The Magic Wanda Poem

MAGIC WANDA

Cloaked by flutfy white clouds up in the sky,
The Island of Nimbi slowly floats by.
It’s home to Wanda, Baz and Nubinu,
Richie, Mix-it-well, Mo and Doowott too!

) Magic Wanda
the Dragon

Whilst moonbeams play and you're sleeping at night,
Mix-it-well rides on his Stirring-wheel bike.
He pedals away making magic steam,
Which drifts down to earth to bring you your dreams.

When morning comes to chase the night away,
You wake up and get ready for your day.
If you forget everything you’ve dreamed about,
From Volcano Mo your dream stuff pops out!

the Dragonflyer PLOP! Onto the Dream Dump your dreams then fall,
And Doowott turns up to tidy them all!
He never knows what magic he will find,
Lost and forgotten by your sleepy mind.
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Nimbi Island

Now, Wanda the Dragon loves finding out

The secrets of things you have dreamed about.

Along with her friends, she will choose each day
A dream before it is tidied away.

The dragons then take the object they’'ve found,
And fly through the Dream Steam, down to the ground.
They find the dreamer and give back the dream,

To discover what this special dream means.

Once they have found out all there is to know,
Through the Rainbow Gate to Nimbi they go.
They share with Mix-it-well what they have learned
About the special object they’ve returned.

o q\\//\“)\,« ¥ Who knows, one day perhaps Wanda will bring
g V a dream back to yoooooooooou!
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