
Transcript for When Magic Ends Our Story trailer.  
 
T: This has to be a small ending.  This has to just be a small ending. If the stars are still here, if 
the stones are still here. 

 
RR: Stay near, small dreams, while I count the ways I love you.  Adoration louder than 
the screams as I trace your gentle face.  Stay clear of small streams for they churn to 
hold and kiss you.  And if I sing from this high place, will you heed my heart and stay?   
 
OG: You know, we can still try until the end is the end!  There is no reason to say 
goodbye yet! 

 
M: I think there’s kind of a line that I never cross where I have a little stump that I hide in 
to watch them go, and I just hold up one of my beetle friends so they can see too.  
 
D: With her little stumpy, almost mitten like hands, uh, she’s like furiously trying to make 
a flower crown. 
 
OG: And do you expect it to end like everyone else? Hmm? 


