&* the secret Garden &*
Slowly, I took my first nervous steps into this curious new place. As soon as the flickering, bright, warm sunshine rested its glory on my weary bones, I was nerves no longer. Because my nerves were flushed away and the blur of my tears cleared I was met by this exhilarating sight…

Roses of pink, peach, yellow and cream took there places on the beautiful emerald green ivy with its yellow veins straining out of its delicate leaf. The gentle gust of the wind fluttered blossom petals whirling in circles until it reached the ground, totally departed from the delicate twigs.

The perfumed sensation of fresh air, roses and foliage entwined up my nose , through my body and out my toes. I took my last deep breath as me and this beautiful garden parted ways…
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