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‘Whit’s your favourite smells, Joe?’ da teacher aksed.

‘Dat’s aesy,’ said Joe, ‘tractors an diggers, 

Da smell in grandad’s shed,

Oh, an I laek da smell in da gairden whin da girse is been cut.
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But I DON’T laek da smell o Dad’s after-shave whin he’s aa dressed up!’

‘Whit’s dy favourite smells, Isla?’ Joe aksed.

‘Dat’s aesy,’ said Isla, ‘choc-chip muffins an shower gel,

Da smell o da Christmas tree,

Oh, an I laek da smell o da cat, whin she’s been lyin on Mam’s bed.

But I DON’T laek da smell o wir dug, whin he’s been oot i da rain!’
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‘Whit’s your favourite smells, Dad?’ Isla aksed.

‘Dat’s aesy,’ said Dad, ‘new pent an coffee,

Da smell o rost chicken,

Oh, an I laek da smell o da sea, whin dir a gale blowin.

But I DON’T laek da smell o blue cheese, whin it’s been ower lang i da fridge!’
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‘Whit’s your favourite smells, Mam?’ Dad aksed.

‘Dat’s aesy,’ said Mam, ‘fish’n’chips an lilies,  

Da smell o clean sheets,

Oh, an I laek da smell o da torches, on Up Helly Aa night.

But I DON’T laek da smell o Joe’s trainers, whin he’s been playin fitbaa!’










Iris Sandison

Wirds:

aksed
- asked

girse – grass

whin – when (NB. interrogative ‘when?’ is ‘whan?’)

dir a gale blowin – there’s a gale blowing

♫ LISTEN TO THIS STORY ON-LINE AT THE SHETLAND FORWIRDS WEBSITE: http://www.shetlanddialect.org.uk/learning
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