Bridport

another in our occasional series

Bustling birthplace of mine

Rich in memories of sailing and walking and busy market stalls
In the open sea we went swimming from Daisy, our family boat
Doctor’s house where I grew up in the hectic town centre

Port and harbour between east and west cliffs,

Open countryside visible from your heart

Rope works a few doors away

Town hall clock chiming by night and day

by Marion Richardson (nee Stanford)



