
 

As frilly as an Easter bonnet, 

Worthy of a poet’s sonnet, 

Pink, purple, red, or white, 

Dependable in day or night. 

 

Not a dreamy mist of illusion 

When it blooms in mass profusion. 

An oasis for the bumble bee,  

Just plain pretty for you and me. 

 

Lagerstroemia indica – Crape Myrtle 


