
 
 

 

A Field of Flowers

A Field of Flowers, all swaying in the sun. 
Breathtaking colors, showing ‘till the day is done.

Many aromas, mixed together as one. 

A day in a flower field is worth a month in the city, 
and  when you must leave it is such a pity. 

A field of flowers, all together as one, 
yet all still  swaying in the warm, warm, sun.


