
By the sea – Roberto Pombo 

 

I want 

to be by the sea. 

That’s were I find 

such beauty. 

 

It breaks my heart that I 

could not go on the 

Jet ski. 

 

But I still want 

to be by the sea. 

 

Push me under the sea 

I don’t care what you say 

my mother always use to call me a fish 

anyway… 

 


