What I did on my holidays

By Samuel Beckett.

Sunshine, seagulls, sand in my sandwiches.  Waiting. Waiting.  Waiting.  Lifeguard on duty, but what of duty?  Duty and dutty, dutty and dirty.  The sea comes in but where does it go when it is out?  Waiting. Waiting. Waiting.  Sandals, sun cream, seaweed. How much for an ice-cream cone, how much?
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