Oripcwood sea shells peachers more,
Rolling 1n prom deep her hearc —
(Demories how waves deparc.

]n che sand where summer glscens,
Culls scurry lovers Liscen,
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Chinking goddess once again —
Sun and clouds sky n spin,
Aswirl she adores che wind.

ig (Doments scolen from che shore,

Scxamn suggescs dues 0¢ paid,
(Lhch word or cwo carved pure jade —
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