Nettlecombe

On the walk to the orchard

The orchard of unlimited surprises

| hear cars going by

Then we crossed the bridge

And flowing underneath is the rippling water
Glistening dew, watery and new.

Cobwebs dripping with icy droplets

Sparkling in the dim light

Wild garlic everywhere you look

Trees standing big and bold

Green moss going up the trees like a slippery snake
The blossom getting whiter and whiter

Like confetti on a colourful wedding day

A stampede of blossom

Blossom blurring in the wind

Blossom smells strong like perfume only nicer
Wonderful birds sounds all sweet and clear
Seeds burst from the trees

Majestic confetti of blossom never to be forgotten
The birds leap out of the grass like salmon

Big apple trees

My body was so wet | shook off the drops of rain.
Clover marking its territory like an army about to fight
And then we found a hollow tree

The river meandering round the corners of the orchards

The sky making way for blue apple pie.
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Hincknowle- Melplash

Happy in the orchard

| run through the orchard, breeze in my face
The blossom is falling

All the trees dancing everywhere

Blosso, blossom, beautiful blossom
Forget-me-nots scattered all around.

All the trees in a row

The wind swishing through the trees
Corridors of blossom

Cabbage whites fly gracefully

Blue bells drooping down

Colourful flowers and colourful birds
Flowing around the orchard

Pathways of pinkness and rows of rituals
Blizzards of petals like snow

Found a beehive in the bushes

Dead rabbits under foot
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Hincknowle- Melplash

Things we saw at the apple tree orchard.
Dead rabbit probably run over
Breeze brushing leaves

The sound of the river trickling down
Lovely acres of everlasting blossom
Friendly chocolate coloured Labrador
Blossom smells of honey treats
Lambs are calling their mums

They have got empty tums

Bees buzzing in the trees

Hope there’s no April showers

Red buds and pink flowers

Log trees blossoming in the breeze
The sweet smell of spring

When | went to the orchard

The pheasant’s chum found dead

Philip and I like sheep running away from the flock.
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Green World- Symondsbury

Grass spiky with buttercups and daisies

Water resting on leaves like jewels

Behind the trees the bluebells hide

Blossom, blossom, orange and pink

Makes me wonder, wonder and think.

Blossom climbing up the tree with grass below
Echoing the greenness of the leaves

Nettles green, dock leaves helping

Bending and flexible branches

Hiding the colours of the bumblebees
Branches reaching far and wide

Rain dripping from leaves so green

The orchard’s like a green world

Petals scattered like a snowstorm

When the wind blows the blossom goes
Beetles scuttling through the long fresh grass
The grass is damp and daisies are still rising from the moist soil.
The radiant sun seeps through the fluffy white clouds above us
Thorn bushes rule the hedgerow

Robins chirping in the trees

| can hear the horses neigh

| can feel the fresh air hitting my face

Blossom all around, some on the ground

We love it here at this orchard, it is so peaceful
And silent and gives us the time to think

It's such a delightful way to spend your day

| say good bye to the lovely orchard cat.
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