
Lucan Weir

Will you walk with me here, beside Lucan weir,  
Past flowering rush, kingfishers, green figworth, 

Your palm so young in mine, your palm frayed with age: 
Each generation a whirling leaf sluiced into this cascade.

Will you recall the ordinary afternoon when we paused,  
Amid the rush of busy lives, to stare at the torrential spume, 

Hypnotised by the ceaseless deluge until it seemed in fact, 
That what remains constant and static is this surging weir,

With all our joys, our dreams, our lives spiralling past,  
Down each speeded-up season, each irreclaimable year.

- Dermot Bolger

This poster is part of NIGHT & DAY, an exhibition of poster poems by Dermot Bolger about everyday life in South 
Dublin County, commissioned and presented by INCONTEXT3, South Dublin County Council’s Per Cent for Art
Scheme which is funded by the NRA and the Department of Environment, Heritage and Local Government.

Having been first published as posters displayed in the community, Bolger’s poem sequence was then interlaced 
with poems by other writers who live or work in South Dublin County to form the illustrated anthology  
Night & Day: Twenty Four Hours in the Life of Dublin City, which is published by New Island/South Dublin 
County Council. Bolger’s sequence was also published separately in his collection External Affairs. These posters 
and the poems by other writers in Night & Day can be downloaded from www.Dermotbolger.com. 

Born in Dublin in 1959, Dermot Bolger is one of Ireland’s best known poets, novelists and playwrights.  
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