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The earliest tangible piece of Anacortes Rotary history is a unique book
thatwasaj oi nt project between Anacortes Hi
Department, AHS English students, and the Anacortes Rotary Club.

In 1930, the Anacortes Book of Verse was produced. English students
wrote a total of 40 poems for the book, which includes a short bio of each
student.

The Anacortes Book of Verse only came to light in the past 5 years, having
been noticed on the Anacortes Museumos
turns out, the Museum has the only known remaining copy of the book.

Below are copies of all the pages. The quality of the photos is marginal,

but quite readable. The fragile state of the book, along with the necessity

of using soft gloves, and the difficulties of photographing pages that are n 6 t
very flexible added to the challenge.

Having said that, the book opens the door to the minds of these inquiring
and creative students, and to the unique partnership between school,
students, and the Anacortes Rotary Club.

Five of the student poets were children or grand-children of Anacortes

Rotary charter members. Dor ot hy Dr i f t ntheérstpresiddntat her
Ben Driftmier Sr. Barbara Sackettds f a
vice-president. Bi | | Cartwrightos father was Fr e
Engl anddbés father was tGl yLdoewntamgdlsa ngdr.a n dAn
was Will Lowman.

Throughout Anacortes Rotary®avedearlyt or vy,
beenat t he top of the I|ist of the c¢cl ubods
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Foreword

To many, poetry may be th















THE WIND

I am the wind,










A SEA GULL

Far off from the sea you come,
A gypsy you are true;

You live beside the water,
And near the forests, too.
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MY PUPPY’S BARK

My puppy’s bark, it troubles me.
How he can bark, I do not see.
He barks and barks from morn till night—
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HOMESICK

[ long for the wooded farmlands,
The river’s rippling flow,

The quiet even sunset—

That's where I want to go.

[ long for the pastured grasslands
Way down by that river's voi
To pick the good sweet ha:
'Twould make my . ,




] -want to feed the little p;
With a bucket of milke e
And wear a gmgham apron
And not a gown of silk.

] want to pump with the h ;
To drink of that fresh waterandle 6 4
And I want my Grandma to say
“She is her father’s daughter”

I want to go swmwmng
In the glad little flowin
I want to stand 3

And eat ’ nl’ éat
Ta pick daisies

[ did in the
I pine for the f
The myrtlej SOw



A VOICE

It is soft and sweet,
To hear it is a lreat.
It is mellow and true,
And filled with love. |
It is the voice of my mother
It holds a tome of cc
It does not have
It is the wvoice 0
The queen of
My Mother.

—By Ca
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At Camﬁ
On Cypress Island,
Where hills are Iugh '
And very mgged :
~ There is a house

fA ;'l‘kat we call lximnted




Ve

WASHINGTON

Ive never seenm,
b O’er lands or seas,




= Sl
]
(]
as >
[ ::'
£ 1
b =




. P
8 T s I
&« > R » - -

[ wish that he were de
Because he kicked me,
He kicked me with

[ went to get m
Before the sun
But before 1













THE APPROACH
Spring is coming! :
Don’t you hear the bees a-humming,

And the frogs a-croaking?
How provoking! ~ =~

~3’ﬁ’in’g is near! : P
Caw't you hear the bob 0'link
Singing out their tink o’links,
In the tune of cheer?

Spring_is here! I
Bringing lots of good cheer, -

And, as well, the jonquil and the 7
How very fragrant to the "Ose %
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