
 

The Magic Box by Helen 

I will put in my box, 

A strange, tickling sound in my ears, 

Which makes me feel like shaking my body. 

Red and gold ladybirds, 

Doing magic tricks. 

I will put in my box, 

A loving hug with my teddy. 

A magic, yummy pancake cupboard, 

I love with my mummy. 

I will put in my box, 

Shampoo that tastes like honey, 

Then sunny. 

My box is made from glittery sheets. 

It has diamonds on the lid, 

And sun colours in the corners. 

  




