THURSDAY 3RD  JUNE 10
LEAVING AGAIN

2.40pm  I’m all tensed  up and aint really got too much to say

Itchy feet syndrome as I think about a place or two

How many knows what it means for I just now

… on this fairly tranquil and sunny day.

Astina boat cruises by and it’s full of folk

Noisy seagulls around as Silver Marlin boat

Moves on past – across the opposite side

But to where is it my heart yearns for

Scottish Northern Shores, England’s Cornish Coast
Those many Irish bars, to listen out for the Craich

Or the old Welsh Valleys, may well offer me

Some more scope to abide.

Maybe it’s South Africa, that I long to be

For I could mingle among the many Cultures

While the variety of Countries bid for World Cup Glory.

Suppose any one of World’s top ten favourites

Could taste the sweet smell of success

Holland’s never achieved such a feat

So why not this Exuberant Dutch Nation

To make an extremely colourful front page story.

Seagulls are all scrapping  for that ration of bread

As I think about America, India, New Zealand and a few more.
Yes of course! … It’s very nice to Dream.

Three seagulls have perched inside a very small boat

As a Young Man and a Wee Boy feed a few swans.

THEREFORE! Today it’s Balloch in Loch Lomond I’m at

+ fairly appropriate I should stay here  for the next hour or two

… so it would really seem. 3.25pm.
Words by                                      written at

Stephen Chisholm,                  Balloch, Loch Lomond.
