
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   gardens have their beauty but i love the wild wildflowers in the fields 
   that seem to say that they were cultivated too 
   but not by man… 
   and their flowers may live and die just the same as 
              those in the garden 
                                                                                                     but their flowers die where they belong. 
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