
 
BEACH TREASURES (OPTELGOED) 

Music: Marie Tredoux 
Lyrics: Nic Tredoux 

English translation: Nanette Tredoux 
My heart lies in a little sea urchin 
Washed up on the sand 
My sadness lies in a little abalone shell 
Tossed out on the sand 

But I know you will pick it up 
Yes, I know you will pick it up 

 
My passion lies in a little mussel 
Pushed up above the waterside 
My love lies in a small sea bamboo 
At the lonely edge of the dune 

But I know you will pick it up 
Yes, I know you will pick it up 
I know you will pick it up 
You don’t ignore precious beach treasures 

 
Hold your shell against your ear 
And then listen to me 
I play you a melancholy tune 
On my flute made of sea bamboo 
I play you a melancholy tune 
On my flute made of sea bamboo 
 
Interlude 
 
Hold your shell against your ear 
And then listen to me 
I play you a melancholy tune 
On my flute made of see bamboo 
Because my love comes from deep, deep 
From the heart of my sea bamboo 
Yes, my love comes from deep, deep, deep 
From the heart of my sea bamboo 


