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The round sun rises in the sky

And flowers grow — one, two, three.

But one little flower is very tired.

So, the sun brings rays of light and hope.

And the wind sings songs of courage.

And the rain sprinkles the little flower with strength.

Every night the moon watches over the little flower

And the stars twinkle brightly in the darkness

So the little flowers can sleep very peacefully.
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Slowly the little flower grows taller and taller




And the little flower grows stronger and stronger.

Its buds burst into bright colours.
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It grows and grows in a field of colourful flowers.

And if you stop and look very carefully

You can see that all the flowers are smiling.
Let’s all smile with the flowers.




