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This exhibit ‘Tirdhreach Fileata na hEireann, The Poetic Landscape of Ireland’ was created
by students in the Department of Landscape Architecture and Horticulture, Ambler College,
Temple University, based on a design concept by Pauline Hutley-Kurtz. The classes were:

Landscape Architecture Junior Design/Build Stadio: Horticulture Directed Studies:
egha Rebecca Bakker

Sandy Batunky Kevin Bielik

Andrew Todd-Burke Angelica Finelli

Andrew Crispi Jeanine Johnson

Gail Fgrr) Clinton Mench

Jeff Harris® Faculty:

Tammy Kim Pauline Hurley-Kurtz, Assoc. Professor
Timothy Magee* Karen S. Watts, Hort. Supervis

Nicole Neder Sheila Chlebda, Horticulturist

Stamm*

* Students also in Horticulture Directed Studies

rofessional Consultants:
Roslyn Blyn- LaDrew Ph.D. - Penn Language Center, Universicy of Pennsylvania
James Murphy Ph.D. - Director of Irish Studies, Villanova University
John Story - Horticulturist, Meadowbrook Farm
John Durkan - Mason

Mary Hill - Poetry Research

Contributing Publishers and Authors:
Colin Smythe for Oliver St. John Gogarty “The Crab Tree”.

Farrar, Straus and Giroux for the use of Seamus Heaney's "Bogland"‘
John Murray for the use of John Bejeman's “Ireland” with Emily Wake Forest University Press for the use of

John Montague's “Windharp” and Michael Longley’s “The Ice Cream Man”.

We would like to thank the Temple University Provost; the Ambler College Dean, Administra-
tion, Faculty and Staff for their support.
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SACRrReD Cree

Here is the crab tree, Of all who pass by it T el (e e Wast
Firm and erect, How few in it see Wind

In spite of the thin soil, A westering remnant The thrust of the main;
In spite of neglect. Of day when Lough Neagh It makes from the tension
The twisted root grapples  Flowed up the long dingles  Of sky and of plain

For sap with the rock Its blossom had lit, Of what clay enacted,
And draws the hard juice  OJ4 days of glory Of living alarm,

To the succulent top: Time cannot repeat; A vitalized symbol

Here are wild apples, And therefore it mingles Of earth and of storm,
Heres a tart crop! The bitter and sweet. Of Chaos contracted

No outlandish grafting
That ever grew soft

In a sweet air of Persia,
Of safe Roman croft;
Unsheltered by steading,
Rock-rooted and grown,
A great tree of Erin,

It stands up alone,

A forest tree spreading
Where forests are gone.

Wild Apple
Malus sylvestris
Ull

To intricate form.

Unbreakable wrestler
What sapling or herb
Has core of such sweet-
ness

And fruit so acerb:

So grim a transmitter
Of life through mishap,
That one wonders
whether

If that in the sap,

Is sweet or is bitter
Which makes it stand up.

-The Crab Tree
by Oliver Saint John Gogarty

... named for you all the wild flowers of the Burren

I had seen in one day: thyme, valerian, loosestrife,

" Bloody Cranesbill
Geranium sanguineum

Crobh

Stony seaboard, far and foreign,
Stony hills poured over space,
Stony outcrop of the Burren,
Stones in every fertile place,

Little fields with boulders dotted,

Grey-stone shoulders saffron-spotted.

-Ireland with Emily by John Betjeman

Meadowsweet, tway blade, crowfoot, ling, angelica,
Herb Robert, marjoram, cow parsley, sundew, vetch,
Mountain avens, wood sage, ragged robin, stitchwort,
Yarrow, lady’s bedstraw, bindweed, bog pimpernel.

-The Ice-Cream Man by Michael Longley

Early Spotted Orchid
Orchis maculata
Magairlin

bog

We have no prairies

To slice a big sun at evening ---
Everywhere the eye concedes to
Encroaching horizon,

Is wooed into the cyclops’eye

Of a tarn. Our unfenced country
Is bog that keeps crusting
Between the sights of the sun.

They've taken the skeleton

Of the Great Irish Elk

Oout of the peat, set it up,

An astounding crate full of air.

Butter sunk under
More than a hundred years
Wias recovered salty and white.

The ground itself is kind, black butter

Melting and opening underfoot,
Missing its last definition
By millions of years.

They’ll never dig coal here,

Only the waterlogged trunks
Of great firs, soft as pulp.
Our pioneers keep striking
Inwards and downwards,

Every layer they strip

Seems camped on before.

The bogholes might be Atlantic
seepage.

The wet centre is bottomless.

-Bogland by Seamus Heaney

Kingcup
Caltha palustris
Lus bui bealtaine




