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The Death Positive Library 
I wandered in  

To a building tiled in books 

Tables scattered; people sat 

A banner saying take a look 

 

What is a Death Positive Library? 

Is it this place? 

Where books are read to tell 

Of the issues that we face 

 

Loss; the feelings and emotions 

Captured in biographies and fiction 

To allow our feelings to release 

Give understanding to our situation 

 

Is it a place to share? 

Thoughts that are sat inside 

A listener to hear the ramblings 

Of the things that we hide 

 

A chance to pin a thought  

On to the Missing Tree 

Just to share through ink 

Of what lives in memory 

 

I could think about my life 

Reflect for a while 

How will I be remembered?  

I hope it will be my smile 

 

There’s a bucket list sat there 

To post an aim or part 

From the many made before 

Maybe, I should make a start 

 

The title asks for a recipe 

One that brings an anecdote 

Strange how mums and grans 



Had dishes passed without notes 

 

A Death Positive Library 

A safe place to share 

Supported conversations 

In the warmth of a friendly air. 

 

 

Talk 
Watching 

Sitting 

Waiting for a chance 

Things we were told 

I want to talk 

I break 

Tears, but 

I want to talk 

This inside 

I want to release 

To share 

Not to lose 

But to share 

My story  

Our story 

To talk 

To share 

He died. 

I need to talk. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 



To deal with death 
 

We don’t talk about it 

We don’t plan for death 

 

Death is universal 

But grief differs  

In our ways 

As our cultures are diverse 

So are our ways to grieve 

 

To have conversations  

To talk about death  

Its impact 

The sight of a loved one lying there still 

The thoughts that ripple through a mind 

Of a child, an adult, of family and friend 

What is the way to process? 

 

The clipped messages on the Missing Tree 

Share thoughts difficult to speak 

Or those we meant to say 

To open conversation 

Captured in a sentence 

To explore 

How to say goodbye 

How to deal with death. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Inside the library sits a safe place 
 

To read 

To find familiarity  

A sense of same 

To explain  

What is kept inside 

 

Different ways 

From poetry  

To ballads 

Gather friends 

To be strong 

 

The missing tree  

Captures a message 

‘Lost to dementia’ 

Speaks differently 

But feels the same 

 

Words 

To be remembered by 

Smile, humour, kind 

adventures, unusual 

Deeply missed 

 

Bucket list 

Venice to the Taj Mahal 

Seven wonders 

To meet a fox 

To see my children’s children 

 

Recipes 

Grans cake, grans lemon meringue 

Grandad’s biryani from Mauritius 

Bread making with a neighbour 

The recipe mum passed down 

 

Conversations 

To find closure 

Sharing a tear 

That speaks a volume 

Of how to say goodbye 



See the good  

Lifting clouds 

That hover 

Clearing to see 

A loved smile 

 

 

Inside the library 

Sits a safe place 

To think; to share 

Supported in 

The Death Positive Library. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


