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Child’s Mind

I yearn to keep my child’s mind Where goblins creep and dragons fly
Where unicorns leap and faeries ride 
The breath of a northern wind. 

For when you lose your child’s mind
You cannot experience true happiness,
You’re bound and tied to the blackest black, 
The darkest dark, and dullest gray.

I
n a child’s mind the world is a rainbow
filled with emerald greens and peacock blues,
with lilac purples and crimson red hues
that paint life like a box of crayons.

Within this world of heart-felt purity
reside the creatures of pure fantasy;
beasts of the unknown inhabit this place
and to know them is to encounter true joy.

I
f you cannot truly believe in the things 
that dwell only in a child’s mind
you will be forever damned to merely exist
in a world of humdrum reality.

Your spirit cannot endure without the belief
that a hope; a dream, a wish
can come true in the blink of a child’s eye
and become flesh and blood like you and I.

M
y final wish is for everyone to learn
to trust in their imaginations
and live in peace and serenity
with the wisdom of their child’s mind.

By Julia Shuffler
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Contact your local Orkin Man to stop
your bug problems dead in their tracks.

1.800.800.ORKIN
Visit us on the web: www.orkin.com










