Brisk

ON THE BEACH

Jason A. Heald 7/03

@

N

Qee ' |

L)
e
™
L)

e

e

Eivigy

o
o«

~e

M

>

go to

the beach; a warm sum-mer day at the

N

~e

(7] I
I I

~e

] I \
I I N

\
N

3

’J:/\ h’l ,J:/! i ,J:/!

~—
A

o
(0|||

(Y

¢
~

L 1
(Y

31

N
S

N

Feel the wind

in my hair; smell the cool, salt -y air, Walk as
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warm sand

sur-rounds
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feet.
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love

with a

man
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