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				About the Royal Botanic Gardens, Kew

				The Royal Botanic Gardens Kew is a world famous scientific organization and home to two elegant gardens in the South East of England—Kew Gardens in South West London and Wakehurst in West Sussex which also houses Kew’s Millennium Seed Bank. Kew Gardens is a recognized World Heritage Site, with stunning greenhouses and a rich history of royal heritage interwoven with the development of modern day plant science and sustainable development.

				Your purchase supports the vital work of Kew—saving the plants and fungi around the world that might one day save us.
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				When I was young I imagined the sun rose the instant I opened my eyes in the morning. It was simple. I asked it to. And at night I was sure that a thousand twinkling stars popped out the moment I blinked and looked up. 

				I believed with all my heart that I shared something personal with nature. With the sun, moon, stars, plants, creatures, mountains, river, sea, and everything else on and around the planet. That in some unexplained way we could all talk together. Maybe not in human words. But through strong, almost magical feelings of communication.

				My secret was that if I listened hard enough, looked long and wide, and felt deep enough inside, the world would share its stories with me.

				That idea quietly grew over the years. Of course, I never mentioned it to anyone.

				Then not long ago I decided to spend the whole day in one of my favorite places, Kew Gardens, in London. Walking along, I spotted spring gum-drop flowers and smiled at the exuberant trees in all shapes and descriptions. I heard bird sounds and followed tiny sun glints as they fell onto a million shades of green spreading and twining inside the crystal-clear greenhouses.

			

		

		
			
				I kept going. Before long my imagination sat up and took note. Kew began to talk to me. The garden introduced me to the quiet spaces between the trees. Welcomed me to webs of eerie, inky afternoon shadows. I heard silence ripen in the long stretches of grass and smelled deep-down earth pulsing its wild mysteries under my feet.

				By the end of the afternoon, as the sun slow-slid away, I saw things differently. 

				Felt different.

				The garden had shared a secret or two with me. 

				And that’s how the idea for this book was born. A book where nature and its creatures shared its secrets, its stories with us. 

				In my version nature talks in poems.

				Poems that fall, in an enchanted blink, from the sky . . . when nothing is as it seems and everything appears as it just might be. 

				And as you turn these pages you’ll discover that nature is sharing with you its deepest mysteries, timeless stories, and forever-after songs of hope. 
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				I thank my lucky stars every day for getting to meet Junli Song. She has been always brilliant and heartfelt; endowing my words with new sensibilities through her breathtaking art.

				Judith Elliott has been my beloved mentor, brilliant advisor, and great friend for a very long time. She has firmly guided and helped shape every word, line, and thought inside this book. 

				Enormous appreciation to the wonderful team at Welbeck Editions and to our designer Sarah Pyke.

				Gina Fullerlove and Lydia White, from Royal Botanic Gardens, Kew, have been supportive and enthusiastic. Indeed, it was Gina’s eye-opening tour of the great Herbarium at Kew that inspired the poem-story in this book, The Magic House of Seeds. 

				I would also like to note those friends who have quietly read these poems and offered insightful comments; Jane O. Wayne and Georg Patzer. 

				Lisa Dempsey has generously helped me with all things electronic. 

			

		

		
			
				A special note of appreciation to CLPE, that wonderful organization devoted to literacy in primary education, who had the kindness to award Junli and me their prestigious CLiPPA poetry prize for our last book, CHERRY MOON. 

				Finally, biggest thanks to family, friends, and colleagues who, over the years, have always been by my side. Especially my husband and touchstone, Gareth Jenkins.
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				THREE SUN HAIKU

				crystal bright

				sprinkle kind

				feeding earth

				you big round sugar sky-candy

			

		

		
			
				slow beams

				soft-circle me

				soon I’m
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				once gone

				I think of you

				please come back

				like me better

				than that dark cloud
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