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Chilling waves thunder into the glistening sand

The deep blue begs for the love of man

Yet, it will never receive the love of man

That its turquoise cousins in the south will have

The white foam boils in a frosty, white rage

As a saddened jealousy drowns its mercy

Without a care in the world, the cousin to the south

Ignores the cold swell and swells in it warmth
