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The eodours in the sza like blues, oranges,
pinks, greens, purples, oranges, greens,
purples, reds and yellows. Birds sing. The
strong szawzed. The sand between my feet.
The sea salt. Prople’s fext. Fresh pincapple
bzing cut. [ he hot sea. Lolourful fish in the
sea. [ he #iny fish and spick erabs. The hot
sun on ng lzgs! The sza splashing on the
rocks. Kids playing. BBQ foods. The spiky
bits on the rock.



THE DEEP BLUE StA!

By Elidiv Coumerow P7

sea.

I cavvwakch the sea fromw my jagged rock.
The lovely hot sand iy rubbing thwough my toes.

There are people cutting up delicious juicey
strowberries.

The beautiful orange juice us running thwoughv
my mouth.

Al the wee childrenw are running arouwnd.
There are wee babies babbling and launghing.
The water is bubbling up at my ankles.

The towristy are cutting moutihv wakering
watermelon.

The salt water iy o my lips.



The Deep Blue Sea

by Norman MacDonald

Wild oceans big waves crash on the
rocks.

Taste the salt from the roaring sea.
Soft warm sand on my toes.

Noisy seagulls and young children
playing in the sand.

Sweet juicy smell of a water melon.

Warm tickly sea water flowing past
my feet.



The deep blue sea
by John

The colourful ocean below
the sparkling sun.
Hearing waves go back and forth.

Feeling and touching the soft
sand.

Smelling the salty water and great
BBQ’s cooking.

Tasting delicious juicey melon’s
and ice cold drinks being drank.



By Declan Maclellan p5
hear the waves going
Back and forth.

The deep blue sea
Below the sparkling sun.

The salt from the
Shiny water in my mouth.

Hear the waves crashing in to the shiny
sand.

Smell the water melon being
Cut.

Hear people shouting pass me the
Ball.

Touch the warm water hitting against my
hand.
Taste the soft fine sea weed hitting my
lips.

See happy people walking on the beach.
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By Joanna

The deep blue sea sparkling sea.

The strong splashing waves.

Hearlng the children laughing.

'he feeling of the soft warm sand on my feet.
The warm sun cream sinking into my skin.
The touch of the warm smooth sand.

The smell of the sun cream lotion that the
tourists are using.

The taste of the cold fresh orange juice that |

was drinking.

The taste of the salty blue sparkling water.



The Deep Blue $ea

By Kasia Maclellan

Hear the seagulls squawking.

See the lovely dolphins jumping.
Feel the hot sand boiling on my skin.
Smell the barbecue cooking.
Taste a fresh juicy watermelon.
Hear the waves crashing against the rocks.
See the tourists having fun.

Feel the salt blowing onto my face.
Smell the seaweed on the beach.
Taste the crab claws being cooked.
Hear the whales splashing.

See the dogs running as fast as they can.



The colorful birds perching on the palm trees
The shallow aqua sea lashing gently on the
sahd

The children laughing whilst eating multi-
SCOOp ice-Creams

The Ccheerful musiC of a band playing in the
distance

The soft white sahd working its way between
my toes

The hot sun rays beaming on to my baCk

The sweet aroma Of the hear by Canhdy shop
The tropiCal sCent sun |otion ] rubbed into my
SKin

The cool sea salt oh my warm lips

The juiCe of my piheapple triCkling down my
throat...



The Deep Blue Sea.

by Katyin

The really nice warm sparkling
sea under the warm glittering
sun.

The dolphins jumping in and out
of the lovely warm sea.

The hot sand between your
toes. The stones on the bottom
of my feet.

People laughing and shouting
and having a good time.

The water going back and

forth.

People cooking BBQs

The sun cream the tourists put on
there skin. The salt on my lips.
The gentle wind breeze on my
face and legs.



The Deep blue sea
by Kayreen Macleod

Lovely sound of the water
Sparkle of the sun
Sand 1n my toes
Wonderful smell of flowers
Wind on my lips
Children shouting
Dolphins jumping out of the water
Water running up my leg
Kebabs on the BBQ
Salt on my lips



The Deep Blur Seal

by Mairi Maclntosh pb

The glittering sea.
The sunshine.

The kebabs from the BBQ,
The lovely vanilla iee crzan.
The ocean crashing into the

roeks.
The birds singing.
The warm sunserezn.
The salt from #he sea.
The fresh pingepple.
The sand inbetween my toxs.



The Degp
Blus Seal

By Molly Ersking

Glistening waters under the sparkling sun.
Splashing waters approaching the beach.
Dolphins jumping in and out of the water.
Howling coming from the whales.
Fruity cocktails from on the bar.
Juicy pineapple from in the cocktail.
Soft warm water in and out of my toes.
People putting on sun cream.
People laughing and talking.
People playing with balls.



