Wizard's Box

Within the wizard's box, tngredlents dance, writhe and glow.
Peace, a serene mist, t[lotoo,s in, calmlng storms with a gentle twiist.

Fr[endshi,o strides in, a layal, strang /erught. His armour 9leam(ng as he

defends his /eo,elo.

Laughter enters, dancing fro,ely in the moons soft light. A carousel af
joy. spinning its worth.

Love - a 9ardo,n where tender seeds of affectton bloom into a vibrant
ta,oestry of mtertwmmg vines.

Generasity radiates warmth and llght without reservation, Llluménattng

the world with its golden touch.

fealausy is a shadow, creeping sllently in the corners of the heart,

dar/eenmg the léght ofjay and casting doubt like tendrils of smoke.



