I can hear seagulls fighting over a stray chip
It smells like seaweed fishy and strong

I can hear wave after wave crashing relentlessly

It feels like wind whipping my hair and blown sand burning my s
I see a deserted beach in the middle of the storm

Now write your own poem describing an island using either

It smells like I can smell
It tastes like I can taste
It sounds like OR I can hear
It feels like I can feel
It looks like I can see




