Perseverance

Synchronized Rhythms

A symphony of squeaks above the water’s sheen,

A shared, incessant, navigating chatter.

With clear paws, a pact against the lean.

They turn hard shells to meals, no need for a platter.
No wave is just for crossing, each is for the slide,

And work and play are woven, one and the very same.
The clan’s the rock where furry paws abide,

In the net of perseverance, they have found a game.

Observe the current’s puzzle, solved with a unified design.
Each cracked shell a lesson, passed between the minds.

A worn rock, a smooth technique, a veteran’s sign.

The young one fumbles, then with mimic’s grace, aligns,

And adds a twist of new-found wit to the ancient, flowing lines.
Thus, in the splash and scuttle, patience is refined:

Not just to last, but to improve the craft of tide and time.



