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A little seed is planted. 

Each year it grows a little more, watching its environment.  

In spring the first flowers start to bloom, colourful and vibrant.  

All different kinds, some blue and bright, others pink and tall.  

Some grow in the middle, some on the walls.  

One of them is not from here  

Everything is new But it has no fear. 

One is born right in this space It lives and blooms, oh how it loves this place. 

By the time summer comes round the once green meadow is covered in 

millions of flowers and in the middle of it, the little seed. 

But it does not feel scared because it knows that every flower is welcome. And 

what would be a meadow with only one flower? 

We should be more like the flowers. So that one day our meadow is filled with 

different cultures and identities. 


