The sandy beach

On Monday I found some sharp, shiny, yellow shark’s teeth lying on the golden, smooth
sand.

On Tuesday I found a big, bumpy, lump of drift wood floating on the salty sea.

On Wednesday I found some tangled, green seaweed drifting along the blue grey sea
from the bottom of the water.

On Thursday I found a rusty old can crushed by the heavy waves.

On Friday I found a bright red nasty crab strolling on the soft sand.

On Saturday I found a fluffy white feather that had come from a child’s sandcastle.
On Sunday I found a shimmering black pebble from the shiny ocean
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