
Moon Flowers 

 

 

 

Today’s the day I know its true 

I’m going to prove to all of you 

Who didn’t believe me  

Come here and see me 

I’m going to jump to the moon. 

 

It’s too bad you thought this an impossible task 

I would have let you come; now alone I must bask 

In all of my glory 

I truly am sorry 

It’s too bad you can’t come… don’t ask! 

 

I guess that’s what you get for laughing at me 

Instead of coming, you must stay behind and see 

How high I can leap 

I hope you can keep 

The image of me jumping in glee. 

 

Enough of this talk; go gather the kin 

I want people here to see me win 

Let this serve as inspiration 

And some good motivation 

Now let the count down begin. 

 

10-9-8-7-6-5-4-3-2-1 JUMP 

 

I’m off. Oh my god, I’m up in the air 

As I pass all the stars I say a quick prayer 

Don’t shoot me too far 

I can’t land on a star 

I must land on the moon with some care.  

 

I see it, I’m close, but I’m shooting too high 

I can’t believe I even thought I should try 

I’ve gone way past it 

I’m getting too spastic 

Oh how I wish I could fly 

 

 

 

 

 



Look at me, I’m so high, I feel so tall 

But wait, I’ve slowed down, I’m starting to fall 

This can’t be the end 

I’m going to land 

On the moon I hope the cheese breaks my fall 

 

I did it, I landed but much to my shock 

The cheese didn’t break my fall; I landed on rock 

That’s going to bruise 

But now I must choose 

What I’m going to bring back to the flock 

 

I look around the moon, there’s nothing to aid 

How will I show that I’m in the moon shade? 

I need to have proof 

They won’t believe the truth 

I have to bring something moon made 

 

I get up and look for something to bring 

Just as I’m looking I hear something sing 

I turn around to see 

What could that be? 

Hopefully a natural moon thing 

 

What’s that over there? It looks like a flower 

A tiny moonflower singing with power 

What is that worth? 

I’ll take that back to Earth 

And be the girl that brought back the moonflower 

 

I walk over to the blossom, “I just want to talk” 

The flower stops singing, just my luck 

“It’s okay little flower, 

You don’t have to cower 

This won’t hurt at all”…. PLUCK 

 

“See you’re okay, now let’s be on our way” 

As I go to the edge the flower yells, “HEY” 

“Don’t take me from my home 

Only here I can roam 

Please let me stay…what do you say?” 

 

 

 

 

 



“No, you are coming. I have to show proof” 

“If you don’t come, they’ll think it’s a spoof” 

Just come and be quiet 

 There is no need for violence 

It’s time to jump now…. POOF 

 

I’m falling again back down to the start 

But what was the sound I heard on depart? 

I look in my palm 

The flower is gone 

I can feel an ache in my heart 

 

My palm is empty I notice with disgust 

All that’s left is some moonflower dust 

What should I do? 

No one will know the truth  

How can that be just? 

 

I’m falling down; faster and faster I go 

The flora is gone and I’m sad although 

I feel really bad 

The moonflower is dead 

And I’m falling back down with nothing to show 

 

Next time I jump to the moon I’ll recall 

You can’t take a souvenir back at all 

I’ll bring a friend 

Together we’ll spend 

Time on the moon to show all 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


