
 

 

 

Trevor 

 

Longing 
 

I came across a local pond, 

It seemed I waved a magic wand! 

Sitting there upon a hog,  

Sat a croaking happy frog. 

 

A newt appeared, from a hole, 

Then I saw a small tadpole 

I wish you could be there with me… 

I'm sure it would make you happy! 


