Equinox Moonlight at High Tide

Moonfire!

Liquid silver gleams glittering like mercury reflected in the light.  Wave after wave of crashing, churning tornadoes, alive with twinkling sparks – illuminated from within, on fire, electric – eerie, white liquid lava light.

Line after line of flickers – moving fast, building, crackling, traveling toward the beach; turning, rolling, waning – foamy sparkles that shine through black water like fluid argent laser points.

Liquid fireworks bursting with silent roars like horizontal lightning striking at the shore.  Moonlight suspended in cascading waves is magically transformed into the numinous luminescence of ten thousand etheric fireflies.

Tears of joy flow freely at the sight!
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