
Wizard’s Box 

Within the wizard’s box, ingredients dance, writhe and glow.  

Peace, a serene mist, tiptoes in, calming storms with a gentle twist. 

Friendship strides in, a loyal, strong knight. His armour gleaming as he 

defends his keep. 

Laughter enters, dancing freely in the moon's soft light. A carousel of 

joy, spinning its worth. 

Love - a garden where tender seeds of affection bloom into a vibrant 

tapestry of intertwining vines. 

Generosity radiates warmth and light without reservation, illuminating 

the world with its golden touch. 

Jealousy is a shadow, creeping silently in the corners of the heart, 

darkening the light of joy and casting doubt like tendrils of smoke. 

 

 


