
The thunder is thrashing 
making murmuring threats 
as the lighthouse harmonics heed and proceed 
awakening the heavens 
as seagulls search for safety 
in sandy sunken trenches 
falling barometers 
are feverishly fainting fast 
as particles pierce my flesh 
packing a gritty punch 
then sirens secure our fate 
while leaving salty salvage 

-Scott Shirk 
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