
One’s an alley made of myth.  
Two’s a Nose that doesn’t sniff.

Three? A beacon fuelling hope.  
Four will take your laughs and croaks.

Five’s a world in miniature.  
Six brings dreams of great stature.

A final Act and then we’re done.  
Await the treasure bound to come.

Acts of Wanton Wonder
Throughout the year.  Across the city.
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