Award winning poetry from our

Mystery Man
Peggy Kearney

Hey scuba diver!
Ilike you because —

you're my friend.

Remember when you took me back
the shell

that I keep in my bedroom.

I think about you and wonder will I
meet you again down by the seashore.

You look so good in your wetsuit.

You can move so quickly
splashing under the water.
And see all the colours

beneath the sea.
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