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Lily wears a bright yellow apron today. She walks through the tall green grass. The morning sun is a golden coin in the sky. It shines down on her soft hair.




Lily feels the warm light on her face. She smiles at the big blue sky. The day is new and full of light. She skips along the garden path.
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The garden wakes up with a soft and green sigh. Every flower opens its eyes to the sun. Tiny bells of dew shimmer on every leaf and stem. They look like little stars on the ground.




The air is cool and very fresh. Lily smells the damp earth and the grass. The morning is quiet and very calm. Everything is waking up slowly.
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Lily looks for a gift to give her mother today. She wants a treasure that will never fade away. She looks under the big oak tree. She looks near the old stone wall.




She wants something very special and sweet. It must be as bright as the sun. It must be as soft as a cloud. She searches the garden for a prize.
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She finds a blue petal on the ground. It is shaped like a tiny summer rain cloud. It is thin and very soft. Lily holds it in her small hand.




The garden hums a song that is not too loud. The bees buzz a low and happy tune. The wind whispers through the green leaves. Lily listens to the music of the plants.
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A red rose opens up its velvet arms. It reaches out to the morning light. It glows like a small fire in the sun. The flower is warm and very bright.




Lily touches the soft red petals. They feel like silk against her skin. This rose is a beautiful thing to see. She takes one petal for her collection.
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Lily picks a yellow daisy from the dirt. It looks like a happy star in the grass. The middle is round and very brown. She holds the flower up high.




She carries her treasures back to a glass jar. The jar sits on the porch in the sun. Lily puts the daisy inside the clear glass. She is happy with her new find.
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She finds a sprig of purple lavender. It smells like a sweet and purple dream. The scent fills the air around her. Lily breathes in the lovely smell.




The world is soft and very quiet. It feels like a slow moving stream. The garden is a peaceful place to be. Lily feels very calm and happy now.
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Lily brings the petals to her small wooden desk. The wood is smooth and very old. She lays them out in a long row. She wants to do her very best.




She looks at the blue and the red. She looks at the yellow and the purple. They are like a rainbow on her desk. She is ready to start her work.
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She presses the flowers inside a heavy book. The book
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