LAST WORDS

ach Davs Ahead

By Jessica Wilson

The hot, red sunrise spills outfrom behind the islands,

— » Dancing on the glassy, opal tide below,
— ; " Ribbons of grass above the shoreline sway gently in the breeze,
Basking in the dawn’s radiant glow,
s E : : Ihe beach awakens, and its sandis striped by coloured towels,

marble the sea,
hind craggy points,
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