
Treasure 
 
I found you 
tucked away in a corner, 
dusty, forgotten. 
Discarded in favour of 
the buckets and spades, 
Kiss-me-quick hats 
and other dross. 
You are my treasure.  
A shell big enough to place 
over my ear 
So I can carry 
the sounds of the sea 
with me - 
Forever.  
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