Beach Labyrinth
By Richard Poudrier

| found a labyrinth on the beach this morning

| often find them

They are scattered up and down the coast

Buried in the sand

When | find one | use my walking stick to uncover it
So others can see it too

After a few brave souls have walked it

| go off in search of another

Then the tide comes in and carries the labyrinth out to sea
For the whales to walk




About the Author

Richard Poudrier is a labyrinth maker cleverly disguised as an
electrician who lives with his wife Barbara in Salem, Oregon.
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