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We’re going on a magical adventure today,

hoping to find some treasure on the way. 

All through the forest we’ll skip and we’ll hop,

until we find where ‘X’ marks the spot. 

With a crinkled old map leading to the stash,

our minds conjure dreams of a bountiful cache. 

We’re going on a magical adventure today,

hoping to find some treasure on the way. 

As we crunch in the leaves and twist through the trees,

we begin to feel giddy – our hearts fill with glee. 

Through the rapid river we splash, splosh, splish,

scrambling closer to finding our wildest wish. 





We’re going on a magical adventure today,

hoping to find some treasure on the way. 

When we finally reached the big ‘X’ on the map,

we were oh so joyful we had to clap!

We looked around confused for there was no treasure to see,

all that was there was a house high in the trees. 

We’re going on a magical adventure today,

hoping to find some treasure on the way. 

We climbed to the house up the really long ladder,

there was no treasure inside – but that didn’t matter.

Instead we had found our new adventure base,

knowing it was here every day we would race. 



We were going on a magical adventure today,

And hoped to find some treasure on the way. 

But what we didn’t know when we set off today,

the real treasure was the fun we had on the way.


