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There is magic on my and it makes me feel so fine.

standing tall and proud inside a perfect line.
stick to every space on my fridge and freezer door. My

come from every place from mountains to the shore.

[Chorus] My collections show the world from to the walls.
bright and shiny and they cover up my halls .
block the sunlight but they still let dreams flow in. This

room's my happy kingdom where my stories all begin.

There are everywhere they stick to places high and
low. jingling on my bag no matter where | go.
that show a million scenes from photos to cartoons. Each card is a
memory that fills up countless rooms.

[Chorus]

There are colors, shapes, and sizes that make me feel alright.
Treasures that I've gathered they sparkle day and night. Every
corner tells a tale from all the things I've got .This room's a

wonderland it’s my favorite spot.

[Chorus]
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