
What lies behind,

What is yonder...

Those dark,dark waves

That roll,to roll...

Surging, searching....

Seeking?

What awaits those "new"

Virgin shores?
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Silver sands that burst

 With baskets of pearly shells?

 

Moody swamps that cradle

 Rainbow drops?

 

Serene winds that curl

 Pacing whirling waters?

 

Moist foot holds

 Of "Strange friends"

 Echoing dreamy steps?

 

Crabs and turtles holding court

 To engrave

 Fleeing moments

 On craggy creeks?

 Cageless birds,

 Caged in love?



    Billowing skins, whispering winds

 Musical lights, sunny nights?

 

Fairy feet

 Gasping breath

 Tinkling eyes

 Smiling smiles?

 

Movement, momentum

 Freedom, joy?

What lies beyond

Those dark, dark waves?


