ON THE BEACH

Sun shimmering

On the crystal, clear, calm waters.

Rippling wavelets

Gently swishing over the shingle beach.

The sound of the water

As it hits the pebbles like a melody

Small shoals of glittering, silver fish

Darting and diving for crumbs we have thrown.
Lights glistening on the calm clear waters
Scintillating, like a myriad of

Bright stars in the vast heaven.

A true place of tranquillity
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