The Family Garden

The garden created by family love and pride
Created by my father and designed by my mother
For me and my siblings
It is our playground, the ground we so cherish
It is our sanctuary where we all find peace
And when joined together all stress is released
| walk through the garden day or night
| run through my garden just for me
To exercise and let my. mind be free
| hop on the grass and climb the trees
With the Daisy buds and Dogwood trees
| bike through the garden from end to end
The cobble and blue stones pave my paths
Race in and out to the street
| enjoy my garden it is true
The adventure of my garden is so vivid
From the red roses to the plants we’ve been gifted
| enjoy the sounds, the colors and the smell
With the open ends and the beautiful stems
| enjoy this garden without a doubt

With all the very lovely sprouts



