
I AM THE TIDE THAT RISES AND FALLS
THROUGH WINTER, SPRING SUMMER, AND FALL
I AM THE COMMOTION, THE LAUGHTER AND CHATTER, THE PLACE WHERE EVERYTHING MATTERS
I AM THE VOICE OF MANY DIFFERENT LANGUAGES
A TOWN FULL OF MANY ADVANTAGES
I AM THE CHAOS AND RUSH OF CONNECTICUT AVENUE
A PLACE THAT HAS GREAT VALUE
I AM THE SPEED OF I-95
THE HIGHWAY WHERE PEOPLE TAKE A WILD RIDE
THE RUSHING SOUND OF THE WIND WHERE EVERYTHING HAS A LITTLE SPIN

I AM THE MORNING WALK ON THE BEACH DURING SUNRISE
WHERE EVERYTHING LOOKS LIKE A PARADISE
I AM THE SOFT SAND UNDER A CHILD'S FEET
RELAXING UNDER THE SUMMER'S HEAT
I AM THE TASTE OF AN INVITING, YUMMY TREAT
MELTING ON MY TONGUE-COLD, SUGARY AND SWEET
EACH LICK MAKING MY SUMMER DAY COMPLETE
I AM CALF PASTURE BEACH
A PLACE WHERE ADVENTURES ARE CLOSE ENOUGH TO REACH
I AM THE ROAR OF THE WAVES CRASHING INTO THE SHORE
WHERE YOU CAN DIVE DEEP AND EXPLORE
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