
I	
  had	
  a	
  dream	
  

	
  

I	
   had	
   a	
   dream,	
  well	
   I	
   still	
   have	
   it.	
   I	
  would	
   love	
   to	
   go	
   to	
   India,	
   not	
   on	
   a	
   short	
  
vacation,	
  but	
  to	
  see	
  the	
  reality	
  of	
   life.	
  How	
  people	
   live,	
  to	
  see	
  what	
  they	
  don’t	
  have,	
  
how	
  so	
  many	
  children	
   	
   live	
  without	
  mother	
  or	
  father.	
   I	
  can’t	
   imagine	
  my	
  life	
  without	
  
my	
  mom	
  and	
  those	
  boys	
  and	
  girls	
  have	
  to	
  be	
  very	
  strong,	
  because	
   it’s	
  not	
  easy.	
   	
  No	
  
child	
   in	
   this	
   world	
   should	
   live	
   without	
   family.	
   It’s	
   not	
   fair	
   that	
   some	
   children	
   have	
  
everything	
  and	
  those	
  children,	
  not	
  just	
  in	
  India	
  -­‐	
  	
  have	
  to	
  work	
  so	
  	
  hard.	
  

My	
  mom	
  says	
  that	
  we	
  can’t	
  have	
  everything.	
  I	
  believe	
  it’s	
  true,	
  children	
  have	
  to	
  
value	
  what	
  they	
  have:	
  their	
  lives,	
  rooms,	
  their	
  schools…	
  	
  

Every	
  mother	
  and	
  father	
  should	
  tell	
   that	
   to	
  their	
  children	
  and	
  show	
  them	
  the	
  
world,	
  not	
  from	
  the	
  TV,	
  but	
  from	
  their	
  eyes.	
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