
Color 
 
Henry Ford was the first to create hundreds of them.    
 
I am the keeper, of all things lost. 
 
While blending in with everything, I can still stand out in a crowd. 
 
I am a women’s best friend, and most men tire of me quickly. 
 
I am always with you, seen or unseen. 
 
I am expected to appear in certain circumstances, and at times 
demanded. 
 
Still only found in Brazil and Central African Republic I remain 
extremely rare and costly.  Yet I am finding myself more and more in 
church, than ever before. 
 
I am the rarest of the Calla Lily. 
 
I represent you at your lowest of lows and your most high society 
highs. 
 
I am the perfect backdrop for all that sparkles. 
 
Some come alive at my arrival, dancing and singing while other 
retreat to the Bosom of their family. 
 
Although few can resist the mystery and intrigue that I bring.  I can 
also seduce your senses and arouse your sexuality that can produce 
an entanglement of unexpected pleasures. 
 
Although I have no heartbeat, I am a sense of time. 
 
I have many reasons, many lifelong uses, I have many shades.  I am 
the only one that represents those above and below the earth. 
 
I crave the morning as it is the only thing that eases my way for rest 



“Weeping may endure for the night but joy cometh in the morning” 
Psalm 30:5 
                                                    
What color am I? 
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