The Magic Box by Nyah

I will put in the box,

A chorus of magic birds that sound like angels in
Heaven.

A feeling of peaceful rainbow puppies in the sky.

I will put in the box,

Magic dust around me like a tornado

With sparkly water that glows in the night.

I will put in the box,

A delicious hot doughnut which melts in your mouth,
With ice cream and the most drippy sauce.

I will put in the box,

The smell of cinnamon cookies,

And the memory of Christmas.





