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I opened the magic door and saw… 

Melting chocolate stars 

Dragging me to savour their delicious, milky taste. 

 

I opened the magic door and saw… 

The breath of a fearless dragon 

Waiting patiently for its prey 

Like a boy mourning the loss of his best ball. 

 

I opened the magic door and saw… 

A giant box of crispy, golden chicken nuggets 

Bouncing on a huge trampoline 

Like playful balls. 

 

I opened the magic door and saw… 

World peace. 

 


