MARLIS BURDON, Letters To My Grandchildren — Neptune Island

up to say Hello which is really good and every time I do a weather observation
I earn about $10. And, of course, there are many, many things I have learnt
here, had to learn to survive.

13 Days to go!!

Who will post this letter from me?
Much Love

Nanni

Vi)
JOSH HOROWITZ

BEACHED

every beach has a memory

I am still there on that beach

when the light of the moon hits the still wet shore
I am standing there in other sands

you are there in the momentary silver reflection
the ocean recedes again

we are always there in-between the in-between the land and the
ocean

where the waves caress and dance against the slope
the sand hardens and darkens

phases and stages

come and go

there we are

always

between

in and out

Inspired after reading Greg Denning'’s
Beach Crossings, June 23, 2009.
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