BEACH

The waves roll, the breeze blows, a turbulent river of sand flows

The sun in an azure sky glows golden, glows golden

Seagulls drift in a cloud-racing sky

Calling loud in a language no human knows... no human knows

The sun in an azure sky golden glows, golden glows...

From the shore come the sounds of children

Laughing, shouting and calling out, calling...

They take joy in a universe filled with mysteries, wonders

Beautiful, dangerous, strange...

Waves roll, breeze blows, sand flows, sun gold glows...
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