
Eden’s Garden
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Handmade is heart-made.



In Eden’s embrace,  
Blossoms weave a tale of peace,  
Nature’s purest grace.























Serpents’ whispers cease,  
In Eden’s garden of peace,  
Harmony’s release.





















Morning dew so bright,  
Eden’s garden, pure delight,  
Nature’s perfect sight.

























Golden fruits hang low,  
In Eden’s soft, radiant glow,  
Life’s first seeds bestow.























Silent rivers flow,  
Through Eden’s lush, verdant glow,  
Paradise below.
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