
Sailing High Seas.

There's Joy in Sailing High Seas:

Captains, proud of their vessels, 
masters, keen to running smooth,
pilots, sliding easily into ports.

Is the sailor's Joy only 
reaching desired destinations,
carrying precious cargo,
successfully delivering on time?

No.  There's more.
Joy comes hours before.

It is the vastness of the view.
Silky skies of blue,
Breaths of ocean breeze,
Droplets of salty dew.

Gliding glassy waters,
Cresting challenging swirls, 
Rolling with waves,
Riding unexpected swells.

Truly, Joys of Sailing High Seas
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