
ALL TOGETHER NOW ACTIVITY SHEET 

THE MAGIC BOX 
with Scarlett Woolfe  
Sun 28th March 2021 – one for all! 
 
For inspiration we are going to read a poem by Kit Wright called – The Magic Box 
 
I will put in the box 
the swish of a silk sari on a summer night, fire from the nostrils of a Chinese dragon, the tip of a 
tongue touching a tooth 
 
I will put in the box 
a snowman with a rumbling belly 
a sip of the bluest water from Lake Lucerne, a leaping spark from an electric fish. 
 
I will put into the box 
three violet wishes spoken in Gujarati, the last joke of an ancient uncle, 
and the first smile of a baby. 
 
I will put into the box 
a fifth season and a black sun, a cowboy on a broomstick 
and a witch on a white horse. 
 
My box is fashioned from ice and gold and steel, with stars on the lid and secrets in the corners. 
Its hinges are the toe joints of dinosaurs. 
I shall surf in my box 
on the great high-rolling breakers of the wild Atlantic, then wash ashore on a yellow beach 
the colour of the sun. 

Part 1: 
Take a few moments for you to have a look 
around your house, or scroll through your phones 
for objects and memories. These could be things 
you might have found on a walk, jewelry that 
you keep close to you, photos from a special 
holiday or experience, or objects that you keep in 
your home/ bedroom that hold a particular 
significance. 
 

One important thing to remember, is that there are no rules with poetry and you are writing 
your own poem so you have complete control on how you’d like it to flow. The most important 
thing is for you to feel like you have the freedom to express yourself however you wish, with 
the help of these objects and memories, reminding you of certain sensory experiences or 
emotions that will help guide you on your way. 
 
I would encourage you to choose your first item/photograph and study it closely. 
 
What does it feel like? Does it remind you of a particular time of year? Was there a certain 
smell in the air that you remember? Does it remind you of a place, a person? 
 
These are all useful things to think about to take us back to that memory so we can become 
sensually immersed. 
 
Sometimes, if I’m stuck, I like to use… 
 



 
 
 
…F.E.D 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Here is my first object, it’s very simple. I grew up by the sea so sea 
shells and stones always bring back certain memories. 
 
FACT – it is a shell 
EMOTION – I picked it from the shore, on a beautiful, calm summer’s 
day 
DESCRIPTION – it is smooth, it is white, it is in the shape of a swirl 
 
So this is how it might turn out: the smooth white swirl of a shell from 
the shore… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
So, perhaps, you could say something like this: the bright, golden beams of a sunny, 
spring daffodil.. 
 
 
 
Take another object now, perhaps something more obscure if you wish. 
 
I will put in the box… 
 
This is where I light my candles and watch the wax drip down. Words 
like ‘drip’ or ‘drop’ and ‘splat’ all have onomatopoeic effects, which 
can be nice to use in poems. And sometimes we can repeat these 
words to create an even better effect. 
 
For this object we might say something like: the red, drip, drip, 
drip of a melting wax candle. 
 
 
 
 
 

F act 
E motion 
D escription 

To show you how this might work… I will start my first line with: 
 
I will put in the box… 
 

I will put in the box…. 
As it is spring and daffodils are starting to pop out, I have 
chosen a daffodil from the garden. 
 
If you have also brought a daffodil, or a living object with you 
then have a look at it in detail. What does it remind you of? 
How does it feel? 
 
 
FACT – it is a daffodil 
EMOTION – it reminds me of spring and of the sun finally 
starting to creep back in 
DESCRIPTION – it is bright, it is yellow and golden 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I will put in the box… 
 
Here, you might like to look at a photograph 
or painting that paints a particular story. 
 
This card certainly paints an atmospheric 
story for me, I see three wild horses 
galloping in a blue sky. I imagine, as the sky 
is blue, that there is a fog, a mist and that it 
might be cold, I can almost hear them 
galloping along…. 
 
- Three wild, horses galloping in the 
cold, misty, midnight sky 
 
I will put in the box… 
 

Now this photograph and these objects remind me of a particular 
person – my mother. She sent me this photo in the middle of 
lockdown after she had been on a long walk. 
Sometimes, less is more and you might like to choose an object or 
memory now where you can simply describe it as it is.. 
 
- Four precious pebbles, from my mother’s hands 
 
(you might like to use some alliteration – Precious Pebbles – the 
double ‘P’ helping me highlight how precious and special these 
pebbles are, sitting in my mother’s hands). 

 
I will put in the box.. 
Now might be a good time for you to choose a 
photograph/ a memory from your past. 
 
This is a photograph of my grandmother’s cat 
Mimi, with a litter of 10 tabby kittens! I remember 
seeing them being born, it was a very magical 
moment I will never forget. 
 
- 10 new-born tabby kittens nestling up 
to their mother 
 
 
 

I will put in the box… 
 
As you can see here this is a homemade object, it is 
made out of clay. It reminds me of my childhood, where 
I would give voices to objects/characters and toys. 
FACT – it is made out of clay 
EMOTION – it is whispering secrets to me  
DESCRIPTION - it is a rainbow coloured fish 
 
-the whisper of a rainbow fish, carved out of clay 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 

Maybe you have brought something with you that you have 
found on a walk or adventure – it could be anything. 
 
Perhaps choose your favourite technique to describe your 
object…or try and immerse yourself in the sensory experience of 
the object/memory itself. 
These snowdrops are so delicate and dainty, they almost remind 
me of little ballet dancers, gracefully waving to me…. 
 
I might write something like…  
 
-A flurry of new-born snowdrops, gracefully waving to 
spring 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Part 2:  
Now is a chance to go and pick some other objects up from around your room, or on your 
person, to look at in more detail. Hold a few objects up to have a look at closely, thinking 
of possible ways to describe them, using the tools we have learnt so far. 
 
At this point we can also put things in the box that aren’t objects at all! Perhaps we want 
to put in a place that is special to us, a human emotion….a time of year. 
 
For example… 
 
I will put in the box… 
 

• The purple Yorkshire Moors 
• A crash of thunder 
• The cackle of a witch 
• A summer’s morning 
• The cry of a new-born baby 
• The pitter-patter of rain on a tin roof 
• The love of a mother 
• The full moon in the midnight sky 

 
If you wear any jewellery, it might be a good time to take it off and have a proper look at 
it in detail. What object are you holding? What does it feel like to touch?... 
I am going to give you a few moments to describe it and what it means to you in any 
way you like….remember this is your poem, so you make the rules. You can try something 
we haven’t tried before, I’d love to hear and see your own ideas. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Part 3:  
For the last part of our poem we are going to 
think about what our box might be made out 
of. This could be anything you like, anything at 
all. Here are some 
pictures that might spark off some 
ideas…perhaps your box is hand painted? Is it a 
certain colour? Does it have a particular clasp 
to close it? Is your box secret? Does it have a 
lock and key? Is your box wide open? Your box 
could be made out of 
cardboard, wood, recycled 
plastic…whatever you wish. 
 

 
Perhaps there is story behind your box? Was is the treasure chest of an evil pirate? Did 
you find it in the bottom of the ocean? Is it the box belonging to a mermaid? Is it a box 
you have had within your family? Perhaps it was a box belonging to your grandmother, 
or a chest you have had since childhood. 
 
Use what we have learnt so far to describe your box in as much detail as possible. Using 
your five senses, what does it feel like to touch? Is it heavy? Is it light? Does it have a 
particular smell? Does it make a particular sound if you shake it? Does it seem old or new? 
 
Thank you for joining me. Please take photos of your work and share them with us via email, 
on social media or by dropping off any creative masterpieces at Tramshed’s venue on 
Mondays 12pm-4pm and they will be displayed in their community art gallery window 
display.

Tramshed, 41 Woolwich New Road, London 
SE18 6ET 

 


