
   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Once upon a time, in a classroom not far away, 

A child named Lily awaited her very first day. 

With a backpack on her shoulders, she stepped through the door, 

Nervous and excited, she'd never felt this before. 

 

In her hand, she held crayons, colorful and bright, 

Little did she know, they held magic in their might. 

As the teacher began the lesson, Lily started to draw, 

And the crayons came alive, filling her heart with awe. 

 

"Hello, dear Lily," the red crayon sang with glee, 

"Let us show you wonders, come along and see!" 

Together they danced on the paper so white, 

Creating worlds of wonder with each stroke, what a sight! 

 

The blue crayon whispered, "Look at the sky so high, 

Let's add some fluffy clouds and birds that fly!" 

And as Lily drew, the classroom transformed, 

Into a magical realm where dreams were adorned. 

 

The green crayon chuckled, "Now let's make a tree, 

With branches reaching out, a home for you and me." 

And lo and behold, a majestic tree did appear, 



With leaves of gold and silver, shimmering crystal clear. 

 

As they journeyed through the pages, adventure unfurled, 

With the crayons as guides, Lily traveled the world. 

From enchanted forests to castles in the air, 

Every stroke of her crayons brought wonders to share. 

 

But as the day drew to a close, Lily gave a sigh, 

For the magic of her crayons began to fade and shy. 

Yet in her heart, she knew, the memories would stay, 

Of her enchanted first day, in a magical way. 

 

With a smile on her face, Lily closed her book with care, 

Knowing that with her crayons, more adventures she'd share. 

For in the world of imagination, where dreams come alive, 

Every day is a journey, a magical drive. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the days that followed, Lily's adventures with her magical crayons became 

the talk of the school. Other children marveled at her drawings, longing for 

their own enchanted escapades. And though the crayons' magic had faded, 

their bond with Lily remained strong. 

 

As the school year progressed, Lily continued to explore the wonders of her 

imagination, finding joy in every stroke of color. She made new friends, faced 

challenges with bravery, and learned valuable lessons along the way. 

 

And when the time came to say goodbye to her first year of school, Lily knew 

that the memories she had created would last a lifetime. For in the pages of 

her imagination, she had found a world of endless possibilities, where every 

day held the promise of a new adventure. 

 

With a heart full of gratitude and a mind full of dreams, Lily looked forward 

to the many adventures that awaited her in the years to come. And as she 

closed the chapter on her first day of school, she knew that the magic of her 

crayons would always be with her, guiding her on her journey through life. 

Magic Crayons 


