lolas grandimother tellS her that beaches are poelry.
USe the Senses poem below to help you write a Senses
poem about the beach or what you think the beach might
be like. This one i8S written about a winter beach but yours
could be in summer with happy laughter, Shining Sun, ice
cream on your tongue, the Smell of Surnscreen and any
other of hundreds of happy SmellS, Sounds, tastes,
feelings and viSions.

| can hear Seagulls fighting over a Stray chip

It Simells like Seaweed fishy and Stroing

| can hear wave after wave crashing relentlessty

It feels like wind whibping my hair and blown Sand burning my skin
I See a deSerted beach in the middle of winter

Now write you own beach poem using either:

It Smells like I can simell
It lastes like I can taste
It Soundis like Or I can hear
It feels like 1 can feel

It looks like I can See




