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Rosie Philomena

| sighed all the papers, the house would complete
In the spring of the following year
The end of an era, no longer the home
Bought and paid for with blood, sweat and tears




Now feeling exhausted I got on the bus
As it made its way back into town
A mix of emotions soon flooded my head
And my sorrows | needed to drown!

Rosie Philomena




Not being a drinker that wouldn’t go well
So a peaceful place I’d have to find
| needed to try and make sense of it all
Countless jumbled up thoughts inimy mind
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'Rosie Philomena

Bwoenitishareitheldetailsiofisellingithelhouse
Asiliwritetaboutithatiintmyibo ok
Butiwhatihwillisaylisylihaditeimoeyveion
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The process was lengthy and really not fair
But despite all'the things that were said
I'knew I'd been honest and spoken the truth
And I’d now have to put it to bed




The bus reached the Arndale and so | got of f
Then | made my way down the main street
My boots were quite old, and they rubbed at the heel
Now | needed to rest my poor feet!
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| saw a small coffee shop up by the bank
Fairly quiet beyond the main square
| needed to sit and just gather my thoughts

And | knew I’d be able to there




Rosie Philomena

B entered the shop, and | stood in the queue

Then I erdereggand went to sit down
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- N@w God W|II use signs WLI}S‘ He"s talklng 0 you
~And the'lad didn’t know when'heldressed -
That G@d would be using the clothes that'he W were

'- ___,,é_;.a*‘f’”e and I weuld be! blesﬁsed,a 5_;;?




W fds were emblazoned in whi i
N lisaw'it, I'smiled andil
In:spite of it all, | heiright:thi
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