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My Seed

| plant my seed

My idea

My flower to change the world

But no one loves it like | do

No one will grow it, change it,

To something more beautiful

Than the sunrise

So I do

| take my seed

| give the love, the sun, the shade it needs
To change the world,

And grow into the most beautiful flower
It will never be perfect

But someday,

Someone will love it

Like I do

And someday

It will be bigger than the horizon



