
 When nothing was beyond our reach 
By Jefh Davies 

 
We sat on the beach  
and watched the bright moon 
roll across a clear sky, 
as we talked about  
days and nights to come. 
 
Days when we would 
ride on clouds 
to the sunset and back. 
 
Nights when we would 
snatch handfuls of stars 
and toss them into the sea. 
 
 


