Wild Flowers

There is a fancy weed with a majestic nomenclature
Called Queen Anne’s lace, can’t be used on a table cloth.
Collecting wild flowers is a tame hobby, no need for a cage.
Make a bouquet of white or yellow daisies, no charge, no tax,
Hear the roar of a dandelion scattering weeds in your lawn. 

Plant a tiger lily in your garden that won’t hurt you;
It’s Saskatchewan’s flower.
Alberta grows in their jungle zoos,
The wild rose, a horny bush.
The red maple leaf of a maple tree is Canada’s emblem.

British Columbia has an animal tree named dogwood.
The tree bears flowers that do not resemble a poodle or a bulldog.
The four cream or pinkish petals are shaped like dog’s ears.
The librarian will not appreciate dog-eared books.
I have never heard a dogwood bark, have you?

Take a flower and give it as a message.
Tulips are flowers growing between your ears.
They shape the message of your two-lips, 
The sight of glowing, beautiful flowers
[bookmark: _GoBack]Tulips kissing in the dark.

