Drop in the Ocean

Sploshing around
In life’s restless sea,
there’s a drop in the ocean,
and that drop ts me.
Rocked by the waves,
or washed up on the shore,
I’m a minuscule drop,
among zillions more.
I’m a drop tn the ocean
of life’s restless sea.
But there’d be no ocean

without drops like me.

Jane Clarke (b. 1954)
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