
Nils and Bobo’s Big Color Adventure 
For Mommy 
and Daddy



In an attic of wonders, a 
book ancient and wise,

a boy paints, and with his 
dog, into the story flies.

Through pages they journey, 
in a world rich and vast,
Seeking truth in colors, in 

shadows they cast.

In this realm of dreams, 
where do lines of reality 
blend? What wisdom does 
each brushstroke, each 

color, lend?

As the final page nears, in 
the dance of ink and light,
What is the true essence 
captured in their sight?



Sunlit tapestry, dancing with 
the wind’s soft touch,
life weaves, flows, and 

shines.

Each thread flutters bright,
nature’s dance in wind’s 
embrace, sun’s warmth 

in each sway.

Boy watches in awe,
tapestry and breeze 
entwine, life’s dance 

in sun’s path.



Rising seas whisper,  
earth weeps in silent echoes,  

nature’s plea for change.

In the forest’s heart,  
leaves rustle with ancient truths,  

wind’s unspoken song.

Glaciers retreat slow,  
mountains shed their icy tears,  

time’s relentless march.



In silence, forests fall,  
echoes of a fading world,  

tears in nature’s eye.

Butterflies in flight,  
whispering the loss of time,  

wings of fragile hope.

Oceans once teeming,  
now whisper quiet stories,  

nature’s fading song.



Rivers run silent,  
through lands of 
forgotten green,  

echoes of neglect.

Shadows of the mind,  
mirrored in the 
world’s distress,  

seeking light within.

Mountains bear witness,  
to the dance of time 

and change,  
eternal yet fleeting.



Greed’s shadow looms large, 
over forests, rivers, skies, 

nature’s silent cry.

In the market’s hum, 
echoes of disparity, 

whispers of the heart.

Technologies’ march, 
in the garden of progress, 
seeds of hope and fear.



Lost in concrete seas,  
yearning for the forest’s 

calm,  
souls echo for green.

Digital whispers,  
drown out nature’s ancient 

song,  
hearts seek silent woods.

Stars veiled by city lights,  
nature’s wisdom waits in 

shadow,  
longing to be seen.



Rivers flow within,  
mirroring the sky’s embrace,  

nature’s breath in us.

Whispers in the leaves,  
tales of ancient harmony,  
man and earth as one.

Mountains stand in time,  
silent guardians of life,  

teaching strength in calm.



In each drop of rain,  
lies the story of the earth,  

nature’s sacred song.

Forests whisper truths,  
in the language of the 

leaves,  
ancient wisdom speaks.

Stars above, so vast,  
reflecting our smallness, yet,  

unity in all.



Earth cradles our dreams,  
in her arms, a future grows,  

nurtured by our steps.

In each seed of change,  
lies the promise of new life,  

hope blooms with action.

Rivers carve the land,  
guiding us to adapt, flow,  

nature’s wise course.



In each breath of air,  
lies the essence 
of life’s bond,  

earth’s rhythm in us.

Seeds of change take root,  
in the soil of awareness,  
blossoms of hope rise.

Mountains, rivers, skies,  
in their dance, a truth 

revealed,  
unity in life.



In dreams, a boy flies, a butterfly aloft,
over lands of challenge and beauty, he soars.

With his faithful dog, earth’s tales they unfold,
learning, loving, in nature’s embrace held.

As dawn whispers to the night,
the boy, still in slumber’s flight,

ponders giving his colored dreams away,
to parents who await the break of day.

Where does the butterfly’s journey end,
and where do a boy’s dreams begin to mend?
In the gift of colors, what truths are told,

About a world so vast, so bold?

The 
End



Dear Reader, as you stand at the confluence of 
these pages, let us reflect upon the journey you 
have embarked upon, a journey that mirrors the 
Zen garden in its harmony and complexity.
In the dance of the cosmos, everything is connect-
ed, much like the lotus interwoven with the pond. 
Envi-ronmental, economic, and societal threads are 
not separate strands but part of a grand tapestry. 
Consider the Zen koan of one hand clapping. In its 
silence lies the answer – interconnectedness. Each 
action, each decision, weaves into this tapestry, 
shaping the world we inhabit. Like the gardener in 
the Zen garden, we must tend to each stone, each 
path, with mindfulness, understanding their place 
in the larger design.

Observe the full moon in a clear sky – it illu-
minates everything beneath. Similarly, a holistic 
view sheds light on the interconnected challenges 
we face: climate change, biodiversity loss, global 
risks. They are not iso-lated drops but part of 
a vast ocean. Just as Nan-in’s tea cup, to grasp 
the whole, we must first empty our minds of pre-
conceptions. Only then can we see the intricate 
interplay of these global phenomena and our role 
within them.

Climate change, like a relentless river, carves the 
landscape of our world. It is a force born of our 
collective actions and decisions. In its unfolding 
story, we are reminded of the impermanence of all 
things and the urgent need to act with wisdom and 
compassion. Like leaves in the wind, our choices 
today shape the world of tomorrow.

Biodiversity loss, a whisper of impermanence, re-
minds us that each species is like a unique petal in 
the Earth’s garden. Their disappearance dims the 
vibrancy of our world. We are called to cherish 
and protect all forms of life, recognizing their in-
trinsic value in the web of existence.
Global risks cast long shadows, yet they are not 
merely challenges but lessons in disguise. They re-
veal the interconnectedness of life, urging us to 
act with foresight and unity. Like a mirror, they 
reflect our collec-tive impact and the necessity 
for a global response rooted in compassion and un-
derstanding.

Neo-capitalism, like a river, brings both suste-
nance and erosion. It speaks to the dual nature 
of growth – where there is prosperity, there can 
also be decay. In its currents, we must seek bal-
ance, ensuring that our pursuit of wealth does not 
undermine the health of our planet and its inhab-
itants.

Spiritual ecology is a bridge – between the soul 
and the soil, between the self and the surrounding 
world. In reconnecting with nature, we rediscover 
our true selves, much like a wanderer finding sol-
ace in the ancient woods. This journey is akin to 
the Zen path, each step bringing us closer to inner 
and outer harmony.
Our reliance on nature is as vital as the air we 
breathe – essential, yet often overlooked. We are 
an integral thread in Earth’s tapestry, not sepa-
rate but deeply intertwined. Recognizing this unity 
is the key to sustainable living and coexisting in 

My friend, as you traverse the pages of this book, 
may each word be a lantern guiding you on the 
path of enlightenment. Your journey through the 
complexities of life, the interconnected challeng-
es, is a call to deeper understanding and harmo-
nious balance with the world. Remember, in the 
Zen garden of existence, every leaf, every stone, 
each of us, is essential to the beauty and harmony 
of the whole.

Through this journey, you have not merely traversed 
pages but have embarked on a profound transfor-
mation. This book is not just a collection of words 
but a call to action, an invitation to contribute to 
a world where sustainability, equity, and harmony 
are not aspirations but realities. Step forward with 
mindfulness, compassion, and a deep reverence for 
all life forms. The path toward a sustainable, eq-
uitable, and thriving planet is both our greatest 
challenge and our most noble pursuit. 

In this dance of life, may you find your rhythm, 
weaving your thread into the tapestry of existence 
with awareness and grace. The journey is ongoing, 
and each step is a testament to your commitment 
to a world where balance, understanding, and uni-
ty prevail.


