Caravanserai – ‘discovering what’s on our doorstep’
Caravanserai is an arts residency project taking place at Treloan Coastal Holidays in Gerrans. Working with owners Pete and Debs Walker, we are promoting sustainable tourism through creative activities that engage with, and celebrate the local environment and culture. See http://fieldsite.wordpress.com for more details.
We are delighted to host Alyson Hallett at Treloan as part of the Caravanserai project. Author of The Stone Library, a programme about her work will be broadcast on Radio 4 on 13th October. Alyson will be poet-in-residence at the campsite from 17th to 23rd August, and will be leading a range of workshops during her time here. For further information about Alyson’s work, go to www.thestonelibrary.com
Creative Writing Workshop with Alyson Hallett, Tuesday 18th August, 2-4pm. Please call Treloan on 01872 580989 to book a place. Meet at campsite reception at 1.55pm. All welcome.
Food for Thought, Wednesday 19th August from 8pm at Treloan campsite. An evening of art and poetry. Bring food to share by the fire. All welcome.
Open Drop-in Writing Session with Alyson Hallett, Thursday 20th August, 2-4pm at Treloan campsite. An opportunity to talk about something you’ve written or dream of writing. Phone 01872 580989 for more details.

Local artist Chris Insoll will also be including an installation of poetry in the New Gallery, Portscatho during our poetry week.
Other activities, including wild food walks, charcoal making and raft making will be taking place throughout August as part of the project. Look out for the Caravanserai logo, or call Debs on 01872 580989 to find out about other events.
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Caravan – a company of people

Caravanserai – a place where caravans meet

Caravanserai is supported by FEAST.
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Cannot Unsun

(for Kate)

Cannot break the sway of a tide.

          Cannot uncormorant the bird

                      crucified on a buoy, ungull the gulls

hedging the shore of St. Mawes bay.

          Cannot unswim a fish, unsun this cloudless

 
          December sky or the happenstance of waves

breaking on bladderwracked rocks.

          Cannot stop the subtle shift of sand

                      or unteeth salt as it corrodes the bonnet

of a car.  Cannot uncypress the tree

          extending long green branches



           into the unknown territory of air

above the beach.  Cannot undo

          the configuration of Venus and Jupiter


           as they wait to triangle tonight’s winter moon.

Cannot uninspire this restless traveller

          as she walks towards the Idle Rocks Hotel,


           sun on water, cormorant, gulls hedging the shore.







Alyson Hallett

