
TJ’s was my baby, 
a dream I’d had for years, 
so to leave it in this manner, 
fills me with sadness, then excitement, then tears. 
 
My new found friend was on the scene,  
and said ‘can I come in’…. 
and within a few fraught months, 
the keys to ‘The Toby Jug’ we would win! 
 
Walking through the door on a ‘driek’ April morn, 
was when our love affair with this tatty old café was born. 
3 crazy weeks to rip it apart and make it our own, 
and the bank manager wondering how he ever said ‘yes’ to the loan! 
 
But laughter always rang through the place, 
even as boob after boob did occur, 
like customers fighting over their breakfast…. 
luckily that’s all a bit of a blur! 
Chaos reined for a little while and then we got it sussed, 
but the harbour it seemed was always pretty quiet….. 
except for one unexpected bus!! 
 
So when one fateful day a fresh faced lad walked in, 
and after a time of wondering ‘what the hell have we done’ 
our confidence in him did begin… 
And in turn we gathered the nerve to put ‘restaurant’ over our door, 
and pretty soon it was clear to see, 
we were leaving the customers wanting more! 
 
For 7 years and more ‘tapas’ has been our fayre, 
but through that time my thoughts have been, 
‘would we do better elsewhere?’ 
I walk in the door every day of the year 
and look at that view and say ‘wow!’ 
But although it’s the very best view in the world, 
I worry too much……..and so now, 
its time to hang up my diary and put my table plans to bed, 
and let Heather take over the reins to keep TJ’s forging ahead. 
 
And so to our staff, of which we’ve had many, all types and shapes and sizes…. 
a few we’d rather not see again, 
But most have been our prizes. 
So make no mistake when I leave to go, 
you’ll all be with me in my memories, and so.. 
I just want to thank you all so much from the ‘heart of my bottom’, 
And know that your hard work, and fun and loyalty will never be forgotten. 
 
 
 



We’ve had 7 quite amazing years 
and experienced every conceivable emotion, 
we’ve shared much laughter, blood, sweat and tears….. 
and even sun tan lotion! 
So now I must bid a sad farewell to my great friends Michael and Heather, 
and wish them all the luck that I can, 
and hope they have many happy services together. 
 
Here’s to TJ’s 
xx 
 


