Gone are the young poets of yesteryear

By Gordon B Seavey
here are the Westford
pocts of vestervear we
ask In partticular the
voung people who were Inspired
halfl a century ago by a voung
teac her of one of the town s grade
% hools to express thetr thoughts
in rhymes and jingles
They were among the maore
than a score ol fledging wrtters
attending the Witham b Fros
Flementam School at the € eniter
The vear was 14141
ey were the children tronm all
grades who answered the «hal
lenge of their enthustastic prine
pal Albert F lrask
AS 4 special treat lor their in
terest  the compositions were
published In a thin hard cover
volume  optimistically  entitled
Poets of Tomormrow  An Anthaol
ogy of Juvenile Prose  For ex
perience the Waltham M oca
tional < hool printed 1t without
charge
Iis volume was dedicated 1o
Itask s favorite port New Eng
land s Robert Frost no relation
to Willlam ¥ In appreciation
Frost sent a note to Westford
saying 'My best wishes to the
boys and giris of the Frost S hool
dat their play at writing from one
who began to play at writing as a
Frost bay at school
Other contemporary authors
such as Dorothy Canfleld Fisher
Edward Arlington Robinson
Louls Untermeyer and FEdgar

Guest joined with words of en
couragement
Trask In his introduction

wrote that the object of the book
was to  bring out the dormant
creative instinct of the «hild
arousing his latent impulses of
imagination In the material
things assoctated with his every
day environment

He continued  reative effont
takes living beauty and sets 1t

apart from the bizarre It makes
the student consctous of the fact
that iife 1s swarming with beau
ty adventure and wonder for
everybody

What has Father Time done
with those poets of yesteryear
and do they stlll dabble in poct
1y P Some live next door others
ire scatterred

(‘omplimentary
Remembrances

KRita Fdwards then a busy
voungster In the 8th grade made
her mark 1n a4 single stanza with
+ one word title  Spring It
poes like this
Spring is here (' Spring is here
Fluttering around are the robins
dear
l1ttle brooks dre beginning to
flow
All the snow and e must go
The skv has now a nice bright
hue
And the grass 1s green and wet
with dew

Now the wife of a classmate,
Rita Miller lives within sight of
the school She fllled Trask s
position at the Frost School with
43 years of dedicated teaching

She says  Trask was a man of
vision a teacher far ahead of his
times

Doris Peterson Grade 7 put a
local touch In her poem Over
the Hills and Far Away as she
mentions dreaming beneath a
Westford apple tree
Qver the hills and far away
A little boy steals from his mom
ing play
And under the blossoming apple
tree
He lles and dreams ol the things
11 e

“Sow Mrs  Thunberg she di
vides her time as a compassion

ate nurse at the Westford Nurs-

ing Home and winters in Florida
David Scott, also a first der.

pencilled out a stanza to fit his

size — and abllity

Little Boy Blue

Come blow your horn

Spring is here,

Winter 18 gone

Omne will note two lines are not
original but surely at Trasks

urging. Dave struggled with two
others he could call his very

own
Child's Woe

Edward Leonard had a more
practical theme begrudging his
life as student In the second
grade He called his little quat-
rain A Boys s Life
I m Just a little boy
But | d rather be a fox
Than have to go to school
Or fillup Ma s wood box

Barbara Hildreth Grade 7.
whose dad and mother were both
educators, penned an anecdote
about her brother's pet hen

Bobby's Little Brown Hen™" has
a humerous a when she
aaved the punch line for the last
Bobby had a little hen
Her feathers silky brown,

And every day within her pen
She on her nest sat down

She cackled and she cackled
Which was her way to say

She'd lald an egg, and so had
tackled

Her duty for the day'

Although she now lives In
Chelmsford and 1s Mrs. George
Parkhurst, Barbara keeps her (n
terest in Westford history. which
dates back ten tions or
more She Is a Simmons College
corporator

Of course there are others
teachas also who contributed

their young talent Arthur Bet
tencourt and Gordon Whitney
combined their talent in “The
E ." There was Mary Eliza

Perrins, later an Apple Blos
som Queen and now llvtn%rgl

. Virginia Zanchi,

cilla Greig, Billy Prescott, Dave
Crocker—and a dozen more All
are scattered

Becomes Theatrical

Principal Trask gave up his
teaching, married and founded
the Nabnassett Summer Theatre
on that lake A man of vision. he
had moved on to greater things
With his wife, . they estab-
lished in 1936, the Priscilla
Beach Theatre at Plymouth for
the devel t of theat-
rical talent As carly as 1940. he
amtJ:laya and casts on a circuit
of other New England summer
theatres

Now calling himself A Frank
in Trask, he later managed the
Brattle Theater in Harvard

Square where they produced 200
plays.

Financial success came, too.
his gt of
8600.000 enabled the Andover
Newton Theological School to

have a much needed library
building.

Mrs  Miller, many
others, remembers him well She
said. "Mr Trask made the great
est mark on us of any teacher
whom | remember He wps a
fabulous instructor and wiren he
read drama. short stories or
poems to us we were en
thralled

Maybe ° Poets of Tomormow'
would not top the Best Seller
List {although it was reprinted)
but Its publication was such an
Inspiration to many Thanks to
Albert Franklin Trask



