Magical Rucksack Poem by Lottie Lyndon
A flashlight guides you down a golden path
A map that speaks, directs and has a laugh
A bundle of rope, tied up in a knot
A bedroll and cushion to sleep alot
A penknife to help you cut away leaves
A hammock to tie up between two trees
Of course, my trusty hydroflask
And plenty of snacks to keep me on task

