
The Magic box 
By Josh 

 
I will put in my box… 

 
The love of the sun and an apple tree shining like a diamond and a 

source of an electric eel. 
 

I will put in my box… 
A never ending journey on an aeroplane 

A rumbling belly sounding like a washing machine 
 

I will put in my box… 
The pant of a thousand breaths 

Birds tweeting in the wild 
 

My box is fashioned with bracelets, diamond rings, rubies and hinges 
like an emerald 

 
I shall… 

Wash ashore flip outs drive the colour Emerald. 


