Millie’s

| opened the magic door and saw

A mysterious looking wardrobe wobbling back and forth,
Spewing magic unicorns all over the room,
Whilst music was playing frantically.

| opened the magic door and felt
The ghosts spirits sailing past my body,
Disgusting dust floating down onto my head,
Creaky floorboards shouting at me.
| opened the magic door and tasted
The luxurious scent of chicken nuggets coming from all directions,
Candy floss floor throwing me in the air,
Walls made out of cheese.
| opened the magic door and saw
The dancing devious unicorns happily jumping,

Trap doors opening and closing rapidly,
Meatballs on the roof acting as the sun.



