Poems from Ainsworth

With foreword by David Earnshaw

Charlotte Ann Mort was the great Aunt of David Earnshaw — on his mother’s side). On the 1911
census she was thirty years of age, living with her father, mother and seven siblings at Rothwell,
Ainsworth. At that time there was Rothwell Farm, occupied by the Bulcock family, amd another
dwelling known as Rothwell. Also, on the census, her occupation was listed as confectioner baker.
In 1915, she was running a confectionery and baker’s shop at number one, Church Street. Itisn’t
known how long she ran the shop, but in 1921, at the age of forty, she emigrated to America, sailing
from Liverpool, on the second of May, on the “Carmania” to New York. She stayed with a Mrs
William Hardman at Arnold Circle, Cambridge, Massachusetts. (maybe they had gone out from
Ainsworth some time before)

In 1922 she met and married Rufus Alden Simmons in Fitchburg, Worcester, Massachusetts, his
ancestors having left England on the Mayflower to Plymouth Massachusetts, settling at a place they
names Duxbury, after Duxbury Hall, Chorley, home of the Standish family, who were also on the
Mayflower

Charlotte wrote from America, about her memaories of Ainsworth, to Mrs Minnie Haygarth, nee
Green, who was born at Old Barn Farm in December 1880 and later lived in Elton.

Here are the copies of what passed between them.



A _foreword to fier poem “Rendevouz With Memory " by
(Harlotte A .Simmons.

Time mellows memory with a hallowed charm.Griefs and
disappoiniments are all swepl away and mervge themselves info
ihe happrest and most pleasant hings you have remembered?
Hiink most Tnglish folf will alivays be Fnglish as long as they
ltve; frow can you be otfierwise when il Is it your feart and
blood? It fas been casy for me fo divide my oyallies because my
Rusband’s people also (ove Englandbeing of Colonial stvck The
loyal love I now give to America fins in no way dimmished my
love for Fgland - thank God we are allies.

How often T have closed my eyes and am back again My
happlest memories always seem 1o be around Old Barn
Sarm How strange my own kith and Rin should now be shellered”
there - strange yel nol so sivange. Well 7 remember all the things
7 have wrilten in my poem Jt is easy (o wrile aboul the things
you love still fiear lfie cuckoo call in Spring white roaming
around there and hear the wind whispering thirough the tall
grasspending and swaying o the meadows like a grassy seaq,and
the litte clear hrook tinkling and vippling along Knowstey and’
through the Padidock Leack meadows:ithe (itie siarry flowers
which we chilidren called Mayflowers that grew in lhe flelds
near the mididle Whilefiead Lodge.

Alop the il over ihe lodge near Windsor 7 fave often sivod and
theard the chiiliren s voices floal up from the village; the old
Rotfiwel_Farm where I spent my young womanhood;the Chapel
and Churches and graveyards all have theiy tender memories.
Joys and sorrows all seem as one now but the grealest joy of al’
i fo fiave remembered



A HENDIEVOUT WITH MEMNORY
By CRarlorte A.Simmons. { nEL., Ma T) .

TREVES @& Py Lz L rapg omn Iy WA fui )ik,
THE 2AITH L5 SOdiden with tie ceaselesy rai.
WEILE £, I8 PELULCHCE GFUMBLE T COMPUITI
Anel treat e worlid wilh sadienn and i i
T FELYVSPECTLIN I d Nl dOtes,

L WHRIE dway & dreary Aour:

Tlecr strelfehi Bryseff upon iy coucki

And 000 forget my fOosE grouch

Whay Morphicrs wrane doth me entice,

I fT30ed T LREIL 3 AP Camer’s paradise.

Thern Memory came and Rad fiey day,
Wias bornd thiat she would lead the way.
50 ff we sarled fo Trgglands share

Ta visit scenes S loved of yore.

7 sadred T ve left sy Reart Fefitrd,

Tis Lut ey roots 7 ge lo find”

Bl Bfemoryy et while oking oy,

T IRIRE Yo Ve Got your thoyghils awry
. Jor rools can spread and fearts can shiare,
Ar tryaily not abways wer.

DuHE eIy NCVEr AN @it eye,
She l linger as the years rof Hy "

Away we Sped fo couniry anss,
Where wuatdens walk with javored swains.
Ard awitfior, b /'Iammg in tie mentsi of May,
SHEES JFaGrant Meense on our way,
Laner that e to my girthood Kome
Where 7 leernied essons nol fram tome;
Zut By LAe ard of making do,
Ll rcerry @ Hivifty (Rought ensue,
And stratolitng ends wntil they mel
Pl (ascons that are with e el



Erlad Lazegghiter fivme the ol reoms rinyg,
ARG IGRY @& METTY SUNF WAL SUNT,
Rt ef Hdmey gricf wWorld come Lo divell
Ana’ 'tmzn_y fears of . servow fell

Thrws (e 5 miciede wpr of wany LS
TRAL WIth [hem cdication Jrings.

Thte: wel loved Lawr wilhi sfiady tree,

A reflge for e Bird wid See;

ThRere D1 142 Vedver Wik vf xummier’s eve
We @ sif and dream and fancics weave.

The dousie fawifiorn and e rose so jai,
DHe frummdle flowerdit and the blvsow yary
AU Fied i ¢ arm to please the ye

AR S0k R e Fear of seich G K

Heoweyver far vir foolstops o,

Outr fiearts and (houghits will traved ko

N GRE i we Lur ouy feet
Lokl fowarts the village siresl.
Aved senrn (G ee CRUrcRes come D view
Wikere fupibite vitlagers (Refi creeds prisus.
THrice Blessad they,whose feel fieve Lrod
THYea XEPIArEle paths tidd Ed to G
White dearriing ssons (HTEnfians SRl
TRey conmnie o sea,in sl iy good,

T well Fermernber Sermaons Day’)

Whes RIth cend £irn wonlil ke tHeir way
Tio Wwarrsher il @ well (oved shirone,

Fhen qflerwards wowld meel qnd dina
Bround the family fabicand repeat

Ghe TGS TRICE $HEY (ST did sty

Tee graveyard with ils well trinned grave
Keflecled baek tie Dve tiey gave

To &oved ones gone bul not forgor

Fhey fower badecked cach sacred spot:
Fuslr (e WAV TGN SERCEr by s,

e ar HiRged Wik srandlin senptipient



We now befioli the vitlage scfivol

F& tirrnt el scholars Was ils rule.
And thuse Who wWent with good inieni
Trr after vears &id not vepens,

N wnaierm slick efficiency

Comlid plicate oy constancy.

MWtk pratrppose fIrn thie wiasier wiedrl
Air [T wac i AR for bGetlermment,
AAnd, G otghi Kis Aeard way Kidlly fent,
Rl prrtishi welhs (he bart intent,
At L paerr Gygaarad o Kave arired
T0 Lreasiere arny once 7 spraned,
T HRORGAL 1ty Bands woull serve ray fead
But ferund takes Hoth to make my brawd

AE WHtsind ide e Wiy day

Lach Sunday School did them fokl VHAZY,
Withy pand @nd Barner, you to greet
Troudly parade the vidlage streel;

With pretiy cRidren looking sweel,

Vor & gladly fog the gw{f;/ Fefe.

et jongful Fyrnns rhey o pause and cing
Andd make Gods SHPARY welkise P,
These sonple pleasures 7 recatl

Wihien costly joyr bagin fo pall

THere down (e strect we see the niid
Where Loters waork wilk carnest will
N freaviriend flol and fetsam these
Fossed up from G20or5 trie alonl ses.
Not their’s to st for miners” qold
NOL their’s Lo grasp and e witkold”
BUE e amd fof {Fve, was therr Wikl
S s@ve & QI for & rainy @@y

Tlicly dicd Rt wear e costly gow

Or Vit Right-borzs folfs &1 town,

Bt ey ﬁa.c{;:r:m(’ @red Peandy too
Wrought from tfe simple (e x/f(-‘:y Lraw.



We fiad our crafsmen, werthy of #ofe,
Scholars fedred who fauyght anad Wil
We fad vy satids, whaose fect have rod
A stzadfast paih il 2ads fo God.
26 WE Fddd Sumtie? SERANETE Tl
Where er you o you [nd a few.
For are we Not all prone o Straiy,
Misiakes uf fhelp us ford The way.
FOTGIVERIANT COMICT O @AGCI " Wi
T LT 15 Wp Lo NOLEr Hiings,

Nasw oncE dgarn we ear (e cuckon ool

From: 0zk free Standing Prave and tell

e Pwiltering Bids Hetr iove notes sogl

Ve steepry ok agam taker wirng

And cehiotigg voicas seem 1o ray

As Natwre takes ity one list fling;

WHLLE evendig shadirws softliy casd

THeir decperning darfness o e the @iy tat’s past.

Al e alopr @ R we stand

RILE (e enchanlinent of a shadowy land
Wiiere chiaren’s votces from villages arowid”
Clast vp & weyriact of v

A Hyred farpier &raws e greal Sari door;
Donte are ALy Lasks - Ihe diry iy 0 &7
Fhen o Kis hoyse and el doth FEPIETE
Wihere i, a gliest, was offen weicome ffiere.
e Busy mothier, with fier Londly eyes
L7 whiose Plite deptis Reen understandiig ey,
Greves you a welcome full of fiienddy i G
And at fier lable bids you take a place.
THen we wowld gulhier al the Sriendly oesel,
Wehere maoy @ guip or jast was seored;
There each repeal thef sorapy of news
A eated] M ditigs of the dity reviews.
Mm/ w tell r_;/ Stk ﬁ;/m and o, z/ palier new Lor.
And many @ secret gt was Sorne
TPOPE PRI OF fTOM IOLAer S ST0PY
22 f il shie Lhargiil would necd thent nore.



Ther in ihe Gorplalit we would gatier rownd
A e whiere warnthi and prace wbound.

We i sew wnd €nil ay necdies clicked

Whitle all the tine thie ol lock ticked

Wed thern divcurs books and creedr
And all 1 (igs @ sad workd needs,
WHILe Shepr iy dosing af our feal
Lrfovying HRE fiix evening freqr.
Bl when BIv master Weut s ngghitly round,
To see hat Rite were safe wnd sourd,
2He Beckoned - Shep would got up siow,
Yerdl drooping, oking 1wl of woe;
And s e olid clock i the corner ficked away
Hhe pleasant hours we could Rot stay.

(e more 7 fear the villkge hand
Woren CRristntes sperws badack e land
Ard @y the ol year dicd away,
How Il warlid play af freak of day

To greet @ yedr st newly borm
And usfier i (e sondling movi,

We Had our CARriimas pariies ard our plays
Wil SAakespeare (D ed qaain those days,

Ehir apt fory @R actyesses Nalrve Poiri,

Jor then £ surely blow my oy

Firr Ewiis i fOUAEr (7 oty cepns,

T fearve SUCH Lrdiant acting chaps.

Stnce then Tve travelled over and arnd sed,
e vany wreaymecied (HiRgs fave come to e,
7 Knew ol what tie future world wifold
Bt now I reacd 1f as a slory (ol

THUS WY ONEE BIOPe &l Ldy Ty crited fignd”

A Held oty Aearils within ils crusking band.

We Lo our Fauds it Ggorisig grict,

Theerr fravely Fol tiem wpy - God Seads Lo us redief



- zf?ll(.f.' S

Seepr pewccf il vildage.on Fagland s kreas),

s velver darkneas waor thee (o iy vest,

BTy EWRRLRG siars with eyes tar never clne
Watchi o&r and guard thee i Uiy night s repose

¥ GatAeriy (lnids qyain SHORE st thetr gloom,
Shetler 3, O Lord, and @l ity fears snlommb

Keep hose dear Dved ones Ifiey Rave given, Lord
The pedce they disd for 75 Hiel fust reward,

L1t #CHOTG CLOSTOFS My ety foolsicps fd
As i aswer Lo lhe fond Fearts call
THey theww 1he Lorch bt we witl Aotd it figh,
"W pasy it o SHalf Be our clarion o .

30 ROW Our FEREEVOUS S ey,

Agarn e seck New Tnglands shore,

v Aewet anied i tharsghil agari combie

vl @nE present ke cGnging vine.

Jrowm Bics ettt Hal i Lancashiive Lmnpags _\;- ’
Cawie Myl Starndish the pionesr:

Witk ffre Duaditns and Aldens he sof sail

O, e My flower, Sravityg Sorin and ypals.

TReY founded friendships,decy :z?m" SEPORY,
Wroughit from feardsliip, per il wrong.

Fromm Plymoutst Rock of fame and tare,

TReY Viewed New FRglaid s 7ock-Boun shove.

Ther sef o Work to found a frome

S WOrsRIpr under God's Hlite dome.
Thz sitant Jokii @ned dongghily Anyles
Feeqrne enamicred By Friseiffa v wmiles.

S Afytes sent Jofin Lo innlarced

AR for Myley "ratse (o speas and pload
KUt Xriscrta, shiary of tongue wnd wi,
There al fer spimiing wheed @i i,



WILH Blreshing chivekl and nvered Gid,
Sidid ISPk for yoursalf Jokn and so s did
Bt Searah Alaen, Priscilia s J.«}u(fﬁk’ cr
SAnrwerad Yer Twhen Bl son sought Fer.

TRE @nreas{ry now Blends with e
AArd T respect anolber G
Jroem Tast or Wesi Peyond the se
Whiy sfiould we not @l conme fo b
NEw Englanders of figh degree

KNew Morphicus bids me fond wdien
Tor 2l around there s greal ads

T raindrops row fave stopped thelr patter;
Te Loy clords Sagon i sealler

Thre BI¥F v STty i e trees,
The scent of flowers is on Ife Sreczs
4 Lonk @rownd Wy cavy cot

And (AaRK the Lord for all 7've gol.

Jﬁe' breaif of pedee I3 tr il @
Regor1rgg now s everywiere.
Belle are v IZing, CANETen STnging,
ZHARK God, THaNE God these balls are 1o,

- Fedea -



A REPLY T7) LHE POIEAS A RENIIEVOUZ WITH WEMORY"
ROY MRS AINNIE HAVGARTH  ((wee. Crbeiel ) servats i

AIy TIATVYOU FRAVE W& Greal SUrprise,
T surely ppened wide wmy aycs

Wiken 4 persed your miiserin;
7 Fadd nest Greamy you fad e gift

Of wrilitly ihus,1v verse or pRYNG
Vet B your Laderni ailifie fine

Yereer: mreniory st fave served you well
Tor affer years and yearsyow el

Of tncidenty of lomg ageo:

THe ¢ lising of 15e o&T Barn Zoov;

Of Dad snd Mother D vur Fome.

L fow aur dear ol dog woudks cone

And lay Kis fead upon our feel

Vel eqcht new coner fe would greed.
ArnE e we Fod wer joka @t jest

et were an gYer wWeloone giest.

U8 T walked wp Hie village sipeet
Todavy, I alinaost (hought we @ mwicet
WVerar lines Gad Grorgiit you very near
Az S0 T want o say, My dear:
in 2l warld we do not weel
W will in Tleaven eacki other greet
et TR Featyr you sasyd o sure,
orist cive the folks ai Cockey Moor?”



LHE SLDEN IO

By Charane A Simmons

Who hes thes inanity 1o say

“Tis bur an 9ld house ayway:™
Then turn away with coel disdain,
ninteresled thoughticas vain

How blind. hove pitiably bitnd

Are they wha lum without a Took behind
To see Ihy ynforgoen pasi

Blizoned on 4mbers made {0 Just.

Walls thar shellersc and bound right
Courapeous souls o won the fghe

A conguered wildgzess proclazms their fame
Their hecitage 4 lortous name,

FEngiuined o many a song unl story,
Brave pioncers of New, Lrpland's glary
Whe would nol fee! the sl of ride?
A reverence ['d nor deizn 10 hide,

! quiccy enter sl Lhe door

Aad softle tread the broad board Noor
Which Pilprin canléren patterad o’'er
Ang buckled shoos had trgd befors,

Where wother at her spinning s

Mod there she stitched The Draded mat
Whaase many Twightly velewred hue
Fram Jowly shrabs the dve sl deew,

Thus she coatiived by thnfty s
(300d chweere and comiort to -mpat.
How 07 she heard the rempest roar
The blizeand fowding rouad the duer,

While freczing, snow uround her lav
She thought of England G wway.
And nft a t2ar 1an dowa her check
As in e Bible she would seck

Amil haviog sought would sarcly lind
New courage tor the head aml mind.

Tiove the cradle and the trundle hed,
Ll tuble where hose dear onss fod
The housebob] peputes crudely winael



O all they prayed for and hisd washed o he.
Godly.gust -t bondagpe free.

Thesr ereed of oeek simplicity

Rrnoked o proud king™s duplicily,

Thuugh hidden Jengers: reund them lurked,
No Rard or dangerous task they shicked.
They trusted (o God™s arm Fune

To strengthen and upheld their ovm

As Wintt howled sts last goadhve

The Spriag cams in with 2unhy sky.

1L warmed the mouslaits wod the hills
And fram fheir sides goshed singing, cills.

Then frow the waking carth (hers cume
The sweet Spring Nuwess of Pilgrim naine
~ike a Pugrim renden vath beautcous face
The mavflovser bore its name with grace.

“The birds with joyous songs of Saiing
Mewe eomtort 1o thewr heare did hring,

And faith thui weakened streagth renewasd
As siles for future homes they vieved

At first they buill fog cabin hames,
Ther Juter sought more fruntdyl Jusms.
So o'er o Duxhyiy, Aldens went
Lirst fareily of thal selitlemant.

Upon a gontly nisiog bill
Their hand-hewa: home is standing sull,

Ao Gorm s windows as T agazed,

I thougnt of ali the gxiths they blared.

| felt the thril of race and brosa

And halloveed reverenae for theis creed.

The paths ihal ws can tallow still
To meel and worship as s will,
Th meekness and Zumiiiy,

I sufiety and ranguility,

FINTS






