
What We Found At The Seaside 

by Kate Williams 

Waves purring 

wind stirring 

gulls chuckling 

crabs scuttling 

spray splashing 

fish dashing 

 shells shimmering 

 pebbles glimmering 

pools gleaming 

weeds steaming 

 rocks crumbling 

 stones tumbling 

sand sliding 

  sliding 

   with the tide 
 

 
Taken from page 107, A First Book of Poetry 


