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Pristine wilderness of Eco Beach
Only one hour south of Broome
Lies the pristine Eco Beach
Aqua waters lap the shores
The wilderness is all in reach.
Rocks lie scattered on the shore
Golden yellow dunes of sand
A retreat away from stress
ggtrlpted pure by nature's hand.
Board walks, fishing are some things
To enjoy in this far place
buildings blend into the scene
a]l around is sea, sky, space.
When the tide retreats to sea
Sandy pools of water lay
On the ancient sculpted shores

Where the wavelets dance and play
Ancient is this beauteous coast
Nature's brush has painted here
Images so pristine pure
Unique land and seascapes clear.
Moving to the eternal tides
Bathed in aqueous aura rare
Eco Beach rejuvenates
Relaxation al.l can share.
Wilderness and ancient lands
Still reign supreme alone
Leave the world and all its rush
Let this peaceful place atone.
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