Winged horses, unicrns and dragons,

Imagination that abounds, 

Smiles, giggles and laughter, 

For all of those around. 
Deserts, mountains, air and sea, 

Friendly, mean or in-between, 

Within our minds they can be, 

Parts and places of fantasy. 

Laughing, crying, singing, or sighing,

Emotions all abound, 

Pirates, wolves, gypsy's too, 

Creatures all around. 

Spread your winds and fly, 

Let your legs run free, 

Dig deep into the minds eyes, 

To be what you could be. 

When you can let the imagination soar, 

Among the clouds, universae and sky, 

Then you will start the new folklore, 

That the children will grow up by.
