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I Crouched Down to Watch a Flower Bloom

Early in the morning I came to the flower bed, and when I crouched I was lower
than the young grass just poking out / The bud recognized me at once, blushed a
little tighter, and clenched its hands tighter too / Dewdrops hung on its eyelashes,
one, two, three, so bright I did not dare blink / I held my breath and counted them
for it, afraid my own breath would blow the dewdrops away / The dewdrops on the grass

blades woke earlier than I did, lining up one by one, waiting to watch this opening

A petal loosened one hand first, waving at me shyly like a greeting / Then a
second hand and a third opened, each wider than the one before / It looked just like
my classmates raising hands to answer questions, each one higher than the last / I

quietly cheered for it inside my heart, so softly that only I could hear

The last petal finally turned over and told the sun everything it had hidden all
winter / The center of the flower was small, like a little room just cleaned, waiting
for guests / A dewdrop jumped off the petal, landed in the soft soil, and went to
wake the next sleeping flower / The bee came at once, dived into the flower heart,
and poked its head out only after a long while, its face covered in yellow pollen /
The yellow pollen sat on its back like a small medal, and it flew away proudly with
its chest puffed out
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I stood up with two patches of mud on my knees and wet trouser cuffs, and I did
not mind at all / I ran home and wrote the whole thing carefully in my diary that
day, in letters bigger than usual / I read it aloud to my grandma, and she smiled
until her eyes curved like crescents, saying she would take me to see the second
flower the next day / The flower in the diary has been blooming ever since, its color
unchanged / Every day when I open the diary, it blooms again before my eyes, dewdrops
and all / The flowers in the bed bloomed one after another, like a row of hands
raised high / I know in my heart that one of them bloomed just for me, the one who

crouched down
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