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A day by the bay

it has been years since we have visited the shore
together to get rid of our bores,

a time i visited alone ,

asked the ocean,

where is your pro relations ,

they captured me with passion,
quired the sun,

where is your brother,

he was a great amateur,

the shining sand asked ,

where is your friends ,

I miss their footprints ,

the sea bird asked ,

where is your sister ,

she was a hipster ,

asked the oyster ,

where is your pet ,

he was the one who made me regret
for not being wet ,

asked the crab,

where is your mother ,

she held me smoother ,

asked the dolphin that jumped beyond horizon ,
where is your father

he was the one who did bother ,
bidding a bye ,

as i answered my boys,

i did realise the love they showed ,
then i bowed ,

knowing how much mine were adored ,
then came running the wave ,

to ask how was my day ,

with a gay,

i did turn a fay ,

turned a step ,

i heard a voice

that said be with us oh boy ...
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