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1     
Aunt Tilly has a garden,
A garden that's so fine.
It's full of pretty flowers.
I wish that it were mine.
 
2     
Aunt Tilly loves her garden.
She's in it every day.
She starts out in the morning
And pulls the weeds away.
 
3     
She pulls the weeds that gather
In every single row.
Sometimes she uses her hands,
At other times her hoe.
 
4     
Then she removes the dead leaves
Or flowers that have drooped.
She picks ripe vegetables
That she will put in soup.
 
5     
Before it gets too hot out,
She takes the garden hose.
She gives a nice wet shower
To help the garden grow.
 
6     
When finished with her hard work,
Aunt Tilly takes a rest.
Sitting on a lovely bench,
Among the garden's best.
 
7     
One time I sat there with her
As she explained to me
That gardens help our earth
And all its family.
 
8     
She told me that all the plants
Do more than their fair share.
They give us shows and beauty
And even clean the air.
 
9     
Aunt Tilly shares her treasures
With friends and those in need.
She's always giving something—
Flowers, fresh food, or seeds.
 
10     
It's fun to watch the garden.
It changes every day.
Somehow the people in it
Change too, in their own way.



