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By The Seaside

Waves from the sea
Splash on my toes,

Swirl round my knees

And tickle my nose.
Sand from the beach

Slips through my tfoes,

Sticks to my knees

And hides in my clothes.
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Seaside Treasures

The beach is a treasure chest
Of pearl and silver shells,

Some smaller than my finger nail

Like tiny orange bells.

Large flat fan shapes

In white and yellow tones.

Pretty, swirly, curly shells.

Shaped like ice-cream cones.




