Standing Stones at Callanish
Stone crows circle that

Neolithic soul 
ambling around 
our parallel universe
 hanging somewhere
 between earth and sky
Where ghosts of those
 long ago primitives
 still hanker for their
 sturdy sanctuary
 that once crooned a 
million daring dreams
 For our  stone age
 brothers and sisters 
whose solid legacy 
carved from starsong 
leaves experts fumbling 
for a master key

 to the cosmos. 
James Adams

Hulltoon writers

