
Short Poem/Story 

I arrived to heaven.  

The color of the water was turquoise and just before the sun touched the water it colored the 

sky orange-red leaving a feeling of warmth and calmness.  

The beige sand was tingling between my toes as I was drinking a cold yellow-gray Pineapple 

Banana shake. I could hear the dark green leaves on the coconut tree moving from the hot 

breeze and the dark brown coconut fall on the beach. The taste of the pure white coconut was 

delicious.  
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