
Behind the door by Max 

 

I opened the magical door and saw a rabbit playing the guitar, 

woodland animals dancing round a fire, fish leaping into the air. 

I opened the magical door and saw trees singing softly, ancient 

ornaments hanging in the air, crickets chirping to the music. 

I opened the magical door and saw an all you can eat buffet, a 

giant water fountain, the person creating this image. 


