed. 
 
My wife and I (Gemmina & Geoff) love this 
spot….so peaceful…just the gurgling of the 
stream and wispy windy breeze occasionally 
interrupted by insects. Our anniversary just 
passed 24th, our daughter now 37 years! How 
time has passed by so quickly…. We find 
ourselves reflecting back and forth…. 
What a view and the weather a little moody 
today as we sit here at high tide before we 
return to Oban, then Edinburgh and then 
Bristol. I love you Gemmina so much- thank 
you for putting up with me. x x 
 
A pretty place filled with pretty things. 
 
Climbing rock is fun. 

 
I shall be nothing  
The Wind, 
The Sky. 
But speechless was our love -  
And with veils it has been veiled. 
 
“Books are letters in bottles, cast in the waves 
of time, from one person trying to save the 
world to another, keep reading, keep writing, 
keep fighting, we’re all still here.”how to lose 
the time war. 
 
We have walked, cycled and boated here during 
our annual holiday - it wouldn’t be right without 
a visit to ‘The Old Mill’. Our sons are sailing reed 
boats in the burn and our daughter sits quietly 
watching the world (or maybe she is having a 
sneaky look at her phone). A moment of quiet. 
 
My heart soared above the clouds the river 
flowed fast below my thoughts raced through 
my head I thought I was in my bed dreaming 
here my thought above the beauty from the 
lord above to give me this beautiful view I will 
forever remember you. 
 
We came here on a road trip today  
(Maisie, Sarah and Eilidh) 
And saw a heron in the woodland. 
Real of course. 
 

 
 
I think it is a lovely book this year. 
Thank you so much. 
 
Gorgeous and peaceful walk today with our 
two dogs. 
 
Wonderful, wonderful.    Smiley face  
 
We came up here on Saturday & with so much to 
see we have not stopped. We have loved every 
minute of this great place & the people, the 
tranquility make it a special part of this nation. 



Thank you, Queen Vic for letting us cross and 
feel safe and thank you, the folks of Argyll & 
Bute for sharing your beautiful shores, views and 
cycle trails. Great memories, great times. 
 
Joy, wonder, majesty, peace, beauty and 

gratitude. ❤ 

 

 
 
The sea breeze whistling past your ears  
Filling your heart with wild joy. 
Like the tide surging in.  
The children exploring the shore  
Clambering the rocks  
And a piece of you gets left here  
Caught in the tide and carved in to the stone. 
 
Slate blue we’re the waves  
tufted with froth like beer 
ours is a time like the weather  
flattened to the ground like sheep  
battered by the words of love’s  
festering familiarity; bramble barbs 
and then a break in the clouds. 
Sunshine to assuage the stomach sickness  
the wind’s weathered churn 
lapped into comfort by shore’s gurgle. 
Primal, unbothered by interpretation. 
 
The sea is dark 
The sky is blue 
The trees wave like sudden bloom. 
 
The brook babbles  
The wind blows 
The sea crashes  
The trees rustle  
The mind is still. 
 
The water glimmering in the gleaming sun  
The leaves dancing in the wind. 
The water flows  
The water stills  
The hanging mists 
On distant hills. 

Hi 
My name is Isla 
I was here with my cousin Sophie 
And my sister Bella. 
 
Staying at Castle Sween for two weeks  
What a beautiful area  
And what a beautiful spot this is. 
 
Once we’ve been at the side of Loch Sween  
Many a butterfly we have seen. 
 
Wander along through wildflowers  
Oak woods and ferns, 
Twisting trails, unexpected turns. 
Taste the salty air  
That the city lacks. 
May spy an otter  
Along this ruffled track. 
Given over to Nature’s gift  
For a short time  
In Taynish. 
 
Granny would have loved this place. 
 
We were asked to count butterflies in 
butterfly week. There were so many on a 
lovely sunny day on the hemp agrimony by the 
mill. I hope you like the butterfly poem by 
Robert Graves. 
 
Flying Crooked  
The butterfly, a cabbage white  
(His honest idiocy of flight) 
Will never now, it is too late  
Master the art of flying straight. 
Yet, has - who knows so well as I?- 
A just sense of how NOT to fly. 
He lurches here and here by guess  
And God and hope and hopelessness. 
Even the acrobatic swift  
Has not his flying-crooked gift. 
 

 
 
 



I love the mountains  
And I love the sea. 
I love the mountains  
For their majesty  
And their mystery. 
I love the sea 
For its power  
And its tranquility 
And for giving birth  
To the mountains.  
I love the mountains  
And I love the sea. 
The glowing mountains  
And the mountainous sea. 
 
Sit ………..and just listen. 
Paradise itself! 
 
Beautiful place to sit 
And contemplate. 
 
Lovely to find this book of treasures and stop for 
a while. 
A moment’s calm, a soothing balm 
Let the babbling stream wash away that 
cluttered mind. 
Embrace the purity, the joy, the broadening 
smile….. 
Also the shrew that skittered by just now and 
knows this place  
- a special find. 
 

 
 
The lake is peaceful  
The world is calm and I don’t know what else. 
Words are not enough. 
 
John and Adele came here for a spell 
The sound of the brook had us hooked. 
The view was amazing, so pleasing. 
It was so still by the old mill. 
Peace and quiet, so tranquil. 
Time to go home but we feel that we are 
leaving home. 
 

A peaceful visit to a truly special place to 
remember a man who loved it here more than 
all. Its beauty will always astound those who 
have had the pleasure. 
 
Weeks of sorrow - washed away as this place 
brings back good memories which are here to 
stay. 
 
Lovely family visit  
Fantastic views and  
Bright sunny weather. 
Stream singing away 
In utter tranquility. 
Will be recommending this place  
To my family and friends. 
 

 
 
I am sitting with my family on the Poet’s Seat. 
The view is wonderful and I have very much 
enjoyed walking through the woods. The May 
pollinators and particularly the butterflies were 
fascinating to look at. Certainly I must return 
one day, perhaps with more people to share the 
experience with. 
 
A Red Admiral  
I got a nice photo only a few minutes ago. 
 
What a place for story! 
Just look out and let thoughts in. 
A deep, deep breath  
Eyes closed for a moment. 
A dream within a dream. 
 
Walked down to see two otters swimming in the 
bay. I have been wanting to see otters for years 
and it’s finally happened. 
 
The Jones family came by kayak over from 
Tayvallich. Stopped for a while, paddled and 



an otter stopped by to say Hello. What a lovely 
spot. Tomorrow we head back to Cheshire and 
we don’t want to leave. We will be back again 
some day. 
 
After eating Pringles. An otter came and swam 
with me. I named him Ottington. 
 
Do you realise that in three years  
Taynish Mill will be 
300 years old! 
 

 
 
Sitting watching the boat sail by.  
Water babbling and the birds 
Fly high. 
 
We came….. 
We saw ….. 
We smelt the seaweed. 
 
Lovely peaceful view. 
 
Enjoying my stay in Tayvallich. 
 
It’s a fresh breezy day 
Love this place and air. 
 

First time ….what can I say. ….❤❤❤ it! 

 
Wonderful. 
 
 
Fab place with fab company and great art. 
 
A nod to the far horizon from a solid stone seat. 
 
A joy to be here and more to come. 
 
I saw a beautiful dragonfly. 
 
Four of us came for some poetry to read 

 
 
But we also found that the view was all we did 
need. 
 
We came, we walked, we loved this place. 
 
A little bit of God’s peace on Earth. 
 
I’ve never been one for writing poet-tree 
But as I wander along, my hubby, my dog and 
me, 
We’ve stumbled upon this magical place, 
With calming vibes and lots of space, 
Just had to take time to try and put down in 
words  
How grateful I am…….to thank the people who  
Created and maintain the Nature Reserve and 
take the time  
And effort to keep this place as special as it is 
for Everyone who visits. (Told you I couldn’t 
write poetry)  
 

 
 
Just to hear nature at its best. 

is the best feeling in the world. ❤ 

 
Such a special place we came back! Thankfully 
there are fewer midgies, and we are walking 
this time rather than on bikes last time. Well, 
onward, ever onward, to more adventures. 
 
 



Have waited two years to return to this 
peaceful, soul restoring place. I sit here now, 
once again, with my special, precious memories. 
Thank you. Grateful to find it the same as ever. 
 
Life is like a garden  
with flowers of friendship spread  
Showers of good luck  
to brighten it up. 
And fortune’s sun overhead. 
 

 
 
I’m here with the love of my life  
enjoying this stunning landscape  
and making precious memories  
that will last forever. 
 
Oh look at the colours  
So glad we came  
I hope we’ll come back. 
 
By hook or by crook 
I’ll be last in this book. 
 
 
 
Please note we have transcribed the text as 
precisely as possible from the original 
handwritten notebooks but cannot, in some 
cases guarantee the accuracy of the content. 
The notebooks for 2022, Volume One and 
Volume Two, covered the period April 2021 - 
July 2022. 
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