
The magic box 
By Jun Xi 
 
I will put in my box… 
The leaf of the calming nature gliding down as slow as a snow flake,  
the menacing tweet birds,  
the whistling wind of the caring nature,  
a clear silence through the zone. 
 
I will put in my box … 
The first natural formed ice from the ice cave,  
the freshest water from an ancient spring,  
the scales from a mythical fish,  
the feathers of a legend like bird. 
 
I will put in my box… 
The silence of the streets,  
the slumbers of a million creatures,  
the tweet of the calm birds,  
the constant education and a never ending walk. 
 
I will put in my box… 
The ancient stone from the blue grotto cave,  
the majestic crystal of the crystal cave and the first ore ever discovered in history. 
 
My box is made with the finest iron from the deepest cave,  
a dark emerald embedded in a blue diamond’s heart and the side made with the most beautiful 
coral  
and the lock made with the most perfect pearl. 
 
I shall hike the most difficult mountain, Mount Everest in my box. 
 


