Delp’s Beach

By Barry L. Lyons

Delp’s Beach at night.

Only a camp fire for a light.

Couples holding hands.

A million stars in the sky,

From somewhere a contented sigh.

Water lapping on the sands.

Memories leaving an impression,

Young hearts searching for expression

In words that would not come.

In our youthful intermissions

Often filled with good intensions,

We found our dreams had come undone.
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