g The Liverb'irds Legend A

Story by Tom Moss

Near atown on ariver lived two great, magical Liverbirds. Nothing flew with such
freedom, majesty and elegance. They were the pride ofthe town.

But the wind and the sea Gods grew jealous and sent huge waves from the sea and
great winds from the land to cause havoc in the town. The Liverbirds perched near
the town, one facing sea, the other facing land and spreading their mighty wings
used their power and magic to becalm the wind and waves. Their fame spread
throughout the land and many different peoples came to seek safety and shelter
from the wondrous Liverbirds.

The angry sea and wind Gods summoned all their powers and unleashed the
greatest storm the town had ever known. The birds perched themselves on the
tallest building facing the sea and land. The mighty Liverbirds stood up to raging
wind and waves for forty days and forty nights before, exhausted, their power
began to fail. The sea and wind Gods laughed and blew and crashed their waves to
finally overwhelm the Liver birds and crush the town. The Liverbirds, with one
last look, and using all their power and magic, changed themselves to bronze then
faced back to back towards land and sea. The bronze set hard and no matter how
strong the wind and waves raged, they could not break the Liverbird's protection of
the town.

In their honour the town installed the largest clock in the world on top of the
building between the birds to remind them of the time they had sacrificed
themselves. Butsome still say that on dead calm nights the Liverbirds awake from
their bronze sleep, and from dusk till dawn, take flight. This is the story of one of

kthose flights. /













