‘The Magic Box’ by Ali
I will put in the box

all the perfect sounds of nature,

an aquarium which has amazing sharks and fish,

the softest fur of a pretty cat.

I will put in the box
all the dreams of Sonic the Hedgehog, who is my favourite character,

the stroke of a robin’s tummy if it’s red,
a winter cold day and play.

I will put in the box
a humungous shark and a colourful bird,

a dish full of yummy hot sauce, rice and potatoes,

the smells of spaghetti and macaroni.

My box is made of Panasonic metal,

I will use my incredible, precious box at a magic show to do magic.
‘The Magic Box’ by Annabelle

I will put in the box

the beautiful shining sun in the sky,

an amazing tree that grows anything,

smooth rabbit’s fur, all silky.

I will put in the box

scrumptious roast dinner on my plate, ready to be eaten,

a happy hopping bunny,

the smell of a cookie just being baked.

I will put in the box

a dazzling cat with smooth fur,

a dream of being in the jungle finding a piece of gold,

three baby owls in the frightening wood.

My box is made of rubies and pearls with a touch of purple,

It is red like the hottest sun,

I will keep it under the world with the bugs,

I will go flying with my box to France.

‘The Magic Box’ by Julia

I will put in the box

a bunch of red flowers,

the black fur of a cat,

a red apple.

I will put in the box

gold fish swimming in the sea,

a sunny day in Summer,

birds singing in the trees.

My box is made of gold,

I will keep it under my bed,

I will go to the moon with my box and explore.
‘The Magic Box’ by Thomas

I will put in the box

the slippery, watery skin of a bottle-nosed dolphin,

a roar from a ferocious lion and the beautiful sounds of nature,

the highest flame from a fiery, giant dragon.

I will put in the box

the smooth, soft fur of a speedy cheetah,

a mighty large deep-watered ocean,

the hottest, most humid tropical jungle.

I will put in the box

the sweetest bit of a fruit,

a magical tree that can grow any of the juiciest fruit,

the sunniest day of Summer.

My box is made of diamond, crystal, bronze, gold, silver and rubies,

I will keep it in an abandoned gold mine,

I shall explore the Serengeti plains and oceans with it.

‘The Magic Box’ by Sukhpreet 
I will put in the box

fantastic fireworks exploding in the sky,

the hot burning sun shining in the sky,

the softest blanket.

I will put in the box

the coldest deepest snow,

the colour of the bluest blue,

the smell of fish and chips.

My box is made of gold, silver and diamonds,

I will keep it on the other side of the planet,

I will go flying with my box.

‘The Magic Box’ by Saheel
I will put in the box

a magic snowman who comes alive,

a magic tree that has eight hands.

My box is made of magic rubber,

with gold on the lid 

and passwords in the corners
‘The Magic Box’ by Ritaj

I will put in the box

a colourful and  a shiny rainbow world with a green alien who reads your mind,

a great bird singing gently with a loud voice to everyone.

I will put in the box

a scary witch and  a magic wand,

a powerful crystal hiding under the stones

a delicious cake with some cream on it.

I will put in the box

hot crunchy  noodles,

Spring time and a pink and purple sky.

My box is made of sharp wood,

I will keep it in a secret cupboard,

I will swim with my box in the deep, dark blue sea.

‘The Magic Box’ by Mariyah
I will put in the box

a shiny diamond and a necklace,

a magic tree that takes me to Hallowe’en world,

a special button that will bring me a drink.

I will put in the box

a special diamond that will put my stuff away,

a cat that will speak,

a precious alien that is a destroyer,

soft, crunchy chocolate cookies,

a sparkly wand making a magic spell.

My box is made of glass and diamonds,

I will keep it under the bed,

I will go inside it and it will take me to a fairy land.

‘The Magic Box’ by Danah
I will put in my box

Cinderella and Prince Ivan dancing together at the ball,

a bird singing in the tree, 

a loud roar of a lion and an ow, ow, ow sound,

the smell of beautiful flowers, the soft fur of a rabbit and perfume.

I will put in the box

a dolphin swimming in the soft water,

a thick tiger running so fast,

delicious, big bananas.

I will put in the box

the dark red of a sun setting an the light blue of clouds in the sky,

a summer day and  a hot sun,

a snowy day and cold clouds,

‘The Magic Box’ by Jaya
I will put in my box

cheesy crisps which are yummy and scrumptious,

Autumn cold and brown leaves,

A good dream about Monsters Inc.

I will put in my box

fizzy sweets and a bear,

the smooth touch of mummy’s pretty long hair.

My box is made of gold,

I will keep it upstairs,

I will fly with it and sleep on it.

