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Flowers 
Poem by Isabeau
Bright like the sun the petals start to blow with the wind

They stand by the roots that keep them in the ground.
This beautiful flower makes not one sound.
No emotion, for this is a flower “but” it still stands

On this earth with very little meaning because it doesn’t do that much for us .  
It may be a decoration for most people,
 But for some others
 its meaning is that there is more Than people on this earth. 
 It may not talk, it may not eat, it may not move,

But
With the wind, it is a beautiful thing that should be respected. 

