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A time will come when
nothing will be beyond me . .
. and nothing can confine me
For within me lies the
powers of my dreams.

Yet even within those
dreams | am sometimes lost
in uncertainties

But never, so far, that | may

s

come to be without dreams.

As perhaps some day | will touch the sky
And perhaps . . . yes, | may even learn to fly

‘Cause it’s all still within me, so letting all those foolish fears quietly fade
away
I’ve come to realize that | must at least dream a bit each and every passing day

Since only my heart will know the true essence of a dream
Something to be reached for . . . something to be remembered
Always that something . . . a most precious theme.

Believe in your dreams as you believe in yourself, then nothing can put you
aside.

Come to know the strengths you often bring . . .

Never forgetting that dreams will always be one of the strongest points of pride

Therefore, when | dream, | know all is possible . . . all can be done.
Though life may often keep me on the move
In my dreams it will never keep me always on the run.
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