(ayla

(ayla wae a magical unicorn,
With a candy floce mane of pretty purples and pink!
And yet, that wacnt all that made (ayla cpecial.
She was far more cpecial than any of you could ever think!

You cee, (ayla was cpecial because che poccecced,
A cingle, cecret, magical power.
And everyday it grew and grew!
Getting better and ctronger, hour by hour.

(ayla uced her power to float
Weay, way, waaaayyy up high on a balloon.
And cometimes if che wage bored,

Ched even whizz pact the clouds for a cnack on the moon!

Layla’e power let her uce her horn
Ae a magical wand!
She uced it to turn her big brother
Into a minion, a teddy, a lolly then a cwan!

After that, (ayla galloped away
Into a field where it wag perfect to play.
There were handbags, costumes and chocolate filled potc,
Pink bracelete made of toffee and treec out of lollipope!



Later, away (ayla went with nothing to do,
Praying that her own, cecret wich

Might juct juct come true...

You cee, (ayla had a magical power
But not any Friende
So che thought to hercelf...hmm...

I use my power one more, again.

(ayla wiched for a friend
With whom che could play.
Braid her hair, bake come cakee
And joke with all day.

So, (ayla bowed her head
And cqueezed chut her eyec.
And waited excitedly

For her friend to arrive!

Sure enough,
Ag the cweet ceconds pacced,
She a felt a coft finger tickle her noce,
And a little voice giggle and laugh!



(ayla galloped happily
With her friend on her back.
And the girl, Aicha wae her name,
Called (ayla'e name in glee with a clap.

Ag¢ the day ended,
A cilver moon crept into cight,
The two friends, (ayla and Aicha,
Hugged each other and caid goodnight.

You cee, (ayla'c power wag not enough
to magic her happinecs up.
Che needed come love, come friendchip and kindnecs
To add to the cup.

At the end of the day (ayla was tired,
But happy and free,
Che waited for tomorrow,

However long it would take, however far it would be.

o, that'e what (ayla and Aicha got up to today.
What do you think theyll do next? What might they play?
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