[bookmark: _GoBack]On my birthday my Mum bought me a box of crayons, so: I rubbed out the word loneliness and wrote the word laughing instead. With my orange crayon I made the world full of laughter.

I rubbed out the word hatred and wrote the word friendship. With my dark red crayon, I made friendship bridges all over the world.
 
I rubbed out the word thunder and wrote the word Joy. With my dark blue crayon, I painted Joy throughout the land.

I rubbed out the word frightening and wrote the word prayer. With my yellow crayon I spread God's word.

I rubbed out the word danger and I wrote peace. With my pink crayon I made peace which lightened the hearts of those who had sinned. 

I rubbed out the word war and wrote the word calm. With my light blue crayon, a flow of calmness cleansed their hatred. 

I rubbed out the word boring and I wrote the word family. With my green crayon I gave the world company.

I rubbed out the word weird and wrote unique. With my purple crayon I wrote unique, so no one will feel insecure about themselves.

I rubbed out the word darkness and I wrote the word shining. With my dark green crayon I made God's light shine and shine.

I rubbed out the word Junk and wrote the word energetic. With my light red crayon I  gave the world energy.

Thanks to my crayons I have coloured the world

