The Colors of Flowers        



By Seth

Orange is like the glimmering soul inside of me,

Which is as graceful as the lunar eclipse.

Orange is like the color of an orange lily, Swaying in the pond wind.

Orange is like the flowered field, 

In which I dance.

Pink is like the sunset of the tropical horizon,

Which reflects of the turquoise water.

Pink is like a pink rose swaying in the wind.

Pink is like pink icings coming out of the tube.

Green smells like freshly cut grass, 

In the season of spring,

Which is as luxuriant as the fresh chocolate mint ice cream.

Green is like the trees,

Swaying in the wind.

Green reminds me of daisies.

