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WHISPERING IN OUR EARS,

is @ new hope for the new season,

It's time to be unbeatable.

It's time to be our true self,

And thus began our festive state of mind.
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~ ON A WARM RAINY DAY,

1 what fell Tike was an endless green season.
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[~ WHISPERING IN OUR EARS.

is @ new hope for the new season,

It's time to be unbeatable,

I's time 1o be our true self;

And (hus began our festive state of mind.
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ON A WARM RAINY DAY,

The leaves turned green and the grass smelled fresh,
And what feli like was an endless green scason,
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This collection speaks of everything we loved, the waves.
the adventures and the wonderful memories we buill through all of this.
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[ THE CHEERFUL HUES BRING

F‘ A BOUQUET OF HOPE.

“The summer bloom springs a colourful envelope.
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THE CHEERFUL HUES BRING A BOUQUET OF HOPE.

The summer bloom springs a colourful envelope.
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