	
			

			





	
			

			





	
			

			





	
			

			





	
			

			


Sea otter Sophie was out with her mum, Snuggled up safely on top of her tum.
She gazed through the haze and said by and by: “What’s at the place where the sea meets the sky?





	
			

			


“The horizon, you mean,” came her mother’s reply.
“No one can reach it  and no one should try.
You might as well swim to  the sun or the moon.
Now I’ll go catch a fish and  be back very soon.





	
			

			


But as the mist cleared, Sophie happened to spy A lighthouse that stood where the sea met the sky.
“That horizon’s not far. I think Mum was wrong!
I can easily swim there. It won’t take me long.
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