Ode to Lilies

White as the pearls on the doors to heaven
Your spirit, like how an angel flies

in the endlessly tranquil skies

Pristine and unblemished from depravity

Orange like the blazing rims of the sun
Energy like that of a frisky kitten dazzled
by a fuzzy, fascinating string

Fired up by the never-ending zest of life

Redder than a freshly picked cherry

As passionate as new lovers, flushed by

every Kiss.

Revived by the tenderness of intimacy

Purple like the velvet gown of a marchioness
Your opulent appearance harmonized with
reverence above the mundane world

No palette could ever illustrate your exquisiteness



