I'm watching the sunset right now at Crystal Cove Beach and | wish you were
here. It is the type of sunset that consumes you and the whole sky with it, chang-
ing every minute. Greens, orange, every shade of blue, pinks, and yellows. e
somber, navy blue clouds shi  to purple only when they reunite with the water.
On both sides of my body the sunset is narrowing into the center of the ocean,
and as | look straight forward the colors begin to so en and blend into one, the
outline of the clouds disappearing in harmony with the color. Despite me usually
being disgusted by seagulls on land, I nd so much serenity watching them now.






