
 

HOLIDAY 

 

 

 

Back soon from the holiday I didn’t go on 

Wondering what shall I do in the time that remains while I’m not there 

Maybe tomorrow I’ll not go to a different bar to not have breakfast 

 

For a change 

 

Maybe I’ll not not have tostada and café con leche 

 I’ll not have churros and hot chocolate instead 

 

Then as usual not stroll down to the sands to not sit with a bottle of wine 

To not look out blankly across the sea 

 

I’ll not be coming home soon 

Hope I don’t miss the flight 
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