@
Seal
asleep
dm0n3 the
rocks, restin
like a shaggy
sack, you're
rusty as dn
dncient stone
a voice that's
crdcked, all grunt
and moan. Yet if you
slip into the sea, you're
so graceful, soft and sleek
amony the weeds your rust
tuens gold and where you
ddnce, the waves unfold.
| wonder if you ever wish
you could sleep there like a Fish.

On a pillow of salty green, the songs
of shells to £ill your dredms.
But you must
SEAL =
filled
with lead
to slumber

on gyour rocky bed
picked on by the bully
D qulls, glitter drgin3 like

your soul.
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