Friendship is the §rowing of o flower

Friendship is the the §rowing of o flower
Starts closed and quiet leads to new beginnings
We meet at Camp Raumati
= A seed is planted
// Together we nurture the special seed
*' We protect it, it §rows tall

,‘G i g in art ﬁ/)lmss ond mo.Ke dreom catchers
IR into the bush admiring the Rauri trees

77" 1,40 Flower blooms
// Pure bliss
A The last day of summer
The flower head droops
The seeds drop to the §round
We Reep in touch

The seeds plant o new



