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She walked th;ough meadows of velvet grass,
‘Where crystal-winged bees buzzed as they passed.
A tree with eyes blinked once or twice,

Then offered her glowing golden rice.
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She reached a gate made gf twisting vines,
Glimmering soft in silver lines.
It opened wide without a sound—
And Liora stepped on magic ground.
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She met a fox made of dandelion fluff,
Who said, “Finding magic is never tough—
Just listen gently, breathe the night,

And let your wonder bloom in light.
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The garden gate began to glow,
And told her, “Child, it’s time to go.”

She smiled and gave a little wave.

Her heart now full, her spirit brave.
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One quiet night, as the moon climbd high,
Liora followed a glowing firefly.

It danced through trees and over stone,
Leading her far, far from home.
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But soon the stars began to yawn,

And a sleepy hush fell on the lawn.
The petals closed, the tree grew still,
And night pressed soft against the hill.
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“Welcome, dear child,” the blossoms said.
Their voices echoed inside her head.

“Only kind hearts can find this place,

Where dreams grow wild in moonlight’s grace.”
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A breeze curled around her like a song,
It told her gently, “You don’t belong—
Not forever, though you’re our friend.
This magic fades when night must end.
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s The garden sparkled in mldmght blue
"With flowers that whispered and shimmered too.
One purple rose began to sing,

Its petals shaped like butterfly wings.
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Liora danced with a cloud-shaped deer,

Its hooves made music she could hear.
She spun and laughed, and fireflies came,

Spelling her name in sparkling flame.
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Now Liora knows: with heart and light,
You can find magic every night.
For those who dream with open eyes,
Will always find where wonder lies.
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Back in her bed, the stars still gleamed,
Had it all been just a dream?

But in her hand, a silver seed —
A gift to grow when there’s a need.
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The Secret Garden
of Liora

Written by Nikola Gladovi¢
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