Tree Tale

T wirﬁ’ng away ﬁom my mother tree my seed came to vest in a fie[(f not fm’ from a
Eaﬁﬁfing brook and in view of the tree [ined ancient Old Taunton Road next to the
river Parrot. The on[y Euifo{ing in sigﬁt was the old St. Saviours Cﬁajoe[ and the
on(y visitors were birds, wild animals, cows and the occasional horseman ricfing up
the lane. 1 grew and 1 grew and on Sunc[ays 7 could hear the church bells. Romantic
Jpoets sometimes walked across the fields from the distant port town to sit under my
shade. Each year heard the coming & goings up the lane with the distant sounds
ﬁom the annual fair. But otherwise undisturbed with Jaﬁzmy of nutrients, water &
sunshine 1 was just reacﬁing for the sléy.

The winds cf cﬁcmge blew, men came and built a coach house with stables. 1 was no
longer alone they built a yard around me, Horses pranced and whinnied. Lads
whistled, coaches clattered and ﬁfe became interesting. The stable lads pfayea[ Snow
balls in the winter and cricket in the summer. The business of coacﬁing went on for
many a year. 7 was well used to the commotion going on below me 1 guess 1 should

wﬁyou tﬁat 1 cﬁeveﬁyaecfnot one Eut tﬁree U’HHES cmc[tﬁat TJama Sycamore tree.

Once 1 was full grown the men built another building next to me a long low tiled
roofed’ shed for the smaller carts tﬁey buried the brook unc[ergrouncf g/ syreac[ my
branches over it all. The distant town is getting closer & in the late autumn when
my leaves are a turning, a great yrocession winds its way, all (it up with torches
and ﬁreworﬁs Brigﬁten the sﬁy. 7 can hear canal gangs singing across the ﬁefafs as
the men work and a new Taunton Road is built with [arge villas a[ong each side.
There’s a brick yard between the river and 1 and hearty singing can be heard
nearﬁy from the new overffow church Q-fo[y T rinity.



Oh no the horses have gone, builders have moved into the coach house, Hark is that
the steam train whistles of the railway 1 hear. The builders do what builders do and
terraces of red brick tiled houses appear all up & down the Old Taunton Road. New
builders Euy the coach house and tmnsform the upper f[oor ext?no{ing it to the wall

maﬁing a (arge overﬁead’ WOT’ESFLQ]O ancf unofercover yarof

It seems that many famous Jaecyofe have taken an interest in our prospering town
sprouting public baths, new hospitals, the art centre & colleges. Brunel designed the
station, Camegie built the [iﬁmry next to the river and Blake gm’cfens announced

its arrival with a brass band y[aying on the bandstand.

The air is thick with the smoke ﬁom cﬁimneys, the many coal ﬁres burn to ﬁee}o men
warm and fue( the engines of incfusrry. Gas works are very visible oﬁ( the Old
Taunton Road and the terraces now light up at night. Steeple jacks come to get the
[ong ladders for St Marys swejafe that are Eept down the [ong shed.

fﬂiings cﬁange ofmmatica[fy my Eeauuﬁ[ S Eys are disturbed, Sjoitﬁres &
hurricanes ﬂy over me & all the [igﬁts are turned (ﬁ: at m’gﬁt so 1 can again
admire the stars. Wardens walk the streets and bombs faﬁ fmm the sﬁy noisi[y
blowing up houses on the Old Taunton road horrifically lighting up the sky with
ﬂame and senc[ing dust into the atmospﬁere,

Progress marches on houses gain a Bn’gﬁwr 5teacfy [igﬁt and the builders install
electric figﬁts in the coach house. Street figﬁts adorn both the old & new Taunton
roads. Where horses Jou[fea[ carts automobiles comjﬁ(ew(y take over more & more of
them queuing silently poring there noxious pollutants into the air if that’s not
enougﬁ another new road cuts across cfosing in the road m’angﬁe that surrounds me.

CBringing Eig lorries & the annual carnival S}?éCtaC[e Bm’gﬁwr, louder & closer.



‘Moving m’pia[[y Meteor Jets occasiona[fy ﬂy over ﬁigﬁ in the Sﬁy [ecwing white
vapour trails behind them and when the east wind blows a strange unpleasant smell
wafts over mixing with the exhaust ﬂmes as a Joetrof station is built between me &
the broad new road. Its not on@ air }aolfua’on its ﬁgﬁts on 24/ 7! Just across the

']\/G.ZW Taunton T oad’ 7 can ﬁear cﬁanu’ng, roars & cﬁeers every Saturd'ayﬁom tﬁe
footﬁa[f g?’OMﬂdj

On the corner of Taunton Rd & Broadway is built a big square pool of water which
the children love. 1 hear there excited squea[s and ﬁaf)f)y p[ayﬂ[ spfasﬁes all
summer (ong. A squirre[ comes for a rare visit as the builders leave. The carpenters
have arrived, tﬁey block up the open cart shed with ﬁmce Jocme[s & can be heard on
occasion ﬁetcﬁing wood ﬁom the store, rats make their home there.

Far from a quiet gentle hammering the Coach house Screams with the sound of
electric saws and other Eig wood worﬁing macﬁinery as tﬁey make gooc[ use cf the
ﬁrst f[oor space in the ma/éing qf stairs, windows and doors. Oxman and Walker was
the name of the ﬁrm, tﬁey didn’t have much use for the yan{ and it was abandoned.
One ofay the new gaﬁ[é end (f the upstairs Worlésﬁcyo almost feﬁ out and was rebuilt
with new windows. EPecya[e visited with orders, ﬂatﬁecf trucks came & went. 1 heard

the local choir once a week practicing in the worﬁsﬁoy.

One cf my seea{ﬁngs has since d’eve(oyec[ into a small tree T am Bursu’ng with yrio{e
as 1 watch the sa}o(ing grow, wm’rying@ it is so very close to the noisy Buifo{ing.
Warmer winters and ofry summers make me worry more. Ivy Eegins to take over
growing w’gorousfy across the yamf up the fence ]oanefs, the wall and Euifcfings then

a[arming[y even grows up my trumnks.

‘Tﬁe east Wl’ﬂdg Bfowsﬁesﬁ air across my ﬁaaves no more nasly smeﬂandtﬁe SOMHd’
(ftﬁefootﬁa[Tcrowofanofexcitecfcﬁifofren ceases as a su}aermarléet talées tﬁeir}o[ace.
Car numﬁers seem to 66 ever increasing tﬁe gamge cﬁanges to an fssoyeﬁo(staﬁon

ancfone cfay tﬁere was an a(mtgﬁty 6&713 anc[tﬁe corner waﬁcame cmsﬁing d‘OWﬂ.'



The carpenters having been on site for more than forty years retire & leave the Old
Coach house worﬁsﬁop, so the owners put it up for sale. CBm’c@et who walks Ey
everyd’ay on her way home ﬁom work worries that it will be all torn down to make
way for modern ﬂats that makes her so sad. She makes enquires and pays a visit
[ooEing all around the site asléing about the broken wall backed into By a tanker, she
gets a surveyor to take a look too and afﬂzr much sole searcﬁing, negotiation &

following the loss of her husband she bought the old coach house and began the
yﬁased’ restoration project tmnsforming the premises into CBm’dgy galfery.

‘A group of ]oeqpfe, CBm’d’get’s fami(y & Friends with a well behaved cfog spent hours
below me in the yar&f cﬁzam’ng the vy ﬁom the grouncf, the walls the fences and
freeing my trunks as well. A welcome refief 1 rewarded them with my shade on those
hot summer days. "One lovely lady sorted out the piles of tiles and roof slates she
founcf stacEing them acﬁfy

The insurance company yaid out for the wall and CBricfget engageof the builder who
ﬁxecf the wall back stronger than Before and rebuilt the end (f the [ong shed then 1
saw him worﬁing on the roqf of the coach house , tﬁey came out in the yamf for (unch
breaks. Tree surgeons visited and cut down my unfortunate offspring so near the
Euifcfing and removed lots of dead wood. The builders made a bench from part of
the fe[fed’ trees trunk. There was the occasional ﬁammem’ng & work noises but very
gem‘ﬁa com}oarecf to the eargaﬁ’tting sawing noises of old!

The roads went so quiet, almost no Ja[cmes ffew overhead but the builders worked on
& Bridget came and worked on the building too. 1 saw the builder working on the
the house next door he used the tiles ﬁom the ycmf to cover the extension he had
built, he and his ﬁe(pers cfug a drain, cut up slates, demolished part of the low wall
and put in a gate using a sﬁayed' stone step founc{ in the yarc{ & moved the shed.



Security was increased with bars at the lower coach house windows and Bm’cfget re-
varnished the double doors putting up cameras & a sign saying Bridgy Gallery.
The old [ong shed was sﬁowing its age the wood Eeeping up the tiled roof was wavy
[ike a [arge snake maﬁing its way down the 100 foot yardf The occasional y(ane still
leaves white trails ﬁigﬁ in the sﬁy above me, a new Joﬁenomena ﬁe[icqp‘wrs and
drones can be seen in the sléy too. On an ever increasing frequency the blue ﬂasﬁing
[igﬁts accompaniecf Ey ‘Be ‘Ba ‘Be ‘Ba noises from the roads.

Piles of sawdust ﬁom the coach house were cfeposimf in the yard’ turning it into
almost a desert with a dunes [ana[scajoe, The builders ﬁaw’ng ﬁnisﬁea{ their internal
works came back to work on the yard tﬁey Brougﬁt ina oﬁgger and scrayed it all
back and took down the [ong shed preserving the tiles, tall concrete fence posts all
down the gamfen [ike a coliseum tﬁey put back the rocf using the old tiles, Jourting in

reclaimed doors and windows some y[asn’c some from the old coach house.

‘Tﬁey chased oﬁ the rats, laid down a yau’o and added mindﬁfness reclaimed
Wind’ing brick Joatﬁs to CBridget’s cfesign, clad the breeze block wall in &aft over timber
endi’ng at the far end with a lawn, small stage and smoﬁing sﬁe[ter/wings. A tree
stump Scugoture was made, then the builder and a woodsman built the horseshoe

shaped, Oak topped brick bench around my trunks and filled the beds with earth.

Ligﬁt ﬁom the (ong ga[fery windows 5})1’& over the gardkn i[fuminau’ng the Jofants a
gard?m had been trangp[anwc[, rescued and other y[ants added with neigﬁﬁours
ﬁeﬁaing cfonaﬁng soil & }ofants. fBricfget grew ﬂowers from seed introcfucing red
sunﬂowers and roses that ﬁrst year, the ganfen syroutecf white ox-eyec[ daisies fmm
the mystery transplanted garden. Carpet balls were sewn with moss and succulents.
A trellis was invented made of the pofy pipe [eft over ﬁom the build and the wood
yrotectch with u}asid’e down guttering. A Fungi gard:m of old [ogs a ofancing bee
circle scugoture and Alice tﬁrougﬁ the [ooléing g[ass in the trellis.



A party was held to open the garc[en 7 could see the ‘Mayor [ooEing around, joecga[e
milled about talking and a three piece jazz band played brilliantly all afternoon.
On c[is]ofay were many willow scugotures By Amanda Web inc[uc[ing swallows
ﬁanging on the white extension wall, [ea]aing hare, Jragonﬂes, sﬁee}p that that
tﬁougﬁt tﬁey were goats up on the tree stump scuﬁoture stand a Mum & her child
with a balloon sat on my seat and a ﬁigﬁfancf cow gmzec{ in the rose bed.

Among the flowers were real bees, butterflies, spiders and ladybirds. That summer
children came and drew with chalk on the pau’o stones, peopfe visited the [ong ga[fery
and gard?m, parties and award ceremonies one marked out By a .Epectacufar double
rainbow in the sléy. Later as my leaves cﬁange colour 1 was turned }mr}o&a part (f
T Wi(igﬁt walk around Bric{gwater and in the ga[fery ganfen [ittle ultra violet
torches could be seen sﬁining tﬁrougﬁ the [ong ga[fery windows as Jaecyofe founcf the
art in the DarkLight exhibition, then for Halloween 1 had giant spiderwebs
attached to me and skeletons sat on my bench with gﬁoufs and grave stones on the

[awn.

Over Ey the Coach house is a joeaceﬁﬁf zen ganﬁm and the gateisa bit like a Tori
gate there’s a totem ]oo(e [ike centrepiece an old beam from the house next door with
big pebbles taken from the footings of the old buildings no doubt left over ballast
ﬁom our port activities of old. 1 did see the birds one ear[y evening ﬂy down on to
the lawn and ﬁo]) over to the gfass doors to get a look at the person responsiﬁ&e for the
Eeauuﬁ[ singing she l’im’a[@ charmed the birds from my branches.

To[fowing %m’cfgwat‘er’s Cultural Festival 1 jorouaffy bear my new name T m’cluetm.

Written Ey CBric@et ’Penn-@erﬁe[ey 21/06/2026






