
The lonely rose 
 
The lonely rose steps back 
And stands far away 
Quiet in her actions 
Silent in her thoughts 
The lonely rose whispers 
So many words unheard 
She doesn't want you to hear. 
 
The lonely rose is  
Like a summers breeze 
Barely there  
The lonely rose  
Doesn't live to please you 
But likes to see you happy, 
Before her own pleasure. 
 
By Ria 
 


