
SEA GLASS 

waves upon rocks 
forever seem permanent 
if time will allow 

come crashing through 

and that which you 
felt 
only as a kid 
comes spraying back 
into your 
face 

for the first time again 

and the sweet mist 
is a sip 
of wine 
in sea glass 
from sand grains 
if 

time will allow _ ,
-Barbara

 , . 
Irwin 
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