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Harebells
by Sophie

Delicate like bells waiting to ring
Clusters of blue some almost white
The small blue harebells
Grow in woodland at springtime
They cheer me up on a bad day

Untitled
by Peter

Yellow the glowing warm sunshine
Green and gold the summer meadow
The soft white clouds
The crunch of the brittle leaves beneath my feet
The daisies a carpet of snow-like covering
The peace and tranquility of the trickling stream
The cool fresh water on my feet
The warm breeze on my body
The sounds of birds singing
Life so sweet
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Hello Mr Pinetree

by Sam Mochrie
Ref: Pinetree@treeplanet.com

tree can’t wait to meet
Your family as you continue to 

grow.
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Hello Mr Pinetree
by Sam
Ref: Pinetree@treeplanet.com

Hello Mr Pinetree,

As the sunlight shines upon your 
pines
I look upon you with passion in my 
eyes
As you twinkle among the trees so 
high.

I love the way that you throw 
scent
All round with a pleasant smell so 
strong
Of pine.

As the structure of the way that 
you 
Grow high and bold sends a 
shiver
Down my spine.

So Mr Pinetree can’t wait to meet
Your family as you continue to 
grow.
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Acrostic Poem
by Sam

Walking on the seafront
Amusements for all
Vinegar on chips
Everyone happy
Seagulls screeching
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Holiday
by Malcolm

When I go on holiday to the beach 
in Cornwall, I see the sea rushing 
in and washing pebbles up on the 
sand, and they look lovely.

So I pick one up, it feels cold, and 
has nice creamy stripes through 
the grey of the stone. They look 
like veins in marble.

The sea has shaped it, smoothed 
over centuries. I’ll bet if this stone 
could talk it could tell us some 
stories.
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Dear  Unknown Tree
by Colin

Dear unknown tree,

Just wanted to say that you 
brighten my day.
I don’t know where you came 
from. You just appeared.

Nearly culled as a weed, I left you 
to give you a chance.

Now, three feet tall, two trunks 
and gorgeous leaves you have 
become a focal point of the gar-
den. Each day I look to see if you 
are OK.

One day I will find out what you 
are but for now, thank you. You 
have added beauty and interest to 
my life.
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Acrostic Poem
by Maree

Begins with an egg.
Underneath the leaf is a 

caterpillar.
The caterpillar,
Tempted by the leaves,
Eats and eats and eats. 

Then it
Rejects its skin to make a 

chrysalis, a
Fascinating, magical 

metamorphosis into a
Lovely, colourful, precious 

butterfly.
You are welcomed by all the 

flowers.
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Dear Garden
by Jo

It’s not just your beauty, that I see 
with my eyes.
It’s the fresh smell (the way you 
smell).
It’s the feel of you underneath my 
feet, the feel of each strand in 
between my toes.
The calming rustling sound as the 
wind blows through you.
The way the sunshine captures 
your colours (even under moon-
light).
The sound of the rain, how you 
hold, how it drops from the leaves.
It’s the feeling of calm and love 
that I feel when I embrace you.
I love the way you care and offer 
home and shelter for bugs and 
wildlife.
Even on the darkest of days, you 
brighten mine.
When I am with you, I am at ease, 
you make me feel relaxed, stress 
free, worry free. 
I can tell you anything, dreams or 
fears.
It’s the way you move with the 
breeze.
I no longer feel alone when I am 
with you.
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Acrostic Poem
by Sam

Walking on the seafront
Amusements for all
Vinegar on chips
Everyone happy
Seagulls screeching
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Email of Love
by Michelle
Ref: Rose@RosePlant.com

My dearest tender rose, I watched 
you grow so tender from a bud in 
the ground with the sunlight rays 
and the tender splash of the rain.

Tender little rose you gave me 
love in my heart with the glittering 
smell of scent you blow in the air 
all around.

Little rose I plucked you up from 
the ground and my heart would 
love you to live for ever more. But 
in my heart I pluck a seed.

Planted you again as I wished and 
prayed you grow again with hope 
and joy upon my heart my dearest 
rose as you grow.

Love Michelle.
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Birds
by Dan

I hear a lot of different kinds of 
birds

Pheasant, curlews, crows and 
skylarks

It fascinates me how birds live in 
trees

How do they manage?

Leaves make a rustle like a 
woodland

As the rain drops



Artwork by MichaelOctober
	 Monday	 Tuesday	 Wednesday	 Thursday	 Friday	 Saturday	 Sunday
			   1	 2	 3	 4

5	 6	 7	 8	 9	 10	 11

12	 13	 14	 15	 16	 17	 18

19	 20	 21	 22	 23	 24	 25

26	 27	 28	 29	 30 	 31

Tree
by Lisa

Strong old tree
Standing alone
In the middle of the field
The sweeping wind
batters the tree
The tree just stands dancing
Swaying wildly twisting
Waving
Singing with the wind
Its invisible friend
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My Dearest Ulmus
by Lindsay

I saw a picture of you today 
dressed in your beautiful 
autumn coloured leaves. I love 
the leaves falling on the ground 
and I love kicking them.
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The Robin
by John

The robin is a bird.

The bird is colourful.

It stands out.

You can hear it tweet in the tree.

It’s got a lot of fur to it.

It’s got a light grey and white body.

It’s got a colourful red to it.

They go about in woodland more 
than any other bird.

	 Monday	 Tuesday	 Wednesday	 Thursday	 Friday	 Saturday	 Sunday



Power of Nature
by Nicola

Flowers bloom into summer towers
Bees collect pollen every hour
This is nature, nature with power
The world is our garden, look after it, it’s ours.

Dear Great Oak of Australia
by Matthew

Dear great oak of Australia!

Although Australia may be a hot country for plants 
to go: you managed to grow tall and big! This is 
what I admire about trees, how they manage to 
grow big and tall without any need of much water. 
I’m sure Australia may occasionally have a bit of 
rain, but I imagine it being a hot country (what do I 
know I’ve never been! XO)!

So anyway, stay strong, stay firm, DON’T DIE and 
don’t let other people vandalize you on the street.

Best of luck,

Matthew
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The artwork, poetry and prose in this calendar were created by Project eARTh participants with artists Emma 
and Duncan Pass who led 5 workshops in collograph printing and creative writing, inspired by a love of nature. 

Project eARTh is an arts, health and wellbeing project run by High Peak Community Arts and High Peak 
Mental Health Project, funded by The National Lottery Community Fund. 
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