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ﬂ THE ROSE THAT TURNED BLACK. g

There is this Rose that was a beautiful pink when it started out.
But as the years went by my beautiful rose turned to a deep and
dark Red
It was as if it had anger, hurt and betrayal inside of it.

No one could come to understand why my lovely rose had turned
so Red.

The people who cared about this rose very much started to ask
themselves: has it been loved and cared for enough?

I don’t know why my rose has changed so much and I don’t think I
ever will.

Only the rose itself will ever know why it has changed so much.
As the lonely stressful years went by the rose started to change
even more!

But this time it turned as black as the night sky.

Why is my rose doing this?

As days went by the petals on my beautiful rose started to crumble
like Ash.

It doesn’t matter what I try and do to save my rose now,

It has already self destructed there is nothing more I can do to save
1C.

I have tried for years now to save this rose from self destruct but it
just doesn’t matter, it just won’t change.

The only way my rose will turn beautiful again is if it helps itself.
If the rose does not help itself then there is nothing more I can do.
Why is my beautiful rose destroying itself?

I love it so much and so does everyone else.

It is really special to me and I care about it very much.

If I lose my rose it will kill me as I love it so much.

I’m going to take as much care as I can of it as it is very fragile and
delicate at the moment
It needs to be loved and cared for a lot and then maybe it will mend
my beautiful rose’s broken petals!

I just want my beautiful bright lively rose BACK...
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