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Silence and sea waves,
Thats what a turtle once heard. 
Beeping boats and yelling men,
Thats what turtles hear now.

I feel the sounds around me decrescendo,
A chorus of loud unpleasant sounds,
No more silent grounds.
I wonder what turtles used to truly hear,
Before all of us appeared.

Loud noises sound like thunder,
While before it was sweet voices 
linked to the wind whistling against the beaches shore,
Till hatchlings get to water and then to the sea’s core.
