
FEAR-NO-MORE FAIRY

Deep in the mountain
under the wood
lives a good fairy who loves solitude.

Waits not to see you.
Hides in her gown.
But then works out wonders when she's on her own.

Turns rocks into chocolates
and leaves into gold,
she can make sly stupid and cravens turn bold.

Laughing and dancing
while she stays unseen,
when found she turns grumpy and pretends to be mean.

Just don't let her fool you,
be gentle to her,
and you'll be rewarded, more than you could bear:

A token of friendship
reserved for a few,
for Fear-No-More Fairy,
attentive and caring
will be there for you!
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