
The Magic Box    

By Holly 

 

I will put in the box  
 
The crackling of a log fire as it heats the cabin, 
The glistening of Dumbledore’s wand,  
The searing sensation of a single smell of a chilli. 
  
I will put in the box 
 
An ancient shield waiting patiently to be used again, 
The tallest man in the world, 
The amazing sight of a winking fairy. 
 
I will put into the box  
 
The claw of a mythical dragon, 
The happiness of a little girl getting a new toy, 
And the sadness of a little boy lost in the streets. 
 
I will put in the box  
 
An eighth continent and a sixth element, 
A pirate on a horse,  
And a knight on a ship. 
 
My box is fashioned from gold, silver and crystal, 
My lock is military, protecting the unknown secrets inside, 
Its base is an endless loop, allowing infinite possibilities. 
 
I shall read in my box, 
Letting my imagination run wild, 
Then maybe one day write my own stories.   



 


