Life in love

Look at the low hills full of lilies,

lively butterflies fly on the lawn

like light leaves fly on the lovely lake.

Lazy lucky ladybugs learn to fly in the world

while a light love lives in my little lips.

Life is a link of love...

| like long love letters that always live and aren’t lost,
| love listening to only the lessons of life.

| shall feel the lions laugh.

| will live like a lit lamp all my life.
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