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One road leads to LLondon




One road runs to Wales
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My road leads me seawards




To the white dipping sails




One road leads to the river




As 1t goes singing slow




My road leads to shipping




Where the bronzed sailors go




[L.eads me, lures me, calls me




To salt green tossing sea




A road without earth’s road-dust
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Is the right road for me




A wet road heaving, shining




A wild with seagulls’ cries




A mad salt sea wind blowing




A salt spray in my eyes




My road calls me, lures me




West, east, south and north




Most roads lead men homewards




My road leads me torth
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