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Lundy 

 

Ageless rock 

You are an ocean jewel 

A permanent place of peace and magic 

That draws me back time and again 

To replenish my spirit, to nourish my soul 

 

Westerly wild 

Easterly calm 

Your unspoilt grace is Nature’s balm 

 

I tread upon your ground 

In the footsteps of pirates and prisoners 

And touch shipwrecked souls 

On pitch black nights 

When the wind and rain drive hard and unforgiving 

 

Then in summer 

When your rare gifts blossom 

You sparkle bright and pure 

Bathed in panoramic azure hues 

Light everywhere, a painter’s dream 

 

Westerly wild 

Easterly calm 

Your unspoilt grace is Nature’s balm 

 

I miss your magic when I am away 

But it comes to me now and then 

A voice in the night, a beacon of light 

Wight, Portland, Plymouth 

Biscay, Fitzroy, Sole 

Lundy 

 

Westerly wild 

Easterly calm 

Unspoilt grace, Nature’s balm 

 


