[bookmark: _GoBack]The Magical Door by Mrs Smyth
I opened the magical door and saw…
The moonlight shining on the glistening loch.
The shadow of a creature it’s head bowed to drink.
And the stars reflecting on the surface.

I opened the magical door and heard…
The humming of insects and hooting of owls.
The ripples on the loch as the cool water is drunk.
And the gentle swish of leaves in the trees.

I opened the magical door and smelt…
The dew on the grass.
The musk of a creature after a long run.
And the cold misting air.

I opened the magical door and touched…
The cool air on my skin.
The warm breath of the creature.
And the damp droplets of water from their mouth as they nuzzle my hand.

I opened the magical door and found…
The wonders of a new world; 
Glistening against the night sky,
Hidden from all but me!
