Five Potted Flowers

Five potted flowers at the corner store.
A lady came and bought one and then there were four.
Four potted flowers as pretty as can be.
A lady came and bought one and then there were three.
Three potted flowers, yellow, white, and blue.
A lady came and bought one and then there were two.
Two potted flowers became best friends.
A lady came and bought them both and so the story ends.
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