Rebellion of nature

The sea foams,

the wind is blowing.
What is going on

on this rebellious beach?

Where is the silence

that was between the trees?
Where is the place

the peace came from?

On the rebellious beach
nobody there

only trash is on the ground
and the wind is gone.

Why did it all change,
what was here before?
Where did the rebellion go,
what was inside me?
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