Haikus
in the hut

Typed responses to the Lundy Landscape



The Project

STEIVING PUT ON HOID

TDE ALLOVED 70 KEEP ITSELF 'Tebale througn the noses

LINGER IONCER HERE rhis is vhere my mind journeys
1gxhale through the mouth,

omg cvening shadows
colours fading, softening
ghrouded in silenes

Hello, P'm Jane. I live on Lundy and, when I'm not working, I enjoy a
collaborative walking practice—exploring the island through movement,
sensations, and shared experiences.

Take a moment. Take in the surroundings through your senses.
Notice what you hear, see, smell, taste, and feel right now. Let these sen—
sations shape words in the form of a Haiku.

Once you have a Haiku in mind, type it out on the vintage typewriter.
There’s no need to worry about mistakes—this is about play, not per-
fection. Enjoy the rhythm—the sound of each key striking the page, the
imprint of ink on paper, the weight of words as they come to life.

How to Write a Haiku
A Haiku follows this simple pattern:

First line: 5 syllables

Second line: 7 syllables

Third line: 5 syllables

(Haikus do not rhyme.)

Let your words capture this ﬂéetmg moment. K

If youd like, take a photo and'tag me on Instagram:
@jsharkeyoZ

Read more on my blog:
janesharkey.co.uk

W.N.«w’vw

1,4 & lmost forgotten about these machines.. yheve ave the emojisgp

tacular gester “sekend ony, gundy looking at lichens. ponst. want to go home
pindsay 21 ypril 2025 '




Felix Gade Hut

gpush down to the quarry
call at the hut tp check in

yith the timkeeper

1f these walls could talk
what secrets would they revealy
what tales would they tells

A strange thing to tind
Atypewriter in a hut

A madku in type

re are you pelix
e is your qgrzy retreat )
1ight the fire please

Po1P0d1a8e 45 RE this island

ghould be called pelix

(submitied by pascale from cardiff)

wE three came to stay
70 walk aloni the east ceast track
pest with pe

ix gade

P2

iog in the grass
LPOKing at the haiku hut
wishing T was there

peet at gelix e
por food.!;nd qu:dand laughter
we drink in qribute

A window to view:
whar a’ gre: t view
i love spending time with you

= hut on-a hill
a place of shelter and v armth
with views to devon

PELIX was here
Keeper ahead of his time .,
pundy loves him still.



Windswept Isle

quart century more e wind is force T

this islandhas called us back WO 8ign of shipping today
it is our lifeblood 1°nging for porce 2
andy and rachel 1996-2025 104 25

breathtaking beauty

Jagged cliffslead to the sea
puffins hide in burrows rhis pasterly wind
rachel johnson 04}25

windswpt expanses It does not abate
nature thrives on land and sea
ponies and sheep roam

rachel johmson 04[25

A 'puffin moment

g#s been here all pebruary

guffe¥téd by extreine’ wind

qae peace i Gomplate
m@lly yirgin

RERC Ry

wvlexandra uughis, age 2J...on veturn route

wyhite horses at sea
qhe wind is gouth yesterly
geep to th--;,«t path,
wind is burrying

the winter fug away, fob
spring 'is here, hurrah

iky.ye low flowers
i love the wild wind, spieYang 0¥ in gale force winds
it fills me with glee and ju,, ratueer them than us

this place is for all £ wud m 09.04.25



Island Weather

soft shining s.nshine

BTN e

ady gleams iy, light

8Pring ying bumbleg, fierce apng ‘free

Waves Crash, 8ky turns bright

pundy is fog bound

§ot unusual for here
Much more an island

a day on pundy
the sea ever flowing blue
sky above is mist

wild horses canter
mist hides between long grass reeds
horizon escapes

géin rainrain rein rain,
Réinrain rain reinp paruig down

pimef for cup of tea,

0B & misty day
The island Seems enchanted
Past and present mergey

westerly breezes
And crying gulls. om: the wing
Bring hope to old bones

RABT 425

wiite tipped w.ves ci-aahizig
windwh whips my bair all around
yet peace here is lound

G¥ey «nd reining now.
Blue skies cnd sunshine before.

80 we can,t complain

Rethy

s itk iaingegtly™ = 2,

D PAMILY TIME KEEPS THE YEART WARM
SPECIAL MEMORTES AR

8855 TREBBSRS tRE"Rindow pans

pirds fly above waves i
% ‘

peaceful is the view
masking the weather to come
summer will return



Lundy

soft shining &ﬂ»hi':zr
bineEiseSnudy® LUy gleams in 1igny

SPring wing tumbles, fierce ang tree
Weves erash, sky turns bright

wuto;bound
pet uousual for here
guhmemhhnd

RAB 7 4 25

white tipped w.ves crashiny
windw whips my hair all arouud
a day on pundy yet peace here is iound
the sea ever flowing blue
sky above is mist

@rey and raining now.
Blue skies and sunshine before.

wilg horses canter go we can,t complain
mist hides betwecen long grass reeds £
horizon escapes rethy

gin ralzein rain rain, %m%ﬁ?u PR 0 stella

peinrain rain rainp paruig down
pimef for cup of tea

m MIST DESCENDSV HERE
HMILYMWS‘MWW
srmmmnm

oR a misty day
island seems enchanted
Pest and present margeg

: amsg SEEBZE BB indow panes
westerly breezes A

And crying gulls om: the wing
pring hope to old bones

peaceful is the view
masking the weather to come
summer will return




Birds of Lundy

geliday at sea
now lucky are we uee 2
%6 aée the aea birds flyimg e el o
up high in the &ky

ArBrCep  08,04,25 ;)

stercatchers cxies

19t across calm sea air dappled, castle h
‘and’ shriek with alsrm pef:ggggfs i 1Rde8ts sun
. gound. of the waves 82 owly aways
& b hum SRy

12322'5%1 flo

ghe puffins are here parks sing
A ¢liff side reunion & §
AS they mate for life 1arks sing in the sky
: wind blows troubles far away
BOBM is én pundy

Poni:a nhymdi‘ﬁ: $kefish in pond stil

wish i was & SmAXr P

athimg in the sun skylark singingto the fish
barmumfa i black gold reflection' s

joe and flo

N tﬁ hut; gloom y conjure
Z ;
guerald green teal iﬁr ’W. puffins...

plash up over pondbury

sun on the jewel willow warbilexr flits

il gezmay oy bidhen i,

4 gannst falls through
The liquid air
1ellow head hunter - L8R
birds nesting.plants blcem
another springis coming
sun please keep shining



Random Fun

the mebrides were hear
“we' drank lozdd of beer
-and took in n cé vews

A -cbride

slipped. on & loose :noqb
bang, goes the mobile phoue
and in the ‘right. place.

penultimate pey
S P M s

alki ; i
SSRGS, sl sl
paul is sleeping noyw

ded not think i would

£ myself here on my run
guess who foundthis bere
love xx ¢ Y

shall we waiy again,
W bike,no cax, no -

I 8uess u}.v.mn ke

gheila en Lundy
banged' her knee as she fell
no lasting damage

our mates stomped ahead
we find & better option
Ve typed a haiku :

am spend. time
composing that rhyme

not really a crime

letterboxing fun
£ill yyou cant blooming find one
%h wait, there it is

poetic machine

offonsive prose vandals wrote
I8 it such surprisep

189808 ¥Rk of & baiku

i,m 80 sorry once more

petter play, . mp som

pefore: and. behind i : your eyes
i viiw. divine.

GYy cant count propex

but §7did spend the night
W favourite sput TR

my dreams are captured
walking along this pathway
with my beloved



L&

K

More Random Fun

we reach her evening
12 years of the perfect dog aiku in my head, $
yerll 1live on, but changed qoo shy toshare it right now,
geep it to myself

my busband is very

thirsty fromo our
¥e are the spiders is thz pub opens e by
bat live in timekeepers hut
we are watching you

granite ampitueatre
pelagic seabirds continuation
s putf’ inotherwordly thrift

Wby emy workijg

I - nt to be. on pundy
1 will make a plom

_.,3is the magic numbexr
3is a number
arthritic knee hurts i bate maths #3
every step is agony owe

in heaven yeah

G&#ia1s palm opened

granite gift in ver
goe is learning bai dant hand
ku have fiv., seven and five For us to cherigh
forgive his first one

wy Little toes are sore
alew ws in a bad mood

whee are the xebabsq
¢an 1 be bathered.

pJ
the wild seas iz
Wilite & are calling me

V2, (after workshop

where T learn about sylmbl‘eﬂ)
angry yonty hoxse :

he sees '::.;n when he sees pink
be more like the shrew

YAOLeRE s und T8%see pink

be more like the shrew



Nature

gealsin gaves
weiling gos and howls
Waoo Feo who Foo goo

granite rocks calling
yellow gorse moves with the wind
i hear the silence

At one with nature

enjoying the bliss
wildness all a.rounﬁ?l e

Flies on the window
pream of flying like the gulls
put their world is glass

pooking at the sheep
we thought that they were dear

but we were quite wrong

mhe birds sore his\ﬁeat
rhe seals beneath the waves
pundy is the best

E#vens call, oink like
geITing gulls oxy as they fly
@rows croak in theix midst

NORREr Myl

phe waves never end

file thedolphins Jump and glide
People sit and watch

1ike gathered petals
Birdsong and butterfly wings
gtay pressed in my heart

A big bee buzzing

qrue sign of summer ahead
1 8imply cant wait

when deer grow.their hoxns
i imagine it hurts
like growing wisdom

wintexr sun, damp grasw
qhe daffodils poking up
) "“", on pundy

e

ponhl-m i can see

four ponies in field hegds chy
hhﬁ of sika



Water

piting for the tide
waves crasn in, water pooling
anenome X flames

reigh and gozde 9+4.25

. L
I can see the sea

the rocks
1can alsow see’

ecan seethegorse

catheduad ‘i cone
sharp waters rise in the spring
a new start for all

A red and white boat

1t has not got iis nets out
no fish for tea then

z s t a8 s ¥ :
13® . on afish
m% ﬁ apaln paturescalm mixrror

RS RO O e R

distant sunlit sands
a sailing boat drifting b¥

capsubered
captured though this frame

the o cean blue calls
now set free your aching soul

find peace in the waves

look out ithe window
i see the wind and gwavws
and hear the trees a talking

4 think its mid-tide
oyster. catohers are calling

mhere is a slight wind

e



More Birds on Lundy

guay shep Jusi shed
pheir wool and- leave it lying

1t,5 & lovely brown.

golden sunbeams dance

soft breeze ang birds harmonies
beart: loud, ming silent,

hi long, april 2025

sitting on the bench
thinkj,ng of the birds ive seen
Puffin purein puff

8oay and her lamp
wonder if she Tememb
her mother before i

j am a little puffin

ting along from pattery to ;mc Roost
wf. M

what & flight ovar:

107 seals

ol ggaugogug t da.yns climbing

theraven has flown
floating in the lundy breeze
like a fallen leaf

gerly sea voyage
slide over gorse abnd bracken
twins arrive at dusk
cl8ixe 18th gpril

the seals are

Siredin i e v

wheatear, tail flicking
very still manW bird watching
buttexfly dancidg .. 25

gevah g prett ypril 25



Landscape

sCra.b.ipgg the cliffside
Just take the motorws, uome
soup awaits you there

qwees. hang on sideland
gast pathn plots its route on cliffs

granite rock sculptures

Family, Friends & Memories

fourt-en years .ave passed
to pe thut girl here again
i miss how she glowed

gepose hexe & waile
oux days are precious and few

155 : : our memories
.what a lovely day St
baving fun with family

walking the islend

grienas laugnter and wine
gird. son, wind,dolphins
i eland. of phiss



Birds on Lundy

guey shep Jju.i shed
poeir wool and. leave it lying

1,5 & lovely bLrown.

KO%den Sunbeams dance
Soft breeze and birds harmonies
heart: loud, mind silent,

hi long, april 2025

sitting on the bench
thinking of the birds ive seen
PufLin purrin pupe

5°a¥ and bexr lamp

er if she rememb,
her mother before e

y am & little puffin

fing along &mpmr: to :.wc poost
puf. " ody

Wit & flight over

105 seals

°3°§g?82?§;3a§¥ i%a.y 18 climbing

theraven has flown
floating in the lundy breeze

like a fallen leaf

gerly sea voyage
slide over gorse abnd. bracken
twins arvive at dusk
glBire 18%h gPril

the seals axe

th?u? u'tluf dofs of -

wheatear, tail flicking

very still M bird watching
butterfly dancing —  .n51 25

garah &bprott APTil 25



Easter on pundy

Lovely Lundy

peffodils in the graveyard.
chocolate puffin eggsa

here y amagain
Luwdy s promise never fails

bappy to return

AVid 26/4 /25

lcome to lundy
m'l-.ﬁ:mk it e puffintastic

Be).ax and énjoy

penny garpenier :

on our lundy walk

Y

walking on pundy
bird watching at gennyrs cove

cold wicd blustering

island ex *lor e
tried to ciim me uevil8s slide
lunci at h e tavern

ana <0 b april

dy ysiand hike,
Paused to pen a quick peiku
Weed it out for you’

ggubing’ lodt whilst we exyl re
Bea.romng for this hut

I am on lundy

phe sea is brignt bl ue today
pime for a drink now

oh, little

vea and ruth 27304

Magical is.l.aynd.

1y space tu rest and reset
1. iove you pundy *:e

a swift flying by
vl tite »

lundy; isolatwd and Tu.ged;yet so full of 1liie,

no expectations

three nights is never enough

T have to return

undy i,m free
e ER ok Ritas Wt e

I,m Sorry this rhymes

in cur beppy place
t8gether in time and space

forever lundy *



Birds on Lundy

P
gk ive fou
R S
joe snd flo
,24-04025

g;‘.‘ ingoi‘:gins free
@ in ¢
s r.he blue sea

birds. £1y out to sed.
3 wish i was ome of ‘them
free to be alomes.

did you see the saki
sitting on the rosks Snnning
skylarks start to sing

besutiful seas v.ewed

o 8 iyl ki v dong
4 £y £lite and flivts

45 the ganneis dive
i watch with pure happiness
iuoking out to sea

where are tne puffins,

tound them, eiated Qith Joy
donet like the middle

,puifins and sea birds galore

hope to come back soom

will 1 ever tire

of watching gannets socaring
sudden dive brief splash



Weather

its raining again
vater water everywhere
_dte raining againhbh

north wix.xd is blowing a .
sun shining bright clear and varm b end v Wiow ey
Just a perfect day o».ur geus

o

paul g elaine 3xd pay <025 . 5 holiGe¥

the . werful wind g oy kg

. > wind -whistid¥ng
heads pecform for us
ying downstohome.

~oosbing nair .cross oneis face

: bye gbis
but the gannet soaxs

. 11 it is raining now

ain noy. falls
biigh%gnfnc Bo¥ad*508un west cioug bas nioyt seen a puffin
iunds welcomes all toni saw a seal

doug and toni april 25
@offee at old light
with endiess view, howlig wind,
yeded old deckebaixr

glare 18th ppril 2025



Life and Memories

mgﬁ ﬁt“?.%%% ﬁ%;n water
3 Tie slips through my hand

vatil 17 to P
Eﬁda st * ‘1{‘95 had two ’I s i

- s Beautiful constant

uetits
Jn!ﬁ:"m nioin you

m&aﬁﬁﬁﬁ%t the top A

o E. bﬁ%sﬂ" beasts H.Te on this islang
Elise 28/3/25

hd Tanl g

Renids me of my bemelang
Aotuarca

ghildhood memories
come flooding bﬂck here today
Iuspirational

iam getting old

g dver BR800,

cBasing my chiluren
wild cicds fly overthe

ue. ories to tre.sure

gorse

z0b, helen, will and .aby ellie

21 april 25

-

__1'2 WAS SIXTY uﬁ!’mb’mr

mewories ficoding back frow 1978
first stay on yndy, magic woments
hope it isn,t the last



Wind and Sea

ing sea
m-drm

wg%%‘;“‘%‘i v pee

i %%ghml_ﬂ

blue sea gentle waves

Staringat thesilver line
traaquil space with fruiends
1ebt shimmering sea

HhitoBog=BaYRBE m1 ¢

T—
LWY-a beauty plain, ing air

ROLling sea rj pples
prienfoot sandy stippies
BLUE 7113 cold nipples

celia

O,
&y
for gy,

a

wild. wind blowing through L
tossing hair and. clothes ,blow away
through the clouds and sky

geldfish in: the dell,, incongruous with:

yellow gorse prickles

memic sea twinkles
hg.. i am alive

4. gentle breeze
ARextra day op 3 sigh
Abeautify) yig,

he sea is breezy
the island iswhispering

Joyous days ahead

white horses atsea
being chaskdd by a Big boat
HOTSes Tun away.

gxcans E»Ei‘e@%“the roks

sorry speiling bad

1o0kingout to sea
The birds are. gliding fveely
Mmmwu

wildi sheep, island: mysteny



The Quarries

here at quarry "i:" .

over o battery too geavey toll of qus workers

listen to the wind Blustery wild. vindsuarir timestare back
: 3 Gone ‘but not ‘forgotten - -

P 8P q8p 1ep sound ANDaRR
yot the sound of a time clock
But' & typewriter ¥

8olden rigp Swimning
18 the degy dark depthg

of the quary, pond,

Al TR

Binine OgIMDY
ining on. pundy

Wn; shelter in the cabin

plitex pattex dreps

GouE" 1828 £RA0GYS 881 vhore

80ldfish gently glide

cruel beaks shadows float
down to the secret pool where
goldfish gently glide



Not Quite Haikus!

JiB -nd anne were here

hike; you lope ; together F“""&gg g:; %;‘;st
e | s and -the gorse
gt ‘with the days nd years

barry was here

< 2 bere barry was
iy ml ] iz fvee i was barry here
m’(.an'llcig;;.l:‘g SR e yes barry wes lost

AR A S h e -
by samuwl g hallett april 2025
thanks lundy you are beautirul xxx:x

. e T
A g B A Caed

Fedie pn T IS Toind
At &re "you 1E118 Brown job

#ons g an

@y

you all lookithe sime “'
M v is pmpressed

4heeR blue,blue greem, pinky grey, ochres,
umbexs and the smell of bluebells.

Asmwall _urfin tledgeling
g to the wing ror the first time
Powering through the autum geales,
FYNN = &l/o/2>
ATrived arter a winter gale
to a hut ,warm inside
Peace av last, .
FYNN 27/ 5725
written during 40-50 mile amn hour winns'
4



Not Quite Haikus!

time stands
time stands still for those who wait ‘long enough

life is short, meke your mark.

lected sea
sun raf e waves th 4 glimmer and shine

¥yind tossed.
pass.ng olouds £lit vy P
| 09/04/2025
we are the women of t e .ater
with salty bair and sun xissed skin
living like the tides
in tne oycle. of mother wmoon up in the aky
the women of the water
born bird i‘lnd fzce 4 untamd -nd wild
been an gone TR
undy island
I‘j_s where im from
im a puffin
aint nothi ng wrong
born bird narcissi waving

waknowanyhom years ago
my footsteps lost in the breeze

1
R B soet at weiiing haiine
this is bob,,s haiku

PUFFIN SHIARVATER e i
Rock grey and hakd etérmal

uady time is not enough
sbearwaters, seals, sunsets znd sunrise



Not Quite Haikus!

infinate life
infipate light
i love
infmtegoge beyongd all ideas of awakening

P 1 thank the gord for
élkus are very trioky the people i have found
butts butts butts butts butis pan second pnfield

i rle to the top
w. dtellowing vut
the walk goes on
we ain for the tpop again

;ﬁd sou have a-low g
Stuggle to come up with a paiku
Then dont sit for hours
Just dodge the showers

pemember & limerick will dox

. bello boaty mofacw
lundy shoxrt waves from the east
& clean sharp wind barely spring
my brother starring into the abyss
his kindness towards dammie =
his smile dumb and childlike



Thank you to eeryone who took
part in Haikus in the Hut.

The response was fantastic.

I know that many of you enjoyed
writing the Haikus and had lots of
fun using the typewriter!

Haikus written by Lundy visitors
Published by Jane Sharkey

www.janesharkey.co.uk



