Born of innocents’ cheerful laughter

They bring cheer to the entire kind world

On their lace wings made in the spider’s loom

Sad frowns turn to cheerful smiles

Love blossoms in the hearts of all

Laughter fills the air, in their presence

Their beauty is beyond belief of humans

Their voices the sweetest of all songs

Their smiles the greatest gift in the world

The saddest part is that adults can no longer see them

For the adults’ belief in them has fled, memory has faded

They are thought of as children mad up fancies 

They are now the children’s best secret

The few adults who remember keep quiet 

So the secret is held in the hearts of the believers

Come and join the merry times

Laugh, smile, and love with them

The fairies are waiting for you 

