| FOUND MYSELF ON A HOT SPRING DAY

| found myself with my companions on a hot spring day
contemplating nature’s serenity and harmony

when suddenly the clouds began to portray

a playful and imaginative scenario, with a touch of musicality.

The atmosphere was so joyful that it was impossible not to be charmed,
and our yellow color reflected the sun’s rays on a small pond,

why the magic of that moment still remains unsolved,

only nature with its creatures can create this special bond.

While we were carried away by the wind and the symphony created,
| started to see a tall figure, and at first, | thought he was a giant
then | realized he was just a little boy with red cheeks, fascinated,
beginning to tickle our stalks, as an alliant.

| don’t think I've ever laughed as much as in that situation,
one of the most beautiful and sincere laughs of my life,

the colors of our petals began to form a splendid creation
mixed with aromas and nuances, reminiscent of an after-life.

| don’t think I'll ever be able to live an intense moment like that again,
but one thing I'm sure of, it will live with me forever and ever;

it's like a book with empty pages, which can contain

the stories of everyone: humans and nature, wherever and whenever.



