Dance of the Butterﬂy

A butterﬂy% wings, with colours so brlght,
Flutter and dance in the golden sunllght.
With Whlsloers of silk, they tickle the air,

As the delicate creature dances without care.

With grace it pirouettes, and twirls with delight,
A ballerina, spinning on a stage SO bright.
erough meadows it 91[(1@5, as ﬂowo,rs sway,

A magical ballet, anhantmg the day.

In natures 9rand theatre, the butterﬂy Ioo,rfarms,
A dance of bo,auty, in each Ioetal it transforms.
With every gentle ﬂa’o, a message of grace,

A delicate dancer, with Ql@gance and pace.



