
Classroom handout

This handout is intended to facilitate 
classroom activities and is designed 
to be used in conjunction with the 
associated Schools’ Information Pack, 
to facilitate the teaching of prehistory 
(Stone Age to Iron Age) in primary 
schools (ages 7-11).

The poems, images and information contained 
here can be downloaded via this link:
https://doi.org/10.5284/1052206

These resources were created by a team from The University of 
Manchester (Melanie Giles and Anwen Cooper), the University 
of Reading (Duncan Garrow and Catriona Gibson), and the 
British Museum (Neil Wilkin) as part of the ‘Grave goods: objects 
and death in later prehistoric Britain’ project, funded by the Arts 
and Humanities Research Council.

https://doi.org/10.5284/1052206


Map of site locations



Folkton, North Yorkshire (Neolithic)

The Folkton Drums © The Trustees of the British Museum



Folkton Drums by Michael Rosen

If I am not to last the summer
If I am not to live out the light
If, when the mists hang in the air
lay me down slow
lay me down soft
lay me down low
just as I lay between you
as a new born.

If I am not to last the summer
If I am not to live out the light
If, when the mists hang in the air
lay at my head
lay at my back
lay at my hip
the treasures I have had
since I was on all fours

If I am not to last the summer
If I am not to live out the light
If, when the mists hang in the air,
lay me close to the paths
lay me close to the star
lay me close to the eyes
traced on my treasures
watching me walking into the mist
watching me walking into your minds
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The Knowes of Trotty, 
Orkney (Bronze Age)

The Knowes of Trotty gold discs © National Museums Scotland



Knowes of Trotty by Michael Rosen

We have watched the fire die
We have watched the sun die in the sky
We have watched the light die in your eye

But we have a light that lives
A light that winks in the water
A light that gathers within gold

And you will wear the light that lasts
You will walk with the light that lives
You will wander through the wilds
with the light that lingers.

But you will be safe with your suns
You will be helped by their heat
And you will be loved by their light
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The Knowes of Trotty woman © Kelvin Wilson



Portesham, Dorset 
(Iron Age)

The Portesham mirror (Elaine Wakefield © Wessex Archaeology, courtesy of Dorset County Museum)



Portesham Mirror by Michael Rosen

The power is in me
The power is me
I am the power

I am the one and only 
that sees it all 
for now and for ever.

It looked like you looked in me
like people look in rivers
but you weren’t looking for you.
You wanted my power
to see beyond yourself,
to see what it is
we will be.

The power is in me
The power is me
I am the power

And now you are there
beyond yourself
in the company of what
you let people see
mattered to you most:
the tastes on your tongue
the shine of your show
the blood on the blade.

But I saw that look
to see yourself beyond yourself
And see:
I am 
in the time beyond yourself
I am
in the time you looked for
when you looked in me.

The power is in me.
The power is me.
I am the power. 
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‘The Portesham Mirror’ manga © Chie Kutsuwada
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