On Youghal Sea-Wall.

Upon the crowded sea-wall sits a man now young no more;

He watches wistfully the waves roll inward on the shore;

For every gleaming, snow-white crest these heaving billows rear

Brings tender mem’ries teeming back from many a vanished year.

Back from the glorious, happy hours of summers parted long;

Back from the joyous, festive time when life for him was young,

When through successive, carefree years, its guest for gala days,

A hectic holiday for him old Youghal Bay would blaze.

Beside him then were cherished friends of that sweet blissful time, 

Fond, kindly loyal hearts beloved of sportive boyhood’s prime,

Who shared his schemes, his escapades, his sports and social joys

With all the gleesome gaiety of genial jovial boys.

With them among the billow’s war he breasted breakers high,

Long batted on the bracing beach or climbed the bold cliffs nigh;

On ocean out with them his sail bright swelled to breezy noons

And gaily sped his bounding skiff ‘neath golden harvest moons/

Those comrades tried and true he’d known in distant Long-Agos

Back o’er the bridge of years are come – how well each form he knows!

He sees them in the sparkling waves that shoreward dance and leap

And hears them in the crooning lone the slumb’rous surges keep.

Yes, half a century long elapsed, old times to him return

As fresh and vivid all as though they’d been but yestermorn.

In Mem’ry’s far-off fairyland he’s living now again,

And resurrected Boyhood blest resumes its glamorous reign.
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Ah, Fancy! Fancy! false and vain!   Thou cruel knave and cheat!

Thou master bold of fraud and guile, of falsehood and deceit!

But ghostly shapes from out the graves with grasses long o’ergrown

Hast thou to thy poor victim’s view in light illusive shown.

Yet, while the loved old landmarks all their greetings on him smile

From famed Ardmore to Knockadoon and Capel’s haze-rimmed isle,

From stretching sands and circling shores – that all unchanged remain – 

The dear old friends he once knew here will greet him ne’er again.

