
 

    

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  
  

                              Сontent  

1. Verse " Green planet".  

2.Ending.  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  

  

                                              Green planet  
I clumsily pluck the last flower, 

Every time I shiver.  

It’s beauty doesn’t matter,  

Until my body touches the ground where it grew.  

Even if I fall, I will get up quickly,  

My legs are shaking and I’m losing my mind.  

I seem to be falling into an abyss, 

I start to think about small thinks.  

Only when I try to stop,  

Time freezes and I try to escape.  

But the roots of the wonderful flower grad me, 

I sink slowly, as if spell bound.  

  

Be not self-will’d, for thou art much to fair  

To be death’s conquest and make worms thime heir.  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

                                                          



  

    

  

  

  

  

                         

                                                                                                       Ending                                                                          

This verse was modeled on Shakespeare's sonnets, 

on the theme of the year 2020 "Green planet". The 

verse consists of 12 lines and two final lines. Thanks  

for reading  

  
 

  



 

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



 

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


