


For the love of flowers,
I shall plant both bulb and seed.
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I have hoed the dark, rich soil
And pulled out all the weeds.
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For the love of flowers,
I shall water them each day
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And wait so patiently
For their colourful display.
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For the love of flowers,
I shall not pick a one.
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But tiptoe through the garden
In the bright, noontime sun.
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