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A girl young in age

Finds herself in the sand
Instantly in love

Instantly within glam

The sparkles that glare

The feeling of the waves

She dives in

Yet not afraid

Without a thought of being mislead or betrayed
She went openly

She fell in love with the ocean
It kept her company

But by little and little

It wasn’t what she thought
The powerful waves

And the rocks banged

Until she dropped

She washed up shore

Yet broken and beaten

She was resistant and kept on feenin
Each day the same thing

Broken and beaten



Until she was left with a final breath

Deceased for the love made her weaken
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