I was born in the leaf age
               by Sai R K

I was born in the leaf age.
At school, we didn't have paper or pens,
we only had dirty dust and thorny leaves.
Fortunately, we did counting with miniature leaves.
During lunch, we ate tasty, soft leaves on banana leaves.
 
Enthusiastically, I did art with lots of yellow, orange, green, brown and red leaves.
In playtime, we played with sensitive leaves ( it closes when we touch them).
 
We wore long, thick, flexible leaves,
we lay on a bed as smooth as a flower petal made from leaves,
We use long tall leaves as cups to drink water.
 
One day the leaf age became a leave age,
So came the next age, gold age or maybe milkshake age or chocolate age …
Oh yeah it is the twig age
I was born in the leaf age.

