On the eastern horizon, the moon appears. 

As she rises to touch the panoply of stars 

sparkling kisses reach out to her; 

she illuminates a verse of happiness. 

~ 

With the gentle touch of her lunar pull, 

She smiles with sweet delight 

sending moonbeams' multiplicity 

cascading to caress the Earth. 

~ 

The sea glimmers with her reflection, 

as the power of the beating waves 

do a pulsating dance to the tide's song; 

so softly, she has harmoniously created it. 

~ 

With pure excitement, the swells reach up 

Thrusting into the air with sheer ecstasy 

before they fall and crash against the shore 

tickling the wind with rhythmic harmony. 
~ 

The rush of the water, fomenting, 

cascades towards the sandy seashore 

awakens the crabs to a digging frenzy; 

and guides lovers upon gentle strolls. 

~ 

They perform their ritual moon dance, 

As La Lune smiles down, overall. 

~
