
 

 

The Magic Box 
 

 

 

I will put in my box 

 

A chocolate bar from galaxy  

The crash of a class room getting  knocked down  

And a dog that has six legs and flies   

 

I will put in my box 

 

A TV that never stops walking 

A play station that you can’t play on 

 

I will put in my box 

 

Talking bluetak that can’t speak     

A quacking pig  

and a snorting duck 

 

                                                                                                                                   

I will go with my box  

 

To a different planet that has never been discovered 

 

 

With my box I will 

 

Surf a 25m wave in Madagascar  

And have a tea party on a different planet. 

 

By Benjamin 

  

  

 

    



 

The magic box 

 

I will squeeze in my box  

 

A white dove from an ancient tree, 

A bunch of fresh heather from an island far away,   

Four crystals from deep under ground, 

 

I will place in my box  

 

The sun set of a summer night 

 A patch of silk from a princesses dress, 

One magic wand from a magician,  

 

I will sneak in my box 

 

A flicker of light from an old candle, 

Two tassels of a cotton scarf, 

Some fluff from the highest cloud, 

 

My box will be designed with 

All sorts of fabrics, 

The top is covered with  beads, 

Of all colours, 

 

I will hide my box in the deepest , 

Darkest hole. 

 

Katie 



The Magic Box 
 

I will trap in my box 

 

Glistening snow from the top of Mount Everest 

Burning sand from the Sahara Desert 

Blue water from the deepest sea 

 

I will put in my box 

 

Magical scales from a glinting fish 

Gleaming stars grabbed from the sky 

A sparkling key to a new Universe  

 

I will put in my box 

 

An amazing new continent with a blue sun 

The softness of a lion’s mane in the blazing sun 

Incredible wildlife from the wildest places 

I will put in my box 

 

The howl of  a Grey wolf in the distance 

The beat of a big bass drum 

The cry of a new born baby  

 

My box is made of velvet, gold and diamonds 

And its lid is lined with the finest silk 

 

Dominic 
 

 



 Magic box 

Hidden in my box  

A key  to friendship to unlock in the future  

A splash of a new born dolphin 

A crash of waves against the rocks 

 

Hidden in my box  

A special birthday wish  

A shooting gold 5 pointed star 

A dangerous meteor  shower near earth  

 

Hidden in my box  

The smell of Wells Next to the Sea  

My baby brother’s first cry 

Centre Parks family holiday  

   

The purest turquoise that’s my box 

Covered with smiles that’s my box  

Silver coloured hinges that’s my box  

I will be adventurous in my box  

Dancing with friends in my box  

Walking through museums in my box  

What fun my box will be! 

 

 

By Laurene F 
 



I will put in my box                          
 

I will put in my box  

 
Fireworks jumping up in the sky. 

A drop of water falling from the sky. 

And the first word from a beautiful baby. 

 

I will trap in my box 

 
The screech of a herring without any catch. 

The silence of a winter’s day. 

And a breeze rustling through the autumn leaves. 

 

I will catch in my box 
 

Lavender from a garden faraway. 

A scarf from the coldest winter. 

And mountains that have grown high with the clouds. 

 

Now that my wooden box is full I will hide 

it in the darkest hole. 

 

By 

Megan 



Magic box 

I will pop in my box 

Blue water from the deepest sea 

Sand from the Sahara desert  

Snow off the top of Mount Everest  

I will put in the box  

A cry of joy from a new born baby 

Songs of peace that mothers sing 

A locket with a photo of my family 

I will pop in my box  

A million stars grabbed from the sky 

A sun that is as cold as ice  

A beam of sun light from a loud yellow sun  

I will put in my box  

Gems and gold from a royal family  

Scales from a glinting fish  

and hope 

I will put in my box  

Me and my family on a perfect holiday 

A willow tree with fairies dancing around  

A wet day with my family that makes me happy  

My box is made from  

A golden amber from an old relative 

Wishes in the corners and stars in the middle  

and silver encrusted at the base 

That’s my box. 

By Lauren Y 

     

        

                                                                         



                                                   The Magic Box                                                                                                                                                                      
                                      

 

 I   will trap in my box    
Wild life so I hear roars of lions. 

Shooting stars that I can gaze at at night. 
 
 

I will put in my box 

The still red sea  that I can float on. 

Family and friends that can help raise  

the generations. 

 

 

I must put in my box 

six moons and nine suns which  will light up my box. 

The cry of an old man  

Food which  will keep wild life alive 

 

My box is made of wood.  

Steel will make it shine 

It will also have sprinkles  

 

 

Christian 

 



The magic box  
 

My box is made out of  gold,  

With butterflies and flowers on the lid. 

 

I’ll put in my box 

 

A lump of hair that sways like the wind, 

A reading book  that reads and talks to you, 

Lots of carrots that  turn green and purple. 

 

I’ll put in my box 

  

An elephant with a big trunk , 

A panda with some long bamboo 

And a tiger with spiky feet that  can spike you. 

 

I’ll put in my box  

 

A sharp white tusk 

 that came from an elephant, 

And a cry from a person. 

 

I’ll put in my box 

 

Santa with a pirate hat on, 

A pirate with a Santa hat on, 

And elves making toys for me. 

 

I shall ride on , 

an Indian elephant , 

I’ll get presents from Santa 

 

My box is special but magical. 

 

By Isabella  

    


