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THE A,B,

A is Arch Cape
With the blnvlnd Sands,

And the beauty around us,
Hade by Divine Hands., (B.S.)

B is for Bliss
For us who live by the sea.,
How lucky we are :
You! Youl! and ME!!! (B.S.)
C is for @rab

You catch with a rake.
The're wonderful to eat

Both to boil or

t wood,
or “to take,
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to make,
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of Arch Cavpe
bread, (J.H,)
for Pish
Who swim in the
Take rod in hand
And catch some for me,

®is
sea,

G is for George

Who wittles and jogs.
He carves many things
Out of sea washed logs.
H is for Herbie . s
A devoted Beach Comber,”
With Windy and Duffy

And sea sovray around her,
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Intrest

in our Land,
igh hills behind us
grain of Sand., (B.S

I is for
We take
From the
To éach
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J is for Jetts

That in the sky scream
While we take our sun bath
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to bake, (B.S.)
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In the sand by the stream, (B.S.)

K is for Kelp
The long slimy sea weed

From which Bridget makes pickles

Which are good indeed. (B.S.)
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SOUTH ARCH CAPE

L is for "Least Sandpiner®
The swift 1ittle bird
He runs on the sands
Like an innocent: persued. (BS &5®
M:swfor Moon
Hizgh ‘in the sky she rides.
In snite of the Astronouts
She keeps even our tides, E&%&)B%*fw*

N is for Neptune
*A Trident he carries 2aed ¥
Go too far in nis x=mim realn B 3
With the fish vou'll be buried. (3&d)
0 is for Ocean

With waves running hizh : ’

If you can't stov the tide

At least you can try. ( B3)
P is for Perch g

So delicious to eat. |
Gast vour rod in the gurf

Give your family a treat, ( BS)

Q 1is for Queer Peo OLe g

Who .litter our hzzzk sands

If we had our way , i . ,
They'd meet death at our hﬂﬂds. {BS&f

ig for Rain
~ In agbundence it comes,
Makes us apnnreciate
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The warm g;OflOUS Sun. (JHE L
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S:xis for Scot+J o ;N

Who walkw Dog, on the beach ey

each Sea Gull
That come&~in her reach, ( B.S)
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QQ” is. “lQﬁlC baDWé we eat .
Be it >clahe; ¥ éFab,: you name it,
Qﬁ&Hanm;@ﬁgrgatifeastll ( RS)
U 18 for Unusual,
The beach that we love,
The people whaly live here,
"The birds flying. above. ( BS)

Y is I'Por Variuhs '
The God of the Wegst. o
We »nraise him each moérning, B
He gave us the Best. (Bb: :
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W is for Wading
Young and old all enjoy.

At the edge of the Ses :
C Girl cqgses BOY. U B.S) ée}/



