[image: image1.jpg]


[image: image1.jpg]



Indigo Spring Poetry Prize 2025
JUDGES REPORT 
Judge’s Report by Vicky Gatehouse
It was an honour to judge the Indigo Spring Competition. The standard was extremely high, and the work diverse in terms of subject matter, form, style and language. There were humorous poems, deeply touching personal poems, and brave, unflinching poems which shone light in the darkest of places. It was a privilege to spend time with them all.

Whittling these poems down to a longlist, and then a shortlist, wasn’t easy. In the end, I chose those which lingered in in my mind long after the reading; poems I came back to because they moved, delighted or surprised me with their remarkable use of language. 

Sincere thanks to Ronnie and Dawn for inviting me to judge this prize. It takes courage to submit your work. There were many strong entries I reluctantly did not include, and I am sure these deserving poems will find their place in the world. Congratulations to the winners – I hope you enjoy their poems as much as I did.

1st: Ithaka – Bex Hainsworth
This original take on a Greek myth drew me in with the rich sensuality of its language. Instead of a faithful wife, patiently awaiting a hero’s return, we find a woman enjoying delicious freedoms - popping ‘olives polished like agate stones / into the mouths of temple maids’ and learning from the mountain goats ‘to wander with purpose’. Elegantly structured and perfectly paced, the penultimate stanza brings us back to reality with a hint of menace - ‘his humming at my ear, my neck.’  A beautifully crafted and memorable poem with a strong and consistent voice. 
2nd: Chrism – Caroline Smith
There isn’t a word out of place in this gem of a poem. The language is domestic, yet surprising - ‘dried out soil from the sides of a pot’ and bra extenders like ‘overlapping green shield stamps.’ The simple, yet impactful, final line left me feeling as ‘unsteady’ as the poet’s father. Without sliding into sentimentality, this poem offers an astonishing tenderness, a sacred moment of connection and love. 
3rd: Wallers – Kerry Darbishire
This poem gives a real sense of heft, weather, and toil, packed with the language of the wallers working ‘against the yowl of the northerly’ to create a boundary between ‘wild/and cultivated land.’ Not a word (or a stone) out of place, this poem grounded me with its solid construction, surprised me with its metaphor, and then took my breath in the stunning final stanza - ‘vixen hunger’ running ‘fast as becks/through their veins.’   

Commended

Apoptosis – Audrey Ardern-Jones

Badger – Natasha Tate 

City – Fiona Dimond

Ghazal of Belonging – Mel Tibbs
My Shy Wren-mother - Annie Kissack
Nailbar – A C Clarke
Overproof Jamaican Rum – Jenny Mitchell

Snapshot – WW2 – Marion Ashton

Stepfather – Jenny Mitchell

The girl who split in two - Liz Byrne
The Night David Tennant Almost Touched My Knee - Linda Burnett

The Watchers – Marc Woodward

Waterfall - Martin Rieser

Highly Commended

Dragonflies are notoriously absent in Central London – Christian Ward

Gaza (December 2023) – MaryAnn Perkins
On the Question of a Tattoo – Mary Gilonne

Sloth – Stephanie Powell

Storm Damage – Annie Kissack

Study of Zoochosis in a Circus Lion – Kathy Miles
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