To Be Beside The Sea

So lovely to be beside the sea

So fresh and bright, just for me

Watch the tide its ebb and flow
Watch the waves just come and go

So many boats inside the harbour wall
Some to row, sailing so tall
So many colours, so many names
Peaceful painters, sitting with frames

Gone the hoards from the weekend
Fish and chips in cartons that bend
Mushy peas with mint mixed up
Whipped ice cream, in a cone or a cup

The gulls seem graceful when far away
Screech and squawk too many in the bay
No candy floss on sticky young face
Day trippers all gone, more peace and space

Walk the prom feel the air
Lots of time to look and stare
The wind picks up, the sails are out
Only a few, hear them tack and shout

Miles of space on empty strand
Walk for hours in the sand
Feel the warmth between the toes
What will we do if it all goes?

Life's so easy in this place
Taking the time, find the space
Share this love, share with me

Oh to be beside the sea



KRI Dewaruci, Indonesian Navy Ship, tall shps re 05 ateord Ireland.

https://en.wikipedia.orqg/wiki/KRI Dewaruci




