
tO tHE MaGIC pEOpLE … i HOPe, 
 
ThiS SPACE iS … TigHT, and I DoN’T HAVE A QUIlL, So fORGIVE My wRitINg, I’M DoiNG mY BeST. I 
hAVE SO MUch TO Say, bUT SECuRiTy Is tigHT AnD tIme Is ShOrt, sO i wILl Make THIS brieF. wHAT 
IS IT LIke wHERe yOu LIvE? i’vE HEaRD YoU LiVe uNdER THe … oPEN SKY? Do YOU HAve woRmS 
thErE? I’VE HEARd you Also hAve “wEAtHEr”, WhaT’S tHAT? doEs It TASTe GOod? 

yOu gUYs Do MaGic, RIGHT? i dO Too! I’ve only HaD SUCCEsS wITH WOrmS sO far. tHEy 
trIeD tO teaCh ME To Do RATS, beCAuSe tHAT WOULd Be USEfUl, BUt The WOrMS JUst cAlLEd To 
mE. dO tHe woRms EvER CALl to you? anYwaY, baCk on the SUbjeCT, dO yOU hAve ANY TIPS fOr 
mAGic? i KNOw thERE havE To Be sOme diFfEreNCES, BUt ANyThINg hELps! 
 
AnywAYs, I WRote sOmEthiNG. I’ve BEEN WoRkING oN THiS for A BIt, bUT i haVen’t HaD tHe 
chAnCe to REALLy … Write It doWn UNtil nOW. I hoPe it’S To YOUR LiKINg, tHOuGH i DO TAKe 
COnstrUctIve CRiTICisM! 
 
THe woRms, thEY creEP 
doWN in The deEp 
thEy wIGglE AND cRAwl 
ALL THrough the HalLs 
On Moss thEy FEEd 
AND In it, BreEd 
 
THE wOrmS, tHey’Re BLInD 
But THeY DoN’T minD 
AnD YET tHey DanCe 
givEN THE chANCe 
a strUM, from ME 
And tHEn tHEy’Ll bE 
 
tHe woRmS, TheY WhINe 
wITHiN THE MINe 
WiThiN MY BraIN 
THE wORMS DotH STrAIN 
A SilENT sOng 



TO draW theM AloNg 
 
thE WorMS, THeY cOME 
A heArty Thrum 
the crEEpIng tIDE 
BeNEAtH sKiN And hIDE 
AnD Now, to Be 
the WOrmS ThAt seE. 
 
YOUR’s tRUlY, 

a RaTLiNg iN tHE vEnTS. 
 


