Taking steps along the edge
of the water, crashing

the harmony of the tide

with my toes, as the icy blue
shock refreshes my memories
of splashing around

with my family.

The sun slips down

into the ocean, leaving a dim,
simmering hiss of light

on the sand, all the fading
details of family picnics

and parties, the screaming
and running around

in the texture of grains

| used to toss at the gulls
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