
Winsome Wallflower 
 

W is for the Wallflower Fairy and Good Wenceslaus 
 

Michael and Mrs. Applebee were walking along the path once again. They 
came to a wall that was covered with velvety flowers. 

"Mrs. Applebee?" asked Michael. 

"Yes, dear one?" answered Mrs. Applebee smiling kindly at the little boy 
who was showing signs of growing tired. 

"Where is our next fairy?" asked Michael. 

"Up there!" said Mrs. Applebee as she pointed towards the top of the wall. 

"Why hello!" said the fairy, cheerily. He was wearing velvet clothes that 
matched his flowers. "You must be Michael. A pleasure to meet you. I'm 
Wallflower!" he said with an impish grin that tickled Michael. 

"Nice to meet you, Wallflower!" said Michael to the fairy. "May I hear your 
song?"  

"Certainly!" said the fairy, who then sang: 

Wallflower, Wallflower, up on the wall, 
Who sowed your seed there? 

"No one at all: 
Long, long ago it was blown by the breeze 

To the crannies of walls where I live as I please.  
"Garden walls, castle walls, mossy and old, 

These are my dwellings; 
from these I behold  

The changes of years; 
yet, each spring that goes by, 

Unchanged in my sweet-smelling velvet am I!" 

"That's AMAZING! No one plants your seeds?" asked Michael with wide 
eyes. 



"No one at all!" answered the fairy.  

"Do the flowers really grow on castles?" asked Michael  

"Yes! In fact there is lovely old castle just behind my wall. If you and my 
mother would like you may spend the night there!" said the Wallflower 
Fairy. 

"Oh thank you! I'm so very tired," said Michael as he walked towards the 
end of the wall. 

"But haven't you forgotten something, Michael?" asked Mrs. Applebee.  

"Oh my! The saint!!" answered Michael. "I'm so tired I almost forgot.  
Please share your saint with me, Wallflower." 

"Gladly," said the wallflower fairy as he picked up the red book sitting next 
to him on the wall. St. Wenceslaus was a good king of Bohemia. He was a 
friend of the Church, who encouraged the missionaries and built churches 
and was well known for his kindness and charity. "Now, Michael, you look 
very sleepy,' said the fairy, "Off with you to the castle where you ask the 
good king to pray for you tonight and dream of Wenceslaus, the brave 
Christian king."   

 


