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THE	  MAGICAL	  SHARPENER	  
	  

Once	  there	  was	  a	  boy,	  

His	  name	  was	  Troy,	  

Troy	  loved	  story	  writing,	  

His	  stories	  were	  always	  very	  inviting,	  

He	  loved	  his	  pencil	  to	  be	  quite	  sharp	  while	  writing,	  

He	  got	  new	  sharpeners	  which	  he	  found	  exciting,	  

Troy	  went	  into	  the	  stationery	  store,	  

Something	  caught	  his	  eye	  like	  never	  before,	  

It	  was	  a	  bright	  yellow	  sharpener	  he	  heard	  was	  the	  latest,	  

It	  had	  magical	  powers	  it	  must	  be	  the	  greatest,	  

On	  the	  way	  home	  instead	  of	  walking	  he	  flew,	  

He	  couldn’t	  wait	  to	  see	  what	  else	  his	  new	  sharpener	  could	  do,	  

At	  school	  he	  realized	  it	  made	  his	  pencil	  write	  by	  itself,	  

At	  recess	  it	  turned	  his	  friend	  into	  an	  elf,	  

At	  lunch	  he	  took	  it	  back	  to	  the	  store,	  

As	  he	  didn’t	  want	  to	  experience	  anything	  more.	  

	  

	  

	  

	  



CABINET	  OF	  CUROSITY	  
Amazing,	  wonderful,	  beautiful,	  weird,	  ancient,	  fragile,	  	  

All	  the	  type	  of	  things	  that	  are	  included	  in	  a	  cabinet	  of	  curiosity.	  

There	  are	  fossils,	  gems,	  vases,	  lamps,	  ornaments	  and	  lots	  of	  other	  
things	  too.	  

They	  are	  all	  treasures	  from	  the	  past	  that	  have	  been	  stored	  away	  for	  
many	  years.	  

They	  may	  have	  been	  special	  to	  someone,	  

	  Or	  useless	  and	  thrown	  out	  to	  rot,	  

But	  in	  the	  cabinet	  of	  curiosity	  they	  all	  have	  a	  special	  spot.	  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  

RORRIM’S	  PERSPECTIVE	  
`	  Mirror,	  mirror,	  on	  the	  wall,	  who’s	  the	  fairest	  of	  them	  all?	  

All	  I	  hear	  day	  and	  night	  is	  that	  annoying	  voice	  of	  my	  mistress,	  

She	  always	  only	  says	  one	  phrase,	  

And	  when	  she	  doesn’t	  get	  what	  she	  wants,	  

She	  always	  has	  a	  fit,	  

Which	  isn’t	  very	  pleasing	  to	  the	  ear,	  

Although	  I	  love	  her	  beautiful	  stepdaughter,	  

I	  still	  want	  to	  leave	  this	  horrible	  queens	  castle,	  

She	  doesn’t	  even	  call	  me	  by	  my	  name,	  

Which	  by	  the	  way	  is	  Rorrim,	  

I	  love	  my	  job	  as	  a	  mirror,	  

But	  I	  just	  want	  a	  different	  mistress.	  



A	  QUEST	  TO	  ISLAND	  PO	  

	  
I’m	  going	  on	  a	  quest,	  

To	  find	  a	  magic	  chest,	  

It	  holds	  a	  magic	  hat,	  

That	  turns	  you	  into	  a	  wizard	  or	  a	  witch	  and	  nothing	  but	  that,	  

I	  lost	  it	  a	  while	  ago,	  

And	  it	  has	  gone	  back	  to	  where	  it	  came	  from,	  Island	  Po,	  

I	  have	  to	  go	  and	  get	  it	  back,	  

It’s	  a	  long	  journey	  so	  right	  now,	  I	  have	  to	  pack.	  

It’s	  going	  to	  be	  difficult	  along	  the	  way,	  

Especially	  when	  I	  get	  to	  Shark	  Bay,	  

Once	  I	  get	  past	  Shark	  Bay	  it	  will	  be	  relatively	  easy,	  

Except	  when	  I	  reach	  the	  house	  of	  Mr	  Sneezy,	  

Before	  Shark	  Bay	  is	  the	  Forest	  of	  Knot,	  

And	  that’s	  where	  you	  have	  to	  duck	  a	  lot,	  

There’s	  branches	  swinging	  everywhere,	  

They’re	  up	  and	  down	  and	  here	  and	  there.	  

The	  start	  is	  not	  difficult	  at	  all,	  

All	  you	  have	  to	  do	  is	  slide	  down	  a	  waterfall.	  

Once	  you’ve	  climbed	  over	  the	  huge	  flour	  sack,	  	  

You’re	  finally	  there,	  except,	  it’s	  harder	  getting	  back.	  

	  



KRUGERRAND	  COLLECTION	  

	  

My	  objects	  are	  three	  coins	  that	  are	  old	  

And	  all	  they’re	  made	  of	  is	  one	  ounce	  of	  gold,	  

They’re	  from	  my	  grandparents	  who	  live	  to	  the	  West	  

And	  now	  my	  dad	  thinks	  they’re	  the	  best,	  

Their	  proper	  name	  is	  Krugerrands	  

And	  hopefully	  one	  day	  they	  will	  be	  put	  into	  my	  hands,	  

On	  the	  back	  they	  all	  have	  a	  deer	  

And	  they	  were	  all	  made	  in	  a	  different	  year,	  

They	  were	  given	  to	  us	  for	  Christmas	  in	  2001	  

And	  when	  you	  hold	  them	  they	  feel	  like	  they	  weigh	  a	  ton,	  

Although	  they	  represent	  a	  rand	  	  

Each	  one	  of	  them	  is	  probably	  worth	  about	  one	  grand,	  

They	  are	  all	  in	  one	  special	  wooden	  case	  	  

Where	  they	  all	  have	  an	  implanted	  place,	  

They’re	  all	  about	  the	  length	  of	  a	  golf	  ball	  

And	  the	  man	  on	  the	  backs	  name	  is	  Paul,	  

I	  will	  treasure	  these	  objects	  from	  our	  homeland	  

And	  I	  will	  always	  believe	  that	  they	  are	  grand,	  

My	  objects	  are	  from	  faraway	  

And	  they	  have	  been	  special	  to	  my	  family	  to	  this	  day.	  

	  


