
Heart Tree 

 
In the forest, among the pines, 
I know a very special tree.  
It has no leaves upon its branches. 
I just grows hearts you see! 
 
It grows some pretty red ones, 
And others that are blue. 
It grows some polka-dot purple ones, 
And glittery gold ones too. 
 
It grows some little pink ones, 
And great big ones of green. 
It grows the nicest hearts 
That I have ever seen. 
 
One day, I walked up to it, 
And shook that special tree. 
And down fell a heart, 
Especially for me! 


