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Weather evocative as scent the 
romance of  dark storm clouds 
in big skies over the low wide 
river of  

Long shadows and longer 
shafts of  light 

This verse is 
cinematic

The pause here 
emphasises the length of  
the shadows and also the 
light

Foreshadows the 
glamorous picture of  
the city this is unusual 
for Glasgow 

This suggests that 
there is a brighter side



Of  smoke
fabulous film-noir stills of  

central station of  freezing fog 
silvering the chilled, stilled parks of  
the glamorous past where drops on 
a rainmate are sequins in the 
lamplight, in the black-and-White This is the theme of 

time as she is reflecting 
back

A very good use of  
alliteration as it serves 
to emphasise how cold 
it was

This is humorous 
as the poet is 
comparing the 
sparkle of the 
rain drops to 
sequins in the 
lamp light



Your young still lovely mother 
laughs the hem of  her sundress 
whipped up by a wind on a 
beach before you were born

Your young still lovely mother 
laughs the hem of  her sundress 
whipped up by a wind on a beach 
before you were born

This again is the 
theme passage of  
time 

The poet is inviting 
you to take a trip down 
memory lane to 
remember your parents 
when they were 
younger

Suggests that she 
remembers all the 
good memories and 
she still holds on to 
them 



All the dads in hats are making for central 
at five past five in the snow, in the rain, in 
the sudden what-a-scorcher in the smog. 
Their belted dark overcoats white-
spattered by the starlings

The idea that the 
parent youth is 
related in this verse 
as the poet turns the 
attention to the dads 
in hats

She is exaggerating 
on the weather this is 
to make it sound 
better than it is 

She remembers every 
little detail about the 
dads



Starlings swarming in that perfect 
and permanent cloud above what 
was never really this photograph but 
always all the passing now  and noise 
and stink and smoky breath of  
George square 

What happened in the 
picture happened in 
the past and can't be 
changed 

Time has passed 
away and it's all 
changed she is 
reflecting back to the 
decades that have 
passed by over the 
years

She remembers what 
it was like in George 
square 



Wee boays, a duchess, bunting, 
there's a big launch on the 
Clyde and that boat is yet to 
sail.

Forever suspended in 
time it can't be 
moved 

She captures the 
festive mood of  the 
day but also she 
captures the passage 
of  time 

It's still to happen in 
the picture but in the 
present day now it's 
in the past



The
End


