Beach poem 3


Shalls

Dis is a lempit shall

dis is a mussel shall, 

dis is a cockle shall,

dis is a wylk.

But dis shall here –

A’ll gie him ta dee –

a shall laek dis'n

if you can listen

hadds da soond o da sea.

Wheesht.

Listen.

Hear da hush o da waves.
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