[image: image1.wmf]Amid rows of colorful blossoms a seed is sown.

The surrounding foliage reveals what the seed could be.

With little help from around the seed sprouts its roots.

In short time, a stem of the young seed breaks free.

Under the canopy of an azure sky leaves unfold,

Basking in the radiant warmth of the golden sun.

The young flower yearns for maturity, to bloom as its fellows.

But patience is the key to beauty. There is much work to be done.

Gathering resources from the surrounding terrain,

Building towards a captivating bloom.

Working ever so hard to thrill onlookers.

The flower struggles on unknowing of its impending doom.

The days and nights quickly pass by.

The tower to display its greatest deed

Reaches high for all to see.

A beauty for the ages from one tiny seed.

But what will come of it when spring passes by?

When the flowers have all gone, most just simply die.

On one bright early morn, the turf heavily laden with dew.

A brisk breeze whispers, birds happily chirp among the trees.

The flower slowly opens revealing all its graces.

Hard work pays off.  Mother Nature falls to her knees.

Days of reveling pass by; the flower begins to wilt,

The tower capped by brilliance begins to slowly tilt.

The young plant struggles to hold on, fighting the inevitable.

The forest green stem grows hard and brown.

So long did it toil, and so quickly was it lost,

When with one final gust of wind the bloom tumbles down.

No longer unique, no flower displaying its worth.

So much like the other plants, roots, stems, and leaves.

The foundation, which burst forth a piece of heaven,

Sits among the rows of others lost, and grieves.

From one tiny seed it sprang forth, just roots in the soil,

Beauty of a unique sort from hard work and toil.

The roots. They still lie buried in the earth. The leaves, still gather sun.

Yes! More and more. Yes! There is much work to be done

Years and years on end. The flower stands above all.

Impressing every spring. Filling the world with awe.

It stared into the face of adversity. It built its reign in solid ground.

With simple faith and solid roots possibilities abound!
