
Sea Song V 

 

 
Sea and sky are one 

Joined at the vanished horizon 

 

Sand-strewn jewels, 

The plaintive bleat of a seabird 

 

Ancient groynes slumber, 

Rocked in the waves’ heartbeat 

 

Sun through gauze, mist blankets 

The people like forgotten ghosts 

 

The mist unwraps an azure sky 

And oyster shells piled in a beached boat. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




