Like all pirates our heart lies with the sea’

d/gldlﬁ begns when & wias wushed asthore hick on the

Chilut beich, there & wus rescued from the rvenous seagulls by a
Decorited mary satlor: & wis riaised in the waw of all qood pirites with
mp first mydgéﬁf ngﬁdl mary vessel. Our estination wis he
mainland (LD A pliace q/gppﬁrz‘umzy 1 A place in which & could
wonder from shore lo shore searching for great treasures, a searching thit
Jus lead me 1o many places, Odpain ngg/mﬁ, COreece, Rrauge. Rirs
and soon to be Amsterdam (i great plice of pintes history) A searching
that s maid me climb high mountains on both the éast coast and the west
cmg. A saarching that ls pushed me through many different fields of
Slop.

Qﬁfm the ;fl’dlﬁf waps were lost to me. & forgot the deep Plue sex and
dill its wonders, the feel of the acean spray on my five as we run Qown an
unsuspecting wacht. the roar of the cammons, and the thrust of the sword
it 5o/t flesh

A o be a pirate. that is my calling

As [kljfﬂf[ life Jaded into the deep recesses of my soul & traveled upon
the har cool ground Joing my best to be a landlubber. & woul? visit the
se, and wonder why it had a special feeling that grew stronger every time
& s near. D reached out lo me i a wiay ' 210 not understand
'Cle pull on my soul wiis so great & became i scub diver in order lo
embrice the cool feeling of the beep blue, and taste the salt on my lips
The potnding waves were calling me home

& soon Joined i hockey team cilled the Goastal Drates, there & felt
the comfort of fome. the swinging of sticks, the dlashing of bodies. the glory
of the treasure lunt with éach puck recovered out gf the corners and Zurfﬁﬁ
eep into the net. ‘Clie call to my soul wits silenced for awlhile, but 210 not
stay quite for long. ' returned to the beach S was first found there &
Jelt something inside me fughting, clowing, fz‘m%q/zﬁg o be free. Chhe
pounding wives were callimg me home with such great force. & left the



hockep team, reduced my working hours, stopped paying bills and pursued
i ol that would lead me bick lo the sex and all its treasures buried in
1ts Jeep Dlue abyss. & became a decp sax drver, someone wio could
venture in the murky witers and searoh for the hidden treasures my

oretathers left buricd & have Pecome free to travel upon the sea which
nY
i

Juzs been aalling my soul far many vears. & Jave become & modem pirite
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