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ere was a boy named Hank,
and he owned a beautiful
fishtank,
and inside this tank lived a
goldfish named Goldie.
Goldie was bright. in colour and
had a crazy imagination,
that when Hank said goodbye
and went about his day,
Coldie dreamed up adventures
in the Most magical wat




Diving down deep into the sec
she wore a wonderful coral crown
because she was the Queen.

e planned a wonderful ocean ball
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Next a dolphin jumped
through a hoop
and the crabs all danced in
a group.

She was at the ocean
circus - oh how fun,
but the fun had only just
begun.




She became an

astronaut in space,
flying around, zooming dll
over the place.
Past the moon and past,
the stars,
Past beautiful planets
Jjust like Mars,




[4-8

She came back from
space and landed her
rocket
right on a great big pile
of chocolate.

She squealed and she
shouted,
her heart filled with joy,
because all this chocolate
was Tor her to enjoy.
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She scooped up the sweet,
treats, so yummy and neat,
and made the finest baked
goods for dll to eat.

A seaweed cake, some
crunchy coral pie,
with frosting that
shimmered like stars in the



A bubble came by, and she
floated so high,
up out, of the water and into
the sky.

She soared with the birds till
her bubble went, POP!
Then down she fell with a

great big PLOP.



But through dll the ocean, the
chocolate, the circus and space,
nothing could make her happier than
seeing Hank’s face.

Without, him she would not have food.
Without him she would always be in a
foul mood.




Hank cared for his goldfish with

love every day.
He’s the reason she dreamed in the
most magical way.
And if Goldie could grant, every fish
a small wish,
» it would be for all of them to be as
g |uc§kg as this.

~ The End




