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Nosie Stubal



There is a paradise far, far, away,

Where trees with Gold and Silver sway; 

Where Ruby flowers sprout high and tall-

Where Emerald grasses sway and fall,

Where Jade moss soon will grow,

Agate leaves the fall will blow.

Fire works soon will pop, pop, pop!

The Rockhound’s WonderLand will never stop!

Amethyst Owls signal the night;

Sleep will come without a fight.

Lady Amber removes her splendor

And her diamond ring ever so tender.

Lord Tourmaline saunters through his woods

Then pauses at the Crystal stream,

As Moonstone rises and sheds her beam.

The Opal stars soon will rise –

A wondrous night for little eyes!

As Back Benders flock from all around

To pick up Sapphires from the ground.

Walk right up to Topaz deer;

Unflinching, without fear.

Petite noses smell Pearl flowers;

Malachite trees sway and tower.

Now that all is said and done

Meet me at Rockhound’s WonderLand for Karats of fun!

