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On a woodland walk I saw a flower
Yellow petals, quite small
It had droplets of water from a rain shower 
And it wasn’t very tall 

It had perfect petals 
Five going around it like a face 
Next to it was some nettles
But they didn’t look out of place

I didn’t pick the flower
As it would have just died
It was happy blowing in the breeze
And I didn’t want it’s petals to curl up and hide

If you see wild flowers 
Leave them all alone
They like to soak up  sun and showers 
And not be cooped up in your home. 

