blue water rolling by not knowing how long the journey

or that you're stepping into history
beside you
Windrush child ; bringing your Caribbean eye
your Windrush mum and dad 3 ‘ ’ to another horizon
3 grandmother's words your shining beacon
think of storytime yard
and mango mornings - : : learning how to fly
& 3 the kite of your dreams
and new beginnings - ~in an English sky
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