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(DOang played on spider weods,
Pearis on silver knocced chread,
Carch spiric FRomM & sparklng sea —
Purple Ughtning breaking free.

BORn an orchid 1 would guess,
By how you Uiscen, look and dress,
Oance and decorace your world —
Roses cimding columns cwirled.

'Cc\ken co hearc che gardens real —
|-lowers, trees and all appeal,
bBirds woo wich a jazzy cune,
oc1 cempc che moon.

g OUR gace opens wich & word —
So sing your song swieet hummingoOird,

Stir the forest ar for miles,
Cvery pachway pme carpeced aisle.



