JFreya and the Fairy

One Sjam'ng moming,
When Freya was two,
She wandered the gm’rfen
For sometﬁing to do.

While she was fook'ing

At ﬂowers and Eees,

She saw sometﬁing unusual
ézlmongst the trees.

She decided to ook

A bit closer to see

What could be down there?
rMy! What could it be?!

“Youn ‘Preya looked down
At tﬁ tree stump below
And guess what she st’ea[?
A aﬁ)or, ever so fow,

With a tiny old handle
And a snowbell to n’ng

She couldn’t ﬁega wonder
Who on Earth lived within!

She wanted to knock,

But her hands were too bi
So she looked all around lgr
And ]n’cﬁeaf up a tw1g
gent[y she used it

To tap on the door,

So smym’se:f when it (yoene(f

She fe[f to the ﬂoor.'
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And what do you think
Stood in front of her eyes?
A a’ny oung m’ry,

OR! What a surprise!

The fairy looked frightened
To s{e erz ﬁuge cjﬁ:rt d,

But she Eegan to fee[ calmer
Went the gir(—giant smiled.

“Hello! 7 am Freya,

And 1 live in this house.
Tam sorry 9 scared you,

T was quiet as a mouse.

97 discovered your cﬁ)m’,
And was excited to see

9f there was someone inside

ho'd be fn’em{s with me.”

The fairy flew u
‘Jntvf‘}‘reyy{f’s Eﬁf«f hands
And said, “Td be so ﬁa}ayy
g we could be friemfs.
ut the Queen migﬁt chastise me
For taﬂéing to strangers;
She'll be worried my new fm’emf
rMigﬁt put me in daynger.”

“Oh no!” exclaimed Freya,
“7 would never hurt you.
“You can be my (ittle secret,

And 7M1 be yours too.”

And so from that dhy

In the ganfen tﬁey met,

Fver En’gﬁt morning
(’Unlgss it was wet).

Under cover of trees,

‘Tﬁey’({ sit in the flowers,
Where if mum didn’t call
‘Tﬁey’ have chatted for hours.

As the days assetf,

The two F;/cdpme close,

As they sat on soft pillows
r)vlazﬁady@(z[aisy m’fyjfose. L 4
‘Tﬁey eveﬁ)}aetf a iemfsﬁtjo

That tﬁey never etmyeaf - v 'S
Friends they were then,

And fn’endsy tﬁey remained.
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