Cold, Bold and Beautitul

by James Lipsky




Terri Moore

Artists love to paint her, so much beauty to behold

But beneath her surface, hide sad stories untold
Shipwrecks, life and death, found their way to her depths
She holds them all in her arms, 1n her arms, their final rest
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Her sandy shores lure many, who frolic in her waves
Many fish her big trophies on walls they’re proudly saved
Ty uls, eat the fish smoked, fried, baked or:bellgﬁ-
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She’s cold, bold and beautiful, and she’s always in command
When you’re in her presence, her orders always stand

On warm, sunny days, she’s still cold to the touch

She’s cold, bold and beautiful, and we love her very much



Judy Halverson



On warm , sunny

~ She’s cold, bol(l AL
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