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Poetry Contest on a “Sense of Place” 2025 
Winner: The Dunes by Ellen Harrison (Ireland) 
 

 

The Dunes 
 

                                         fallen angels                         away                                         

I hope that when those                              carry me                   that they will 

                                         white horses                        home  

 

 

                               paradise                       light                    water                  light 

bring me back to                      where the             meets the             and the               which 

                               the dunes                    water                    light                   light 

                               

 

                              light                 worlds                                       brightness          ever 

bounces off the                and the              are covered in warm                        for           always and  

                              light                 dunes                                         darkness           and 

 

 

                 God                        beg                      kingdom 

surely no              could ever            for a better                   than this.  

                 person                    cry                        home 

 

 

              bathe                          and                        at peace                         stillness             great 

Let me            in the sunlight           I will be                        through the                 of the              sea  

            stand                        yes                      watching                     storms             wide 

 

 

                                    flying           happy                           shushing                                                heart        
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And I will see Icarus               and            and hear the sea                 the water as it wraps around my      

                                    free               safe                              shaping                                                 skin 

 

                                        

                             up             down                                                                                      let         go 

Watch the sun fly           and               and hope it lives forever as you take my hand and         me  

                             down        up                                                                                           lead       home 

                          

    

                          

 


