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| wish | could live in an enchanted land,

Where I'd sing and dance all day;

The birds would tweet; juicy fruit I'd eat

While the hours would pass away.

There would be a great, thunderous waterfall,
And the big, bright sun would shine;
The animals would talk and play with me,

Oh! It would be such a fun time!

When night comes on, | wouldn’t rest,
Instead, I’d watch the stars:
They’d twinkle so bright, the land covered with light,

And shine on me from afar.

When morning arrives, what beauty there’d be
A gorgeous sunrise of gold;
It would be so glorious, spread on every forest,

Oh, what a treasure to behold!

There wouldn’t be a trace of sadness,

Or sickness in this place,



Each day would be cheery, without worry,

A smile plastered on every person’s face.

Yes, | wish | could live in this dreamland,
Where happiness and beauty dwell;
But when | look back, the earth we live at

Has many great things to tell.
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