
Derek Mahon

Gallery Books

with drawings by Sarah Iremonger



A Story for Rory

with special thanks to Liam and Hugo Duff

The Rain Bridge
is first published
in a limited casebound edition
on 21 September 2017.

The Gallery Press
Loughcrew
Oldcastle
County Meath
Ireland

www.gallerypress.com

All rights reserved. For permission
to reprint or broadcast this work,
write to The Gallery Press.

© Derek Mahon 2017
Drawings © Sarah Iremonger 2017

ISBN 978 1 85235 686 6

A CIP catalogue record for this book
is available from the British Library.

The Rain Bridge receives financial assistance 
from the Arts Council.



There once was a boy who fell in love with

a bridge. It was a beautiful bridge, made of

fine old wood, with spaces between the

timbers and railings along each side. It

crossed a stream that ran down from the

hills and out to sea, with woods to left and

right. 



One day it started to rain. The rain grew

heavier. It rained and rained, for days and

days. The boy stayed at home and waited

for it to stop. He sat at the window draw-

ing a picture of raindrops running down

the glass, and wondered about the bridge. 
Sometimes he sat and stroked

the wood. Sometimes he lay

down flat and gazed into 

the water. It was the most

beautiful bridge in the whole

world! ‘I love you, bridge,’

he said.

The boy walked across it every day. Not just once, or twice,

or even three times; but backwards and forwards, backwards

and forwards, the boy would cross the bridge he loved. 



Next morning the rain

stopped, the sun shone,

and there were rainbows.

Steam rose from the roofs

of the houses, and the

roads, and the woods, as if

it was the first day of the

world.

He felt sorry for it, cold and wet out there in the wind

and rain, his beautiful bridge. Meanwhile the heavy rain

fell on the hills, and the stream became a river, and the

river became a torrent, and the bridge the boy loved

was washed away.


