A WATCHER AND
HER FAIRY

A little girl,
6 years old,
Called her mother near.

Her hands motioned towards her;
I have a secret mother, for only your ear.
“I AM A FAIRY”

The girl confessed in a whisper.
Would her mother believe the unbelievable?
WEell of course you are darling,

I AM also A FAIRY.

To the girl, her words were inconceivable!
You were born from a star,

I know who you are.

The child smiled, for she knew it was true!
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