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G2_Color poems….
roses are red 
violets are blue 
my heart is dead
 i am such a fool


roses are red 
violets are blue 
manuel wants to visit the moon


red is a colour 
blue is one too,
i will find you cause
 you picked the wrong house fool







Roses are dead 
violets are blue 
you are a person
and i am too



in the spring flowers bloom
 roses are red,
 violets are blue
 people are happy
 and your sister is lovely
 why are you crying
 what happened to you
 the thorns from the rose hurt you
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