
 
 
 

Glistening silver, mottled and grey 
Glimpsed so fleetingly, far away 

Wrapped and cocooned in a stilless sea 
Endlessly swirled, yet agile and free. 

 
Shiny and smooth, surfing each set 
Gracefully strong and powerful yet 

Aimless and listless, nose floating wide 
Suddenly torpedoing and diving to hide. 

 
Appearing again to look and to stare 

Curiously interested, wanting to share 
A second or two investigating you 

Making me wonder ‘Who watches who?’ 
 

Off again, tail and flippers descend 
Into depths I can’t comprehend 

The wonders and sights you get to see 
Between the visits you make with me. 


