Name

The Misunderstood Witch of the Enchanted
Woods

In a forest deep, where shadows dwell,
Lived a misunderstood witch, a story to tell.
Her hut, hidden amidst the ancient trees,

Held secrets and mysteries, like whispers in the
breeze.

Verse 1

With potions and spells, her days were spent,

A life of solitude, where her heart was content.

But the villagers feared her, with rumors untamed,

They believed her magic was wicked and maimed
Chorus

Oh, the misunderstood witch, in her forest abode,

A heart full of kindness, in a world misunderstood.

With a wand made of kindness and a heatrt full of care,
She wished to prove them wrong, her intentions laid bare.
Verse 2

She brewed healing tonics, for the injured and weak,
But the villagers turned away, her help they did seek.
They built a wall of mistrust, her kindness they shunned,
Yet she knew in her heart, her goodwill would be won.
Chorus

Oh, the misunderstood witch, in her forest abode,

A heart full of kindness, in a world misunderstood.

With a wand made of kindness and a heart full of care,

She wished to prove them wrong, her intentions laid bare.
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Verse 3

One day, a child ventured deep in the wood,

Lost and afraid, in the shadows she stood.

The witch approached gently, with a smile in her eyes,
Offering warmth and safety beneath the starry skies.

Chorus

Oh, the misunderstood witch, in her forest abode,

A heatrt full of kindness, in a world misunderstood.

With a wand made of kindness and a heart full of care,

She wished to prove them wrong, her intentions laid bare.
Verse 4

The villagers came searching, their hearts filled with dread,
But when they found the witch, they saw kindness instead.
The child spoke of her rescue, of the warmth she had found,
And the villagers' hearts softened, as they gathered around.
Chorus

Oh, the misunderstood witch, in her forest abode,

A heart full of kindness, in a world misunderstood.

With a wand made of kindness and a heart full of care,

She proved them all wrong, her intentions now clear.
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