( Maria started to paint
bold blue asters,
white moon flowers
that bloom at midnight,
~and \ellow sunflowers

that smile in the
mMorning.



Mama wdmd te\l Mar\a:

~Nou are a g|r| made of man\{

" colors— e
Sun-\/ellow Hope,
Ocean-blue Faith,

Poppy-red Determination,

and Golden Love,

Always remember. the fc‘:'o\'c')rrs in
\our heart"’ |

......

Mar'\a would close her

- eyes and fall asleep.

Underneath the warm blanket

O\c nlght magm b|oomed In her



Darkness turned to color,
Tears of sadness

.. watered the flowers of yov.

A carriage made of wildflowers, *

pulled Maria away

to a world of



