(Doments scolen fFrom che shore,
Oripcwood sea shells peachers more,
Rolling n from deep her heare —
(Demories how waves OReAK APARC.

]n che sand where summer gliscens,
Culls scurry lovers Listen,
Oreams she Jusc can'c puc away —
Runs curns dances day.

’Cc\kes your hand rememocer when,
Chinking goddess once agamn —

Sun and clouds and sky m spin,
Aswirl she adores che wind.

S&CURD suggescs dues O¢ paid,
(Lhch word or cwo carved pure jade —
Calling out 1f 1Ts Safe TO CROSS,
Celling us how so we donc gec (0s<.



