The Magic Box To Protect Our Planet
By Mrs Hilditch 

I will put in the box
millions of snowflakes, each one unique, spiralling silently towards the frozen Earth
a host of stars illuminating the dark, black ocean of a sky
a magical rainbow arching majestically, protecting the world below.

I will put in the box 
incredible birds tweeting across the tropical rainforest making a glorious melody
the rhythmical drumming of heavy rain on a conservatory roof 
the swooshing sound of gentle waves as they lap back and forth on the warm sand.

I will put into the box 
the endless green carpet of a forest providing homes to a whole host of animals and air to the world
a deserted white-sand beach with palm trees which curve over turquoise blue waters 
perfect white snow with not a footprint in sight.

I will put into the box 
the scent of the damp earth after a summer rain shower
the smell of freshly cut grass
the fragrance of a field of beautiful flowers like a bottle of sweet perfume.

My box is fashioned from
ancient driftwood which has travelled the oceans and has many tales to tell
it is encrusted with stardust from a distant galaxy 
and lined with the fluffiest wisps of white clouds.




