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Verses on peaceInterchange@ thePriestley
Interchange(Bradford Writers�Network) meetsevery Tuesday from8pm at the PriestleyCentre for Arts (for-merly the BradfordPlayhouse).The sessions areinformal and providea sounding board formembers� work, aswell as constructivecriticism and feed-back should this berequired.Support, encour-agement and wordsare at the forefront ofthe group�s activities,and all kinds of writ-ing is welcomed:poetry, short and longfiction, plays, mem-oirs, articles andsongs.

THEY cametogether in theaftermath ofSeptember 11, deter-mined to make astatement deploringwar and violence. The result is theanthology Sundoves,Bumblebees & BlueStreak Bananas,released at the end ofMay.The anthology willraise money for thevictims of war as wellas make a statement,or so the groupresponsible for its pro-duction hopes.Poets 4 Peace wasspearheaded bySeema Gill and includ-ed Lynette ShawMcKone, RichardHeley and BruceBarnes. Towards theend of last year, theyissued a call for sub-missions, and wereinundated with work.�Poets can make acontribution towardspeace,� says Seema.�I saw the images ofall this [last year]. It

was so frightening. Ithought it�s third worldwar. Something had tobe done. I have alwaysdespised terrorism,racism and any kind ofdiscrimination.�I was brought up inIndia and I left thatcountry because therewas a lot of discrimina-

tion against one reli-gion to another. Ithought we should dosomething becausepoets are alwaysheard.�To raise funds forthe production of thebook, the group con-

ducted workshops inseveral Bradfordschools. This generat-ed a wealth of materialthat will form the basisof Seema�s nextintended project, whichis to produce ananthology of the chil-dren�s work.�We owe it to thesechildren to publishtheir poems,� sheadds. �By doing theworkshops, childrencould relate to theseissues in their owncommunities. Theywant to live togetherpeacefully in their ownschools and their ownneighbourhoods, andthat�s what we want toinitiate on a smallscale. Peace beginswithin yourself andwithin the community,then we can deal withthese global conflicts.�The book features adiverse range of workfrom many poets,including some familiarnames. It starts with abeautiful poem from11-year-old StevenWooler. Seema willintroduce the book andsome of the contribu-tors will be readingtheir work at the officiallaunch next month.
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INTERCHANGEwas approachedto do a reading aspart of  a day of cele-bration marking thecompletion ofimprovements toLister Park, Bradfordfunded by theMilleniumCommission. There is a new chil-dren�s playground andsports pitches, aMughal Garden, thebotanical garden hasbeen replanted, thelake restored withboating and a water-side coffee house,many path have beenrelayed and the gates

refurbished. It�s greatto see a park that wasonce dear toBradfordians restoredto its former glory. Docome and have a lookif you  haven�t beenand if you are interest-ed in becoming active-ly involved in lookingafter the Park, why notbecome a member ofthe Friends of ListerPark: give Bruce orJoy a ring on (01274)223665. The day began in adownpour with  muddyplaying fields and themarquee roof sinkingunder the weight ofwater, like Glastonbury

on the doorstop, butby 1.pm there wasenough blue in the skyto make  a Patrickpoem.  We were dueto read for two ses-sions in the newlyrefurbished band-stand. Its base is dec-orated with the namesof Victorian musicians,so clearly they neverintended it for poetryreading. Yet the novelty did-n�t attract crowds.There�s a picture fromthe 1920�s of a sea offlatcaps, umbrellas,and headscarvessweeping down thebank towards thebandstand where abrass band plays;now, I wish!When the first ses-

sion was  due to start,at 2.30, it was clearthere had been a dou-ble booking with asaxophone ensemblefrom BradfordGrammar.  In the spiritof  artistic collabora-tion, Karl negotiatedreading  slots betweentheir numbers, andeven a poetry n jazznumber for himself.So Karl, Gloria, Ruthin story telling mode,Richard Heeley (up oris it down fromLondon?), and myselfread to an audiencesheltering in the band-stand.  I have a realaffection for the parkand had written a per-
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Above: Seema Gill.Seen here performing atthe Priestley Centre lastyear.

Poets   @  Lister   Park

SEEMA Gill, nostranger on thelocal perform-ance circuit, hasmade her poetrydebut in the UnitedStates.She recentlyreturned from a three-week trip where sheperformed in the AustinInternational PoetryFestival and other ven-ues.�The Texan hospital-ity was great,� shesaid. �It was really pos-itive. I listened to the

poetry, saw how theywere performing and Ilearned a lot.�It might have beenher first time in theStates, but Seema hasperformed abroadbefore: she has readwork in East Africa,Tanzania andDenmark.�I brought back abroad range of inspira-tion and greater experi-ence as a performancepoet,� she added.You can taste thisinspiration and experi-

ence on the 25th Juneat 9pm, when Seemawill be performing a 15minute slot as a guestof Interchange.This is a regularTuesday event, whichwill  include the usualread round of mem-bers� work, but to markher US debut, and theforthcoming launch ofthe book (see item onfront page), Seemawas asked to perform. 
Mark Cantrell

Fifteen minutes for Seema

Members of Interchange performed at theopening of a newly-refurbished ListerPark last month. Bruce Barnes was there
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Michael�s  Blues
Over there in BradfordThere was this cat I knewHis mind was always some place elseHis brain always in a stew
We�d sit and I�d drink coffeeHe�d have a lager or twoI�d read out my poetryHe�d talk about his philosophy
His appearance it was unkemptHe kinda smelled unpleasantHe really didn�t care aboutThose kind of thingsBecause his brain was always someplace else
But in his head he had beenTo places that I�d never seenIn his mind he had beenTo the edge of the wilderness
That guy went out walkingOne day he never came backThink the lord had saved his mindTook him to a better placeWriting celestial poetryFor the soul band in the sky
It just won�t matter if his breath smells badAbout the women he has never hadGone down the heaven road nowWhere he has goneThere ain�t no coming back.
Patrick Blues

MEMBERS ofInterchange per-formed � and alsodisplayed � work atthe PCA Weekendlast month.Phil Wainmanexhibited paintings andphotography in theStudio Theatre, whileHoward Frost, Patrick

Blues, Bruce Barnesand Carol Solorz per-formed poetry andsong in the Cellar Bar.The event wasorganised by studentsfrom BradfordUniversity, and wasintended to promotethe Priestley Centrefor Arts.

Interchange  performs

POETRY LifeMagazine isrunning its21st open poetrycompetition, with atop prize of £500 forthe lucky winner.The closing date forthe competition is 27thJuly and the final judg-ing will be done byWendy Cope. There isno limit on the numberof poems submitted,but an entry fee of £3is payable for eachpoem (no more than80 lines long).

The first prize win-ner will also be able tosubmit a further fivepoems to the maga-zine as well as seetheir winning entrypublished on the web-site. The second prizeis £100 and the 3rd,4th and 5th prizes areall £50.For more informa-tion or to send entries:Poetry Life, 1 Blue BallCorner, Water Lane,Winchester,Hampshire, SO230ER. Website:http://freespace.vir-gin.net/poetry.life/

Poetry  prizes

formance piece aboutan old convolutedbeech tree by one ofthe  side gates.  Aband turned up for our3.30 slot, and againwe negotiated poetryinterludes for Seemaand Sarah Jenningsbut by this time theweather had improvedand the audiencefound the confidenceto move outside andsit in chairs; the P.Asystem did the rest. Iusually grumble aboutthe lack of audience

for our readings, butthis time  I didn�t feel Ineeded one; I wasreading for the Park;and its trees, gardensand wildlife. The Interchangepoets involved shareda fee of £100, andAndrew Woods,Events Officer, fromthe Council�sDepartment of ArtsHeritage and Leisurehas written to thank allthose who took part.
Bruce Barnes
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The Tyke Writer isthe monthlynewsletter of theInterchange (BradfordWriters� Network).For further details ofthe group, or to getinvolved, come down tothe Priestley Centre forArts, Chapel Street,Little Germany,Bradford. Or contact:
Email: interchange@brad.communigate.co.uk
Web: http://www.com-munigate.co.uk/brad/interchangeEditorial contribu-tions are wel-come, but will beedited for space andstyle. All contributions mustbear the author�s name,which may appear as abyline. Contributions arealso preferably recievedin type written form.Opinions expressedin this publication arenot necessarily those ofthe Interchange(Bradford Writers�Network).Copyright on all workis retained by the origi-nal authors.Editor: Mark CantrellContact:
Tel: 07986 234372Fax: 0870 1643314Email: editor@soviet62.freeserve.co.uk

Copyright  (C)June 2002

This will take place at BradfordCentral Library, 25th July. Fulldetails to be announced later. It ishoped that some copies of thebook will be sold through localbookshops, but that has not yetbeen finalised.Sundoves, Bumblebees & Blue

Streak Bananas, Poets 4 Peace(ISBN 0 9535626 03), price £6.99. For purchasing details callSeema on 07876 772537. Or email meltingpotts@hot-mail.com. Cheques should bemade payable to �Poets 4 Peace�.

C r e t a n   P o e t r y
All poets are liars.Believe none of us.
We weave webs of words to bewitch and baffle you.We turn what is into what might beand what could never be into what shall be.We snag your imagination like a fish on a hookand draw you out of the safety of your placid poolsinto the fast white water where hidden rocks lie in wait.We are crocodileswhose jaws open wideto swallow all your certaintiesand spew out spurious uncertaintieswhose glamour vanishes like mist in sunlightonce the book is closed.
We are cheating lovers,truanting schoolboys,thieves of borrowed time,con merchants on the make,drug dealers who would stuff your brains with our garbage,fallen angels,unfrocked saints,will o� the wisps,foggy miasmas,red herring curers,fogmakers,shitstirrers,death defiers,evil eyers.
Nothing we say is true.Believe none of us.I, a poet, tell you this.
Karl DallasPoets   4  Peace  make  sundoves
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