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Introduction

Summer is a time of changing colours and changing light. It is when the sharp acid green of spring growth deepens and darkens. Lengthening days and stronger light bring change to our garden; it is transformed into a tapestry of colour. The wildflower bank outside my window hums and buzzes. These insects feed on pink and white campion, cornflowers, speedwell, scarlet pimpernel and poppies. At midday the summer sun spreads the perfume of rose and honeysuckle to every corner, bees become drowsy and drunk on these scents. It is then, when the days are long, the garden becomes a place of drama and summer hums.
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In fine weather, the evening garden glows; it is bathed in a soft, orange light and made more beautiful still by blackbird song. A male blackbird tops the walnut tree; he sings to announce his presence. It is a beautiful melody that spills out from him – rolling, burbling notes that mark his territory. This walnut tree was planted by my husband, Mark, many years ago. It is a favourite singing post for lots of birds but it’s the blackbird that seems to own it. In summer he sings from its branches at first light, and then again at the end of the day. The bird becomes a silhouette against the dusky sky, signalling that the day is done.

Outside the garden, the colour of the surrounding countryside also changes. The leaves of the oak trees turn to a soft olive, veined with darker green and edged in mustard. These leaves already carry the marks of a spring gone and of summer’s heat. The oak trees edge the sheep fields that I look out on from my studio, forming canopies of shade for the sheep. On hot days, the flock shelters under the welcome, leafy shadows and looks like a Samuel Palmer painting. On rainy days, they sit closely together in one sheep-shaped huddle, protected from the rain and wind.
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Summer Foxes at Marske Hall (Linocut and silkscreen)



Early summer is the start of our slightly nomadic lifestyle. During the summer months Mark and I take full advantage of owning a small, wooden sailing boat. Windsong was built in the 1970s for the Essex rivers and has a lift ing keel. Her low draft in the water allows us to visit both rivers and coast. We oft en go north, sailing up the east coast of the UK from Suffolk to Shetland. If the weather allows, Mark stops en route at Fair Isle. Fair Isle is the halfway point between Orkney and Shetland, a small island three miles by one and a half miles. It is a place both Mark and I love to visit. The wildlife is astounding: puffins, gannets, seals and wading birds of all types. Many of the watery images in this book are a direct response to visiting these islands and travelling this coastline.


[image: Illustration]


Summer’s Hum is the second in a series of four books that reflect on the seasons. This quartet has its origins in my first book, A Year Unfolding, which is a printmaker’s view of the changing seasons. In Summer’s Hum I have added new images and text to my original thoughts about summer. This book is a new format; a small book that you can put in your pocket to muse on travels and in quiet moments, or a gift book to cherish with others who share my love of nature. The other books in this series are Spring Unfurled, Falling into Autumn and Winter’s Song.
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When on the Butley river, our boat Windsong is held in place by a buoy, not moored to a pontoon. So to get to shore and back, we use the tender. Leaving the boat in early evening, it is a short row ashore and then a three-mile walk to Orford. We do this on the evenings we eat out, which is a real treat. The treat is not only a lovely meal, but watching the wildlife as we walk to Orford and come back through the dark. The sandy path is lit by moonlight, creating strange, silver shadows that make you feel unnerved. As you walk past the farms, old cars and tractors – that nature has reclaimed as places to nest in and hide within – loom out from the dark.
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A Suffolk Night Walk (Linocut and silkscreen)
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Suffolk Coastline (Linocut and silkscreen)



The garden is always in need of some attention in the summer. As we are away for so much of the season, I do not grow many edibles, but a section of the garden is laid down to raised beds that have always been intended to be used as a kitchen garden. There are strawberries, artichokes, bronze fennel, red and blackcurrants. Though these are intended for our table they are mainly eaten by the birds. I know you can net them, but I think the birds need them more than we do!
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Butterflies and Flowers (Linocut and silkscreen)






A regular summer stop on Windsong is visiting Snape Maltings in Suffolk.




[image: Illustration]

Young Hare at Snape (Linocut and silkscreen)
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The Common (Linocut and silkscreen)



The Common, close to Minchinhampton in Gloucester, is a curious place as it seems to be both town and country at once. The road cuts across the chalk landscape which is home to orchids, rare blue butterflies, meadow pipits and cattle. All seem at home with the fact they live in a commuter belt.
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High Light (Mono printing)



Midday sun sends much of nature searching for shade and many birds and animals take cover until later in the day. But other parts of nature seek out this time of day. Bees, butterflies and flowers soak up the heat to build up their energy supplies. The colours of high summer are sun-bleached: the greens of the garden and the hedgerows are faded sap green, the shadows cast are sharp-edged.

I have made many prints that feature curlews – their beautiful shape inspires me. Martlesham Creek is a small inlet of water on the river Deben; it is tree-lined, in a steep valley and is where we overwinter Windsong. The creek is a natural shelter, very different from being out in the open river. We do have a summer buoy in the middle of the Deben. It is rather underused as we move around the coast so much. But I love to spend time on the river. It is a much calmer experience than being out at sea. The Deben has great character, with its abandoned wooden fishing boats, now reclaimed by the river. They are creature-like, their exposed wooden ribs broken by the comings and goings of this wide, tidal river.
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Two Curlews (Linocut and silkscreen)


Orkney is a group of islands five miles off the north coast of Scotland. These islands are almost treeless and set in a windswept landscape edged with raging seas. Due to the constant strong winds, the plant life has adapted to growing low to the ground. One of these low-growing plants is the Orkney Pink. It forms small mounds of evergreen foliage; in springtime it is dotted with bright pink flowers. In this illustration I have combined the bright flowers with ringed plovers, a shoreline bird that darts in and out of breaking waves.
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Plovers and Pinks (Linocut and silkscreen)
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Bees and Blossom (Linocut and silkscreen)
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