
California Sunset 

The syrupy rays of the golden sun shower down 

Caressing every surface with its honey colored fingers 

Time slows its rigid progression 

To bear witness to the glowing majesty 

Palm trees sway to a steady beat 

Dancing in the embrace of the summer breeze 

The sand twinkles under the rise and fall of aqua waves 

And a warm blanket of peace 

Momentarily shields the world from concern 


