
 



THE SONG OF THE WHALES 
           

 Welcome to the echo  

 that bounces over the waves 

 that haunts the tides 

 to lull their sirens 

 with songs of the sea 

           

Jets of steam  

are condensed in clouds  

of seagulls and gannets 

Jumps that explode  

in foam and salt  

Footsteps banish  

in a splash of fins 

 

Songs that seem 

to cry of love 

Calls of passion  

that drift away 

in the eddies  

of magnetic fields 

as the moon shines 

to start the serenade 
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