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Harriet Saunders, Cwmbran High School

Waiting
I am waiting for you 

My strong man, 
My saviour, 

My right hand.

I am waiting for you 
To come 

To sweep me off my feet.

To save me 
From the darkness 

Of the night 
And the monsters 

That lurk under my bed.

I am waiting for you 
To look at me again

I am waiting for you 
To come back to me.
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