
A flowers message to Humans 
 
HELLO FROM THE GARDEN 
 
My name is Sunny, and I am writing you this letter because being a flower is actually a 
very busy job and I thought you should know what's happening over here! 
 
Most people think we just sit around looking pretty, but we are actually working really 
hard. I have to wake up as soon as the sun hits my face, stretch my petals out really 
wide, and start making food out of sunshine. It's like magic, but it makes me feel kind of 
sleepy by the time it get dark. 
 
I wanted to send you a nice poem I wrote while waiting for the sun to rise: 
 
Hello! I'm tall and bright 
living in your garden light 
My petals are orange and some are red 
I'm glad I'm here and not in bed 
 
I have a message for you today,  
please don't pick me right away,  
I need my roots to drink the rain,  
So I can grow big and tall again. 
 
I love it when the bee's come by,  
and tickle me as they fly, by,  
I give them pollen for their treat,  
they make the world very sweet. 
 
So when you walk and see my face 
Remember this is a happy place 
Keep the water clean 
and the grass so green 
the prettiest world you've ever seen!!! 
 
Anyway, back to the important stuff! Could you please tell those kids not to karate chop 
near my stems? My friend daisy got her head knocked off last week and she was not 
happy about it. Also if you see a bee, don't scream! They are my BFF's and they tell me 
all the gossip next door. 
 



Also, if you want to make me really happy splash a little water! It hasn't rained in a 
while. I get really thirsty standing out here in the heat! 
 
Love, 
The flower near the lake 
 


