
Prehistoric	Now	

	

Dense	piles	of	slithering	serpents	along	the	shore.		
Vacant	teepees	standing	silently	next	to	woolly	mammoth	tusks,		
stretching	into	the	long	sun	of	late	afternoon.		
Evidence	of	ancient	forests,	with	bark	skins	still	clinging	
to	the	trunks	of	sun	bleached	conifers.		
A	lone	feather	reminding	us	of	who	once	flew	here.		
My	beach	walk,	suddenly,	a	prehistoric	landscape,	full	of	stories.	
 

 


