I was born in the Flower age.

We lived in dens
made of green, juicy leaves.
and we ate pollen on flower plates,
we slept on red flower beds.

In the flower age our school was made of big beautiful buttercups.

Mummy used to watch the flower 
and eat pollen
and make daisy chains.

In the flower age we hid from giant wasps!
They would always try to eat us.

Fact : Some flowers smell of flowers,
Other flowers smell of nothing.

Anyway I wonder what the next age will be?

Ahhhh, the sun age?
the rain age?
the ice age?

But it was warm in the flower age.

I was born in the flower age.
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