
  

A little story and Ink-scapes by Eleen Polson during lock-down 2 April 2020

We had a whale of a time on our planet...



  

We had a 
whale of a 
time on our 
planet, 
exploring and 
exploiting the 
seas, the air 
and the land. 
Not to 
mention each 
other too.

That was 
before we 
realised the 
world as we 
knew it would 
abruptly 
come to an 
end one day.  
  



  

We thought 
we knew what our 
blue dot world 
looked like, 
how it was turning  
day to day, 
month by month, 
year-end report to 
year-end report – 
and who was living 
on it.
  
We thought we 
knew what we 
would be doing 
next week, 
or where we would 
travel next month, 
or who we will meet 
and how we will 
feed our kids.  



  

Under our feet 
the earth was 
solid and 
strong, and the 
sun was 
always there 
spinning at the 
same speed 
through space. 

We did not 
question the 
texture of our 
thoughts, the 
fullness of our 
schedules, the 
stress we 
mistook as 
normal in our 
landscape.  



  

A storm brewed 
in a far-off 
continent.  

The seas 
became rough.  
 
The winds 
swept through 
every airport 
and sent 
everyone 
scurrying for 
shelter.  

Trepidations 
grew as the 
waves built and 
the landscape 
suddenly 
looked totally
nightmarishly 
unfamiliar.   



  

Everything
was upside

 down



  
When the sparks stopped flying and the dust settled, the earth became soft and gentle, 

and we became soft and gentle with Her, each other and ourselves.  



  

Unexpectedly, 
I found myself 
- once the initial shock wore off 
and some sense and reason returned - 
at the top of a cosmic wave… 
already far from the world I knew.  



  (what would your final sentence be….)
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