Opening doors

Go and open the door.

Maybe there’s a mountain glittering
with snow.

Maybe there’s a fairground with
crowds of people.

Maybe there’s a countryside, with birds
singing and trees whispering.

Who knows what you will see?

Go and open the door.

Maybe there’s a fish tank with

different coloured fish to see.

Maybe there’s a wedding with beautiful
bridesmaids and a beautiful bride.

Or there’s a volcano with red hot flame.
Who knows what you will see?

Go and open the door.

Maybe there’s a land with lots of

beautiful people never knew

were alive.

Maybe there’s a cave with a monster

trying to get out.

Or a sky full of stars.

Who knows what you will see?
Joanne Openshaw.



