Roces and Butterflies

Make it roses and butterflies, roses and puppies

Cool cummer breezec and walking in cummer eneezes

Lime juice carafes and walking on toe cqueezes.

CAam,bagne and petal bathe.

Fireside chats on chag pile mats.

Wearing ccarves and patting cats.

On ved cunsets, walk on black cand beaches. Skim ctonee at small pool

Featurec. Row a boat to no destination, ¢it in morning cun, relax not

procmrﬁnatiou.

Flutter your feet in a clear challow ctream, later a picnic, artican bread, red

wine with ccones and whip cream.

/Qe/ax, emell life’c flowers, they only bloom once, then they are gone. Like the
end of thic poem cong. When the flowers fall, new plants emerge. These are

cometimes ceen or not at all, like on a road verge.

Eddie ©



Cove

éove e water, it runs and trickles and at times can be a [ittle bit thickel.
Lt movec around rocke like in a ctream and splashes your coul to keep your
feet clean.

It ic all arovnd and inwardly
found.

/D oured out in a rush it will make petale blush. Taken clowly it can become like
holy - hocks, tall cpike flowers with cocks. With roote in the coil that hold

onto rocke.

Theg can cwing and cway day after day. Holding firm but move with the

geason.

.Z—t ic why love i the reason.

Eddie ©



One of a kind

/roer are all colore, but blue and visletc can be white, then thic poem cong
< ja:'f F/'g/tf .
It a leopard has no cpotc and a zebra wno ctripes does that make them

ctand out ac one of a type.

Your uniguenecs ic cpecial, not a discounted cale, but comething inbuilt like

cunset on yorkehire dales

Ohnce you have mastered the act of celf love, you will find you fit in your ckin
like a glove.

/ror if you agree before I am done, we chould go party and enjoy all the fun.
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TAe tree of life

7:? Know oneself, you will cee ic reflected back co heavenly.
L. your beloved eye the reflection of you.
6/ow a kiss and it will fill your lungs.
M/ink an eye and a cmile together will get you through all kinde of weather.
/7’0/1/ a hand and you get lifted. Through cande of time, precious ctonec cifted.
M/a/k together you can crose ctepping ctonec.

ﬁe love flows between eddies and cwirls, learning life’s lescons together like a leaf

in the water, before it curle.
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