“Coastly Commotion”
The waves rock and roar

The ocean is an occasional opulence 

During a coastline shower

The tenants of the sea

Flock to a restful spot 

Away from the dreadful drops of water 

On their backs

The powerful current churns the creatures

Throughout the sparkling sea

Nature’s blender-voila!

(Most likely the recipe would call

For a sea cucumber…)

Under the frothy surface flock

Jellyfish jerking here and there

Looking for breakfast-

Or they will be it!

Oysters get smoke in their eyes.

So they begin to make an eagerly awaited pearl

But these oceans artisans

Make no profit-

What a pitiful predicament!
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