[ often 20 walKing In
meadows ol clover, and I
gather armiuls of blossoms
oI blue. 1 gather the
blossoms the whole meadow

over; dear mother, all
llowers remind me ol you.




0 mother, 1 give you my love
with each Ilower (o give Iorth
sweet Iragrance a whole
lifetime through; Ior i I love
plossoms and meadows and
walking, I learn how to love
them, dear mother, irom you.




