Kilkenny’s Sea

The wavy sea is crashing against the stones.

You can see white horses diving as they moan and groan.

Wind is whistling around in my ear.

Birds are flying around as if without a fear.

Kilkenny bay

There once was a beach in Portishead ,

That had lots of spiders that were red,

You can hear crashing waves,

And see some black caves,

Its so relaxind you can almost go to be

