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The Everyday Miracle 

 

In the three-spired city,  

Every day small miracles occur  

in kaleidoscope rooms  

filled with a rainbow tribe of bodies 

where the pen is mightier than any sword  

where books hold treasures and glorious ideas 

where voices, hands and bodies collaborate.  

 

Luminous screens glow 

and learners swim deep in oceans of knowledge 

every day in that golden time 

miracles of many sorts in Coventry.  

 

In the East, children hear of Godiva who challenged injustice, 

while a bustling line wait to vote in school elections in the West. 

Compass point North: bodies race on a track heading towards a sky-blue ribbon that 

beckons them onwards. 

And in the South, voices and sound, a glorious harmony singing with joy and above a 

dancing note of a chord struck as an orchestra plays. 

 



Careful guardians to these vessels,  

like gardeners tending roots,  

Staff offer benign protection against battering storms, 

as a bounteous gift knowledge is freely shared and given, 

emerging ideas are coaxed, tentative thoughts nurtured, 

everyday growth of many kinds flourishes and blooms. 

 

Such small wondrous miracles. 

Across the city, kinetic energy builds.  

The collective hum of dreams and thoughts of the future,  

what if's and the maybes of this world that these children will inherit,  

In their every day they represent the reality of an abstract: 

The Right to an education. 

 

This poem is dedicated to all the schools in the city that do so much for 

our young people and specifically, the three wonderful schools that 

have given my children an education full of experiences and wonder. 

Heartfelt thanks to the staff at Sacred Heart, Corpus Christi and Bishop 

Ullathorne.  

 


