
                                                                 Summer Sea

                                              Summer seas are rarely rough.    
                                              but slow and often smooth enough.
                             The waves just flow and slowly roll
                            to the rhythm of a slow bell toll.

                      Bright sun above glistening with sparkle
                      brings welcome swimmers, such fun things.
           Drifting, floating, laughing summer sea
          always refreshes and so relaxing for me.
     And then comes autumn, winds and waves
     No bathers visit, no sun left to save
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