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Dundee Writes is produced in association with Literary Dundee:
www.literarydundee.co.uk

Further Information on English and Creative Writing at the 
University of Dundee:

Undergraduate Courses in English
Contact Jennifer Byers at: j.byers@dundee.ac.uk 

Postgraduate modules and MLitt in Writing Practice and Study 
Contact Daria Wall: d.wall@dundee.ac.uk

Continuing Education (for writing and poetry classes) 
Contact Continuing Education Office: conted@dundee.ac.uk

University of Dundee website: www.dundee.ac.uk



Submission details:
We consider all kinds of creative writing, with limits of 1000 words of 
prose and 40 lines of poetry. Please send your work (in word doc format) 
to dundeewrites@dundee.ac.uk, including a cover page with name, 
department and contact details. All pieces are judged anonymously.

In Memory of Pat Fox 1930-2011

We are very sorry to announce the death of Pat Fox, one of our contributors 
to Dundee Writes. She will be much missed. Pat was a gifted poet and her 
words will continue to surprise and delight.  We include another poem that 
she submitted to Dundee Writes on page 26 and dedicate this edition to her.

























Pat Fox

Slow Death

I have taken planes and taxis,
days off work,
to come to where I cannot be with you.
These arches, candles, tired white lilies,
are not a proper setting for my rage.

I must take deep breaths
and rearrange my thoughts,
to blunt the sharp edges
of the black and brassy catafalque
that carries you.

I came here late and ill-tempered.
I hold no recent history – heard nothing
till a phone-call, cold with static,
‘You used to know him, didn’t you?’

I know you still!

I know you still -
though we had not met for a thousand years;
seven to be exact.
Grief should have come earlier.

Now I am just self-preserving,
moving among the other mourners,
trying to touch
the dark wood of your coffin.








