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Old and new New Englanders founded the town of Dublin in 1749,  
Attracted by rocky but arable, farmable earth and a fine 
Natural beauty, or, perhaps they were drawn by the area’s Mysterious Lay Lines,  
Those Lines which a hundred or so years later perhaps again cast their spell, this time  
On the slew of painters and writers and Harvard profs, 
Who came and built their places  
In fields and woods around 
The astounding roundness 
Of Mount Monadnock and its pristine  
Dublin Pond.  
And in 1901, the good people saw it right and fit  
To build this building, 
The Dublin Public Library, 
To be the continuation of a vision established as  
The Dublin Social Library in 1793,  
Which in turn the by then re-named Dublin Juvenile Library became in 1822 
The first Free Public Library in the United States, 
Grand heritage milestones for this bright wee Library  
By the side of the road.   
 
Calmly, here the Library stands, 
Stalwartly, as libraries do, 
Tenderly tending its flock, the reading public, 
Readily welcoming them, and you. 
 
What in another 125 years  
Will the residents ask our shades and ghosts 
About this lovely edifice of hewn boulders and wood beams  
And bound books? 
What is a library anyway? 
What indeed was and is the need?  
I am honored to be before you, today,  
To offer an answer, in my way, 
To be encapsulated and read, perchance, 
125 years hence, 
Just as we have the lovely dedicatory  
Poem of 125 years ago by Emily Derby. 
So, at present, this Library is a luminous community space, 
A haven from the hurried, harried race, 
Safe, inclusive, conducive  
To introspect, respect for accomplishment and intent, 



A beaming lighthouse peopled by the helpful ready to guide the curious. 
It is a teaming harbor of vessels which will take you anywhere you can go, 
A place of delving in the shelving for a book or a video, 
Browsing to find what you don’t know  
That may be waiting for you. 
A place of grace, redolent of imaginings plus infinite facts,  
A gateway to realities and possibilities every day. 
The limitlessness awaits you to check it out, 
Right there, at the front desk, with your library card, 
The key that unlocks this launchpad to the stars. 
 
This Library, as is, can be a refreshing internet antidote, 
Not an anachronism but an act of heroism and hope, 
A gloriously stewing cauldron of ideas 
Via the crafting and drafting of ageless pages  
Where ink on paper sets countless stages, 
Where the storied story tellers and illustrators reside,  
Where fabled fables and sage sagas abide, 
Beckoning to be reckoned with.  
 
This Library is dedicated to decades and centuries worth 
Of foraging in fantasy, poetry, tragedy and mirth, 
Science, fiction, science fiction, 
Mystery, history and art – 
All are but part of the glories inside. 
The past is present and steadfast here 
With plenty of new thought too, 
Choice fresh choices from which to choose. 
 
In this true Treasure Island is Anne of the Green Gables  
And The House of the Seven Gables,  
Animal Farm, Gone with the Wind, The Red Badge of Courage, and War and Peace; Come meet 
The Great Gatsby, The Old Man and the Sea, Macbeth, 
Oliver Twist, and Moby Dick;  
Play with Curious George, Madeline, the Very Hungry Caterpillar, Harry Potter, The Little Engine 
That Could, and ever the blessed Pooh. 
Sail away with The Owl and The Pussycat, or Winken, Blinken and Nod, or quietly bid Goodnight 
Moon.  
 
This Library is still a still place 
With a deep calm and calming pace, 
So don’t forget to remember, Quiet Please 
In these rooms of respectful ease.  
But caution: the ocean sea of words you cruise 
May launch you on a peaceful snooze, 
Perhaps in that low armchair 
By the warming window over there.  
 



This Library was built and regenerated by  
Continuing generations of the generous, 
Donating books and opening pocketbooks, 
In a noble vision, a civic leadership 
Decision to serve its never-ending and thirsting resident readership. 
 
But while this is now a Library of books,  
It has grand plans and hopes and ambitions,  
Aspirations, new intentions, and new directions,  
That will go far beyond luring regular readers, 
Drawing in a whole new crowd of creators and thinkers and leaders, 
A refreshed and modern place, that you enter  
To explore new additions and attractions, a real community center, 
Truly to be more than just a Library. 
It can all be accessible too, 
With a convenient outdoor book return,  
And why not bring the library experience outdoors 
With a small amphitheater for readings and movie nights, surrounded by  
Pollinator plantings and a food garden for learning and sharing.    
There can be space to meet, flexibly furnished for gatherings large and small, 
Plus an area to create, with podcasting and a studio for video,  
To record and preserve local history or to learn coding, 
And room to serve, literally, by having a culinary corner 
For dinners and cultural food events.  
What exciting thoughts for what can lie ahead! 
 
So today let us raise a glass and say   
A Hip-Hip Happy 125th Birthday Hooray  
To this good building, our Dublin Public Library! 


