ANGEL MAGIC

Jimmy’s Taxi Service

An Angel called Jimmy drives his cab through the streets,
Offering hope and good wishes to whomever he meets.
“Tell me where you want to go, | know the shortest way;
But if you’re not in any hurry, we could get there in a day.
So, tell me what you plan is and where you want to go:

I'll get you there no matter what — come rain, or hail, or snow.
Because here in my taxi everything is all right:

A warm breeze is blowing and the sunshine is bright.

So, wind down your window and take off your hat,

And I'll sing you a song, or we can just chat;

Or we could drive to the country to see orchards and farms;
Or stop in at a shop that sells cupcakes and charms.

But | see you’re in a hurry — so I'll take the quickest way,
And if you're here on holiday please enjoy your stay.”

And with that you’ve arrived and you’re ready to pay;

But the meter reads ‘Zero — Have a Magical Day’.

You get out — it’s raining, everything’s wet;

But you’re happy because you know who you’ve met:

An Angel called Jimmy, driving his cab through the streets,
Giving hope and good wishes to whomever he meets.
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