
Follow the clues to discover the trolls.  
Find the hidden boxes and stamp your scrolls! —----> 

 

5 trolls…5 stamps…Good luck questers! 
 
 
To the McKnight Trail where all can go,       
Search for the trolls,                             
Look high… look low, 
 
You’re on a quest to learn of the trees,  
from the depths of their roots 
To the tips of their leaves! 
 
Trolls are gentle old folk, 
 from long ago days, 
They come from the forest, 
To teach you their ways, 
 
As you hike along your way, 
Look for troll prints, Birds of prey, 
Bees and mushrooms giving clues, 
And fairy hints for you to use. 

 
Pass the place where fairies dwell, 
Let the forest cast its spell, 
When the trail makes a sharp bend, 
You will meet your first troll friend.  
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                
Look very closely at the nearby tree, 
There’s a tiny door for you to see, 
A perfect place for a fairy to hide, 
Do you dare to look inside? 

 
 

 
Under the canopy walk you go, 
Your next clue will be down low, 
Take a hint from a  little “fun guy” 
Follow the arrow…What do you spy?                                      

                                                                                                                                                                                    
As you go on your merry way, 
Look around for a bird of prey, 
Who? Who’s next? You will see! 
Find the bark owl in the tree. 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                         

Now you’re more than halfway there, 
Keep on going if you dare,                                                                    
Keep to the path and follow the feet, 
The leaf troll is the next you’ll meet.                                                 
                                                                                                                    
There’s one more troll for you to discover, 
It’s Blossom McPhee, the flower lover. 
The baby of the trolls of trees, 
She shares her nectar with the bees,  

                                                                         
Congratulations, you met them all! 
You have answered the forest’s call, 
You’ve learned a lot about the trees, 
You’re a kinderguardian too now, if you please! 
 
 


