
"The Tenby Lass" 

Here I stand on the pavement, looking up at you.
There you sit, with your friends, looking out to sea.
Your laughter, your beauty, has captured my heart.
Can I dare to hope that you will even glance at me? 

Chattering celebrations abound, on your balcony.
With more girls taking part, just along from me.
My chest pounding hard on what might yet to be.
Or will you just carry on, looking out to sea?

This was inspired whilst wandering about in Tenby in 2023, when I came across a group of women 
talking to their friends. There and then, I was tempted to call out this piece to the ladies, but my 
nerve failed me. 
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