
Ode to Marlene…… 
30 years of sweetness…. 

 

Beneath the skies where mountains sigh, 
where snow and sunlight softly lie, 
there bloomed a fruit, so fair, so true 
a gift of earth, in morning dew. 

Her name is Marlene, crisp and bright, 
a ruby kissed by golden light. 
for thirty years she’s graced the trees, 
whispering love upon the breeze. 

She holds the blush of alpine dawn, 
by tasting all my worries are gone 
with every bite, a tale unfolds 
of nature’s warmth and farmer’s soul. 

Oh Marlene, apple of delight, 
you’ve turned the seasons into light. 
for thirty years, you’ve reigned with grace 
a timeless smile on nature’s face. 

So here’s to you, sweet fruit divine, 
with juice like love and skin that shines. 
forever may you bloom and grow, 
in orchards kissed by sun and snow. 

Let's meet each other in South Tyrol and make a start  
for another thirty years of beautiful memories in our heart 
Make our dream come true and let us be 
the most beautifull apple of the Marlene-tree…… 

 

 

 


