
 

 



 

 

  



 

 

Extracts from Notebook at Poets’ 

Seat August 2022 - Sept 2023 
 
A wonderful lush place. First time here.     

A respite before Glasgow. Perfect.                    

So very different from our home in Calgary, 

Canada. To see such broad, old leaves, 

bright, stout boughs ….. What these old 

ones have seen!  

Shaun's family have been coming here 

for 50 years (this year!). This is Neal’s 

first time at Taynish. 

Gazed upon the rippling loch 

towards the rising green 

with the trickle of water at my side 

I began to dream. 

 

Peace perfect peace…. 

The trees, the water and gentle breeze 

I’ve taken my anti-histamine so…. 

No need to sneeze! 

 

Once more here at our favourite spot 

to relax but also to see our pal, Colin. 

(He is 30 metres to your right. Feel 

free to add a stone to his cairn.)  

Always calming - away from noise or 

crowds -  don't tell a soul! 

 

There was an old lady from Taynish… 

who went out to catch her a fish…  

…………. 

she caught a fine mackerel.. 

 

Zauberstein 

Im Wald, im Wald da liegt ein Stein, 

ein stein, so sensational Sween 

 

The sea, 

the gentle waves 

they speak to me. 

The sky 

the fluffy cotton clouds 

they shout to me. 

This place 

Its peace and majestic beauty. 

Taynish Beach is basically me. 

 

 L. O. L. 

Sometimes, when I look 

At the lake 

I hear the music of a rapper 

- called Drake. 

 

When I come here 

I take a seat. 

I open my bag 

And have a sweet treat. 

 

I spot an otter 

Out on the sea. 

He floats right by 

Then winks at me. 

 

Sitting here with my friend, Caroline, 

Rafferty & Hooley. 

What Joy. 

 

 

 



 

 

Vikings came 

And so did I 

To a world that was here 

More ancient than I. 

And I will go 

And it will be here 

If we have the wisdom 

To guard it and keep it fair. 

 

We are too old to remember 

but we think it's the month of September. 

Sitting here in absolute splendour 

A mother and daughter  

staring at the water.  

The weather could be better  

but we are two happy wee otters. 

 

To Taynish came a monkey 

dressed all in pink. 

A walk by the lochs, 

just the thing she did think. 

A huff and a puff 

to the top of Ben Mor, 

the effort was worth it  

for the view that she saw. 

A magical place so peaceful 

so still . 

Return here again? 

Definitely. We will. 

 

Steve and Janine came here to sit and 

think of many things and wonder what 

life will bring.  

Happiness and Love.  

 

Sitting here overlooking the water in 

beautiful sunshine and wonderful 

tranquility, remembering our dear  

Queen Elizabeth the second and the life of 

service and dedication she gave to us all. 

May she Rest in Peace. Thank you, Ma’am. 

 

We all kayaked here from Tayvallich.  

It’s a beautiful day and the scenery is 

perfect. 

 

To sit here on such a lovely sunny day 

taking in this scenery  

makes you want to stay  

at the waters edge,  

the waves lapping in. 

There is no such thing as a din. 

We just Love it. 

 

A perfect finale to our excursions  

around Kintyre and the Islands.  

Tayvallich arrived on a whim, and  

found a treasure.  

Fresh air, clean water, sunshine and  

good company -  a day to remember.  

First day in the new ‘Kingdom’.  

May peace such as this be with the poor 

souls of Ukraine. 

 

Hi, my name is Nala. I like this walk. 

 

We only came to Tayvallich by default  

- the road we'd planned to use was 

closed. So glad we did!  

What a peaceful place - good for the 

soul and mind. If only the world was 

this calm.  

Enjoy, as we have done.  

Lovely Taynish. 

 

Lovely swim in clear water for calm minds. 

A special place to spend time with special 

friends. 



 

 

 

Four of us in our 70s on holiday and found 

this special place. Thank you for all all the 

information boards. Well done. 

 

Sun sparkling on Loch Sween 

Water babbling from the Stream 

Sisters sit and dream 

With happy smiles 

We remember the past 

Where our ancestors lived. 

 

A stunning place to spend some time 

I scratch my head and try to rhyme. 

The sun is sparkling on the sea 

The dog’s just sprayed mud all over me. 

How lucky we are to be right here 

With you guys who I hold so dear. 

 

Nature’s artist at its best. 

A thought provoking place to rest. 

Slow the pace, no need to race. 

Admire this place leave no trace. 

 

Mindfulness in action. 

Simply bliss! 

 

Peace you can’t buy 

In a place you needn't try. 

Enjoy the day you passed this way. 

Good health. 

 

Described as an Atlantic Edge. This place 

feels like the land dropping off into the sea 

- shard by shard. But also feel like the 

opposite of edge: timeless - not moving on 

to the next second, minute, hour…. 

sitting here we have the edge of fresh 

meeting salt, leaves meeting kelp. Monolith 

meeting erosion mud. 

 

The book is a lovely idea  

and great Art Trail. 

 

So fresh, those trees, those shrubs. 

The mighty sky, so clear.  

The waves so harsh yet soothing 

A day here could stretch long, 

unburdened by time and care. 

I wish to return here, to be cloaked 

in these colours and eternal virtue. 

 

Peace and calm and bubbling stream. 

Scotland is the most beautiful place on the 

planet. 

 

A very beautiful place,  especially as 

the sun came out. We loved the 

pottery sculpture and the William 

Blake Seat. A damselfly landed on this 

page as I wrote.  

The Robby Burns quote on the 

sculpture feels very relevant. 

 

Henry & Ruth were here with Honey, 

Suilven and Jack. 

Misty day with light breeze from the West. 

Low Spring Equinoctial tide. 

 

We ponder nature’s beauty 

In all its shapes and forms. 

The power to calm and sooth you 

Far from all life’s storms. 

 

Very inspiring to see all the gifts from 

the artists. AND then to find The Poet’s 

Seat!  Thank you. 

Leaf, water, stone 

Sparkle of Dragonfly wing 



 

 

 

Berries ripening 

Autumn beginning. 

 

Once more at Taynish -  

to sit and remember.  

Is this the Eighth Wonder of the World? 

 

Perfect place to spend my birthday.  

In amongst the lichen and moss…..what 

more can you say. 

A moment of calm 

The moon at a half  

the river cascading away 

everything ever changing. 

 

What is here now will soon change too 

whether you fight it or not. 

In this moment - find gratitude and 

appreciation for all that is. 

It could be gone tomorrow. 

Always loving all moments. 

 

Just the sound of the water, 

rain and wind has stopped for the day: 

what a place to rest awhile. 

 

Everything will be all right in the end. 

If it's not all right, it’s not the end. 

In peace love and unity. 

 

Peaceful Scenery and Beautiful Art. 

 

 

A sensory experience 

The smell of pine 

The feel of the breeze 

The song of the birdsong 

A visual experience like no other. 

 

This little corner of Taynish is my happy 

place. Peaceful and beautiful and so 

restorative. 

 

Cruel world  

Miserable, mean 

Cold stone, bitter wind 

Hard seat 

No sun 

No people 

Bitter 

Sweet. 

 

Sandy Stones between my toes 

Enthusiastic barking doggy 

All-consuming natural beauty. 

 

Visiting from Leeds, Yorkshire.  

Our three young children love this 

walk - the views are spectacular.  

Visiting family living in Carradale. 

 

Sun, clouds, frost,  

chill wind, in the midst of December 

Here I am  

with my soulmate on honeymoon  

sick as dogs but still in love. 

 



 

 

A wee stoat aboot tae a wee favoured spot. 

Thanks for keeping it for everyone to 

enjoy. Whit a gift Nature is! 

 

Of a wild and windy day 

The sun came out Hooray. 

I was sad but now I'm glad 

We can go and play. 

 

I have claimed a tree 

And looked out to sea 

The branches can keep 

Me safely as I sleep 

And I am happeee!. 

 

Peace comes dropping slow.  

WB Yeats 

 

 

Pray tell, they ask ‘What sets you alight?’ 

‘What burns in your heart of hearts?’ 

‘What runs and jumps and shines so 

bright?’ 

‘What helps you find your fate?’ 

I glance around, the water still, 

The ground is cold and rich. 

First time here at Taynish Mill 

Place of fae and witch. 

The answers lie, all around 

My mind awake with flame 

Listening for distant sound 

But this being has no name.   

A creature alive and strong with life, 

the breathing of the earth, 

the icy wind like a knife 

this feeling is more than worth 

where nymphs do dance and magic flies 

where dryads sing and fairies prance 

I spin among the oak and thorn  

the woods are voicing whispers 

a place where not just your soul is born  

but you are one of nature’s sisters. 

 

My dog’s nose turned brown 

In the mud she sniffs around 

Looking for a tasty treat 

Seeking while I have a seat 

She looks and looks 

But cannot find 

Which begs the question in my mind 

Does Tess the dog realise 

What she finds is not the prize? 

Instead, what brings the the most glee 

Is watching the loch and you and me. 

 

You may run the entire world  

what you've been searching for is 

inside your heart. 

All the beauty of the world couldn't be 

seen without a beautiful heart and 

soul. 

 

One month engaged  

and one week till I’m 50 

So to Argyll to prepare 

for party and anxieties 

and plans of the times ahead. 

Clear the head, cleanse my heart. 



 

 

Reward ourselves in our heart home, 

Tayvallich. 

A wander to rapids along shoreline,  

in storm lines. 

Wellies with hole, rustling waterproofs. 

With faithful dog and trusted flask. 

 

Come sit with me just for a while. 

Think of a thought that will make you 

smile. 

Loving memory of our son Callum. 

1991-2019 

Love you loads, love you more. 

Mum & Dad 

 

In the silence of nature forms 

a cacophony of sounds.  

Peaceful yet urgent the elements 

continue in their ending cycles, never 

fully knowing what they may offer in 

terms of solace to passers-by. 

The stillness envelops and time slows, 

the heart feels a quietness that the 

ears may never know. 

Having travelled from Somerset to 

Scotland, this book was a joyful find. 

 

A sense of quiet contemplation.  

I miss Scottie. 

 

A Beautiful walk with family. 

Almost as beautiful as the company  

I am with. 

 

Yet another visit to this beautiful place 

so special here. Hope all who read this 

are enjoying their day as much as we 

are. 

 

Ka vi sku gjort uten havet? 

Baert batan? 

What would we do without the sea?Carry 

the boats? 

 

First walk here with my new grandson, 

Hunter William. Hope to return many times 

to this lovely place. 

 

Be still and listen to the Earth singing. 

 

First time here with my son and wee 

family. A lovely experience. 

t's a beautiful and amazing view. I 

came here with my school and I love 

it. Having fun in the water. RELAX! 

 

I came here with my class and we all love 

it. It is beautiful and relaxing, listening to 

the water and the view is so amazing. It is 

so lovely here. I love it. 

 

ISH 

I gaze upon the hills of Taynish 

The water round here is cold-ish 

oh my feet today are sore-ish 

Must go, Ma is moan-ish. 

 

The magic stories start with a  

backpack full of dreams. 

(Mexican Backpacker) 

 

Enjoying a spring weekend away  

from the stresses of life. 

 

Windy 

Wind speeds along  

the water’s surface. 

Past my naked face. 

Only to be swallowed up  

by the forest. 

 

Where ever I wander 

Where ever I roam 

Taynish is always 

Calling me home.  

 

The babbling brook  

The wonderful views 

How fabulous it's here 

Without the news. 

 

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 

 

To live around here, a true pleasure 

In every nook, a hidden treasure 

If you don't find it, don't be miffed 

As nature conceals God’s true gift. 

Sit, enjoy, be calm in what you do 

And nature’s gift may come to you 

 

Hidden beauty 

Beauty comes in many forms 

From colourful sunsets 

To terrible storms 

To light on the water  

and birds on the wing  

there’s beauty to find in everything. 

 

 

 

 

Trees can teach us patience 

That it’s okay to be slow. 

They show us how to put down roots 

And how to let things go. 

 

Another visit to our favourite place and to 

see Colin - the best of men, sadly missed. 

Today is grey and windy, threatening rain 

but we still love it - already looking forward 

to our next visit. 

 

Blustery and blowing away the pain in  

my foot. Sooo happy I can walk from 

Tayvallich. 

 

It’s time (and places) like 

These you learn to live again! 

Its times like these you 

Learn to give again.  

Never stop loving the people  

you love - you will be rewarded in time.  

 

A year ago today I sat 

talking with the future wondering  

what to say? 

He opened his mouth, time itself 

seemed to slip out 

and before we both knew it our  

tea had gone cold. 

He hissed at the past for 

waiting behind, trapped in time 

cold and old. 

I wished the future well, opened 

my window and watched him  

float away, soon to be back 

Another day. 

I head to my room and greet 

the present, told him all the  

future had mentioned and we 

laughed together at how little we knew. 

 

Retracing a bike ride from 2020.  

I did with my soulmate - but this time 

without my soulmate. Sadly he died 

last year. 

Though we didn’t get this far into the 

nature reserve, instead took the high 



 

 

track north from Carsaig. I remember 

the amazing views over Jura.  

Today in the sun and the wind, this is 

healing for my soul. 

He said to me ..’Go ..and have 

adventures..”  So I am, just wee ones 

into beautiful places and he is here 

with me. 

Thank you for the book.. 

 

A chance encounter by a brook 

Curiosity revealed this little book The love 

and life and charm it holds 

Like this landscape is something to behold 

The words have moved some to tears 

We will remember this for years and years. 

 

Wonderful to see God’s creation  

so unspoiled 

incredible place - such peace and calm 

something we all need.  

These three remain - 

faith, hope and love  

and the greatest of these  

is Love 

 

True love lasts for ever. 

Andrea my late wife of 53 years  

would be in her element 

sat listening to the water  

and looking over the loch. 

 

Here again. Been coming to the area for 60 

years. Love the place. Many happy 

memories. 

 

1963 was the first time we came to 

Tayvallich. a wonderful, happy, friendly 

place - lots and lots of memories and 

photos. Now 3rd generation loving it as 

much as I do. 

 

Without the wind  

the sounds of nature  

are all around. 

 

Water tripping across 

rounded pebbles worn smooth 

by the long time. Slips into the still loch 

and is joined with the tide. 

Lovely place. 

 

I’m taking some of this away with me in 

my head. 

 

Let the fern unfurl your grieving, 

Let the heron still your breathing. 

from Spell Songs 

 

A lovely walk with my family to this 

beautiful place. 

 

We’re so fortunate and lucky to have the 

good health (despite old dodgy knees!) and 

good fortune to once again visit this 

beautiful place. Last here in the summer of 

2021. We'll return. Lovely to read the 

previous comments. 

 

I came here with a heavy heart after 

losing my mother Jane who was 

always known as Jean. My mother was 

the most beautiful person inside and 

out. 



 

 

Grief is hard but when you look around 

at what we have in the world and this 

beautiful place, it makes you glad to 

be alive. 

 

A babbling river so loud and clear 

making the birdsong so hard to hear  

in the May sunshine so lovely and warm  

but to the east a gathering storm.  

Sitting relaxed and calm on this seat 

Beautiful people all come to meet. 

 

Sat on stone liking the lichens 

fresh sea air, stroking through my hair. 

In the distance, a wall of mist dissipates.  

 

Saw 3 unicorns 

 -  You’re not looking hard enough  

 we saw them too! 

(we did too!!) 

 

What a beautiful place - no wonder poets 

find inspiration beside the babbling brook. 

 

Wonderful day out from Glasgow after 

exams are finished! Special place. 

Missing our dog but will be back with her in 

the summer. 

 

Came to my favourite place on Earth on my 

birthday - such an amazing view. 

 

 

The mist is rolling in from the sea 

the magic of this place is with me. 

I sit and stare in a place so rare. 

So calm, so peaceful. 

 

Checking out the signs of spring 

And the sounds. 

Water flowing, plants growing, 

birds singing, hope springing. 

 

wiggle-wggle 

niggle-noggle 

nanny-wanny-woo 

moss is good to wipe your bum 

if you need a poo…..  

 

ternura 

pureza 

affabilidad 

sinceridad 

integridad 

nobleza 

compasion. 

 



 

 

We got married yesterday after 30 years of 

being together. Love nature and good 

health make for a great life. Like the sun’s 

twinkling light on this loch - our love will go 

on together. Oops, dogs spoiling the 

moment begging for crisps. Thank you, 

Taynish, such a special place. 

 

Once more we come to sit and marvel at 

this most special spot. Hello to Colin - over 

there - and much missed.  

To read all comments is to restore faith in 

humanity. Love to you all. 

 

The walk has been very enjoyable and 

the dog enjoys the water very much. 

Lots of lovely scenery, plenty of photos 

to be took. Will come again. Lots more 

adventures to come. 

 

We ventured down to the waters edge with 

Carole in her wheelchair. Beautiful sunny 

day taking some lovely pictures. 

 

I have managed to the beach and water’s 

edge in my electric wheelchair - hopefully 

I'll manage back to the car.  

Watch this space! 

 

Fraser aged 4.5, Jamie almost 2 

and Janet. 

Found lots of crab claws, saw a toad 

and a wee blue tit. 

Fought over the pencil. 

 

The sparkling water 

the smell of seaweed  

it’s actually all that we need. 

 

Our almost 20 years of coming here each 

year from Glasgow. Such peace, such 

beauty. A big thanks to all who act as 

stewards of the land and sea on our behalf. 

I feel as close to God as I ever can here. 

 

The first rule of Taynish Club is: 

you do not talk about Taynish Club. 

The second rule of Taynish Club is:  

you do not talk about Taynish Club. 

The third rule of Taynish Club is: 

be selective as to whom you tell about 

the fabulous weather, the stupendous 

scenery, the incredible wildlife and the 

peace and tranquillity. Only tell people 

who will appreciate these things. Tell 

everyone else about the awful 

weather, the lack of shopping 

opportunities, the inconvenience of 

single track roads and the horrendous 

midgies.  

The fourth rule of Taynish Club is: 

Tread lightly. We've got to keep this 

place special. 

 

Very lovely and peaceful place.  

With love from Ukrainians 

 

I came all the way from Fife 

to escape all the trouble and strife. 

I found peace and quiet 

away from the riot. 

It’s a shame I’ve got to go home  

tae the Wife. x x  

 

Very peaceful with sounds of running 

stream and bird calls and subdued 

conversation.  

The stillness pervades all. 

 

Nice peaceful spot till we turned up with 

our dog and disturbed two ladies and their 

pup. Had our picnic and Katie swam. 

Upset the fish, found a cane on the shore, 

took it home for the peas. 

 

A lovely place to relax. You can hear the 

birds and the waterfall. 

 

Beautiful and serene. Thank you for 

this spot, this bench and the book. 

 

Luscious  

Gorgeous 

Fecund 

& Fertile. 



 

 

Every colour of green and blue sea and sky 

Now to get back and have a large glass of 

Chardonnay oot the fridge. 

Cheers 

 

Here with my husband - we are from 

outside Glasgow. Love this beautiful area 

and captivated by its beauty.  

Calm restful and joyous. 

 

fantastic spot!  

well done to those who tend it. 

having a fun time. 

The Braw Girls x x  

 

A moment of respite for this busy mind. 

A tranquil spot to calm the body and soul. 

 

A thousand, thousand trees I’ve seen and 

still I yearn for more! 

 

On our bikes, kayaks and walking 

we’re back at magical Tayvallich &  

Taynish to be in awe yet again. 

Thanks  to nature reserve.  

PS 

Not an otter 

did we spotter 

But happy did we idly potter 

and we found this little jotter. 

 

To be inspired without words  

is fine 

we cannot always find  

the line  

but still  

we sit here and take  

time  

to think.  

thank you Nature for stretching  

oor minds. 

 

No otters spotted, sadly, but I did see a 

sheep. baa 

 

Is it really true that love, like starlight, 

never dies? 

 

The waves whisper to me 

Calling me to the soft sand 

The water sweeps over my feet  

Surrounds where I stand. 

 

Calm, peace and gratitude. 

Calm and peace for my weary soul and 

gratitude to be here again in this special 

place with my precious memories.  

Here by the loch edge where the water 

glistens in the midsummer sun, the 

branches of the trees gently wave and the 

sweet perfume of ozone clears away  

the London fumes. 

 

Here once again with my good friend 

and lovely dog, Shuna. A joy to sit in 

the sun enjoying the peaceful loch and 

babbling brook. Search for pebbles and 



 

 

take contentment from the trees. All 

we need is an otter…. 

 

A magical place with wonderful friends and 

cake. 

 

Nowhere on earth you’ll ever see 

a sight more lovely than a tree. 

 

We danced by your running stream 

read poems under a wet sky 

kissed through the raindrops and 

cherished Taynish in our hearts 

forever. 

(our sixth wedding anniversary) 

 

I sat by the sea watching the waves go by 

the wind blowing in my hair  

and the smell of sea salt. 

The seaweed swishing in the current. 

I meet the sea and the sea meets my 

heart. 

 

John from Orkney and Caroline from 

Cairnbaan sat here with Fly the Border 

Collie, but not for long. Fly can’t sit still….  

off we go again. 

 

The sound of the sea 

brings a calmness in me.  

They sound of the spring 

makes me want to gently sing. 

 

Seashore asters you delight me 

shining purple stars along the shoreline. 

The taste of salty sea brings images of the 

orange seaweed shore and sparkling water. 

Thank you seashore aster. 

 

Is there anything more precious in life than 

watching children play at the water’s edge, 

hearing a gurgling brook moving past, 

feeling the wind tug at your hair, hearing 

the excited shrieks of children and animals 

at play, feeling nature’s force and beauty 

all around you. These moments, these 

precious moments. take a lung full! Smile. 

A feast for all senses - Scotland is joyous … 

and some. Thank you. 

 

We could sit here for hours, taking in 

Scotland’s endless beauty. 

We will be back. 

 

A wee walk at sunset, a bit windy but 

beautiful views and very peaceful. 

 

The sound of the sea 

brings a calmness in me. 

The sound of the spring 

makes me want to gently sing. 

 

Hello Kirsty, Dave and the girls  

Wee Maisie and Anna such bonnie wee 

pearls,  

we hope you take a trot through these 

woods,  

beneath the rain all wrapped in hoods 

or shorts and tee shirts in the sun? 

Whatever the weather just have some 

fun! 

 

Enjoyed the beauty and the birds all 

around us. Peace from a troubled world. 

 

I know a bank where the wild thyme blows, 

where oxlips and the nodding violet grows, 

quite over-canopied with luscious 

woodbine, with sweet musk-roses and with 

eglantine. 

Mid Summer Night’s Dream. 

I believe Taynish is where Puck came to 

get the love potion. 

 

Here I walked my imaginary doggie 

and here I met a lovely collie. 

I'm only 10  

but I hope I come back again  

I love this place  

and it's really great. 

PS  I didn't realise that it was going to 

be so hard to rhyme something with 

place and there weren’t any rubbers 

left so I had to do great. 

 



 

 

To sit upon the poet’s seat with the waters 

of creation flowing by 

To sit with the nobles of the wild and the 

ferns 

To sit and to contemplate the loves and 

memories of your life in a place of quiet 

peace. 

Oh, to sit upon the Poet’s seat where many 

have sat before, charmed by the trees. 

 

Our annual visit to this peaceful place.  

On lovely sunny morning we have followed 

the trail to the loch. The boys are playing in 

the burn and a stone throwing competition 

takes place between the girls. We stop and 

enjoy the peace of this place.  

Granny has managed the walk this year 

and it is lovely to have her with us - 

revisiting this special place.  

We are thankful for holidays.  

We are thankful for family.  

We are thankful for the beauty of this 

place. 

 

Our first visit to this lovely sanctuary 

and it has been wonderful. We 

especially enjoy seeing so many 

Painted Lady butterflies on the route. 

 

Thank you for so many joys -  our 34th 

wedding anniversary tomorrow. 

Grandchildren with us for several days. 

Beautiful art here at Taynish and wonderful 

Loch Sween. 

 

I like climbing on the rocks. 

 

Life can be cruel and confusing but in 

this moment looking over the water 

and listening to the gentle lapping 

I am peaceful 

I am content 

I am grateful 

There is so much beauty and a 

miraculous way that nature soothes 

and replenishes my soul. 

It leaves me nurtured reminding me 

that from the earth I came and to the 

earth I will return someday. 

With love.  

 

Seen a baby toad and a red squirrel.  

See you again next year. 

 

We sailed here from Ireland five of us in a 

sail boat all the way from County Donegal. 

Lovely place.  

Sailing vessel “Y-Knot”. 

 



 

 

Having paddle-boarded from 

Achnamara yesterday, camped at 

Taynish Island and now making our 

way back up the loch.  Highlight was 

thousands of little stars by Taynish 

Island, the sea urchin and playing in 

the tide. Stunning spot and glad to 

revisit it from the sea rather than 

Land. 

 

I must go down to the seas 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 windy day with the  

white clouds flying, 

and the flung spray and the blown  

spume, and the seagulls crying. 

Sea Fever - John Masefield 

 

Once there was an otter 

but no-one could ever spot her. 

She swam and fished 

Whilst everyone wished 

They could just see this damn otter! 

 

Late Summer, August. 

The trees are no longer clad  

‘in one green hue’ 

But richer now: bracken gold 

berries of rowan and briar, 

nature in fruit in the  

all too brief northern summer. 

By the wind freckled sea 

where Suibhne could not hide 

his contempt, the bony fingers 

of Argyll, wooded to the very  

shore; where missionaries, 

monks and the axe men from the north 

have been. 

Now we, marauders in SUV’s 

consumers crashing our climate, 

roar in our own way, 

cast cold eye, stranger 

and pass by! 

 

Love this place. 

Been coming here since I was a little girl  

and still continue to love it more and more. 

Now I can share it with my boyfriend and 

since showing him, he is loving it as well. 

x x x 

 

Up from London 

What a difference 

Beautiful water  

and forest dense. 

A place to relax 

switch off  to the peace 

you can’t get better than this wonderful 

place. 

 

An Iberian family (Portuguese and 

Spanish) on a trip round Scotland.  



 

 

This is our last day and we are on one 

of our last stops. The lake, the sounds, 

the peace, the bench and now reading 

this book. 

What a lovely way to end an amazing 

journey. 

Thank you! 

 

I’m the daughter of Sophia who wrote the 

previous page. This place is amazing! I 

came the day before yesterday and I like it, 

but today was very funny! This beach is 

amazing!  

We saw a lot of fish, sea grass and many 

different animals.  

The water’s full of marvellous things and 

creatures! It is like being a biologist for 1 

day. I also love the artistic owls on the oak. 

I enjoy everything, Such a lovely place! 

What an amazing place. Have been to 

Tayvallich before but never here. 

The stories leaching from the mill’s walls 

are almost a sound. To think there was a 

community of 2,500 around here is mind 

blowing. Now scattered across the globe. I 

wonder if their ancestors know from 

whence they came. 

 

There was a red squirrel called Jane 

who never went out in the rain  

she says ‘when it's boggy  

it makes my tail soggy  

and drying it’s really a pain.’ 

 

In memory of 3 years of love in our 

seventh decade. x x 

 

 

The sun shines but my heart is broken.  

The first visit here since losing my mum. 

She loved this place and we love it too.  

We will remember her always - she made 

our family complete.  

Not sure how I will survive without my best 

friend, supporter, my mum - a journey to 

take one day at a time.  

We welcome the peace in this place - a 

balm for our souls. 

 

All the more beautiful and poignant 

because this was such an accidental 

find. Love the spot, scenery, sea, 

cascading water and trees.  

Especially like some of the entries in 

this diary: made me laugh out loud, cry 

inside and get a little bit reflective.  

An absolutely brilliant idea to have 

instigated such a thoughtful place in a 

tranquil setting. Inspirational! 

 

We have been pulled back to this magical 

place by unseen hands. 

 

Memories are made of this….. 

 

Between the wood and the water 

our hearts find peace. 
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