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I WATCH THE OCEANS ROLLING IN 

UPON THE EMPTY BEACH, 

THE SETTING SUN WITHIN THE REACH 

OF SEAGULLS… 

AH, BUT WELL BEYOND 

THE VISION OF MY EYE… I SIGH 

‘CAUSE MY TOMORROWS ARE  

FAR FEWER THAN MY YESTERDAYS… 

I COUNT THE WAYS I COULD HAVE DONE 

NOT ONE, BUT MANY THINGS TO MAKE  

A DIFFERENCE… HENCE 

I AM TRYING TWICE AS HARD 

TO BE A PART, TO FIND A WAY 

TO INFLUENCE ANOTHER DAY… 

 

BUT THERE IS MUCH LEFT UNDONE 

BEFORE THE SUN MUST SET 

TO FREE MY HEART AND WRAP MY SOUL 

IN EXQUISITE REGRET… 

 


