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She knows the god of small things as’

friend

Delighféd"by the treasures he loves to send

In the winter garden, she is mining gold -

Until aware of the cold
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What is she thinking and what can she kn
1y in her unique narrative
Follow her future through prints in the snow
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But beware the sensitive child N
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-Ir]‘gmong the flowers on the hottest day
will travel ’rhrough you and far away
ﬂg( ,.in ’rhe deep blue sky
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" n th sunshlne thereSite
, she ve havingfun in her unic ue ‘
We're walking with Teddy and Owl d
~ One by one S A

"To share with the sensitive child:

So why is she crymg now? v

ist oughen up somehow
How can'you live with her,.shes such a sensitive
nild

derclouds are rising when you least expect

npest we must protfect :
ens of the living world / I

ng, watch her pi rform
iqu narrative ‘
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