
White Foxglove 

By Carmel Quinn 

 

I went on a walk 

With a group from Dundalk 

To Carlingford by the sea 

A girl walked with me 

Describing the scenery 

On the way, nestled among the green 

Was a beautiful white foxglove, slender and slim 

Braver than brave among the green 

I had to stop and take a photo 

Of the white foxglove 

The only one I’d ever seen 

Thrilled to pieces by such 

Precious glimpses 

Of nature’s magical species 
 


