MY MAGIC GARDEN
by Glenda Dunne

There's a Gruffalo down my garden

Right there behind that tree.

And see those tall chrysanthemums

There's fairies, maybe three!

The woodshed is a castle

The path with dangers fraught

Those gnomes will get some hassle

Especially when they're caught.

My pond has got a mermaid

She sits and sings all night

As long as you don't blink at her

The fish will be alright.

The lettuce and tomatoes

Are food for hungry knights

And when I put my washing out

They're stored inside my tights!

The magic of my garden

Lasts but a few days long

For that's when little grandchildren

Go back where they belong!

