Name

Garden of Memaories

In a secret garden, where stories reside,

Each flower blooms with memories deep inside.

A tapestry of colors, emotions untamed,

In this realm of symbol, where meanings are named.
The crimson rose, a love so true,

Petals of passion, in shades of red and blue.

It whispers of a romance, hearts entwined,

In the garden of memories, love's design.

The daffodils dance, a sunny delight,

A field of laughter, in golden light.

They carry the joy of carefree days,

In this garden of memories, where happiness stays.
The violet's hue, a touch of regret,

With shades of purple, it can't forget.

It mourns for moments lost to time,

In this garden of memories, emotions climb.

The lily's grace, a symbol of peace,

A fragile calm that will never cease.

It cradles the soul in tranquil embrace,

In the garden of memories, serenity's grace.

The daisy's white, an innocence pure,

A symbol of youth, of that we're sure.

It represents beginnings, a fresh start,

In this garden of memories, where dreams depart.
The garden whispers stories of life's embrace,

A tapestry woven with memories, a sacred space.
Each flower a memory, each bloom a reflection,

In this realm of symbols, a profound connection.
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