I want to travel the world in a rainbow hot air balloon, on the back of a dragon, and on a pirate ship.
I will find the Northern star and sail towards the second star to the right of it and go straight on ‘til morning.
I will go to Pixie Hollow and paint the flowers with the garden fairies, make the morning dew with water
fairies, and make rainbows with light fairies.
I will go on adventures with Peter Pan in Neverland and never
grow up.
I will never change.
I will fall through the rabbit hole- yes, the same one Alice
did- and meet the Mad Hatter, Cheshire cat, and White
Rabbit.
I will meet my knight in shining armor.
He will battle a dragon, an evil step mother, witches, trolls, pirates, and jealous queens only to find me with
my glass slipper.
I want frolic in a field of flowers with the King of the Forest
I will swim with the mermaids and fly with the fairies.
I will be hunted down by all the worlds’ villains for my charm,
beauty, smarts, bravery, and honesty.
I will live in a giant, beautiful castle on the edge of a lovely village.

I will go from a small, little girl to a great queen.

With my one wild and precious life,
I will never grow up.
Although I may not look it, at heart I will always be a little girl, with
my princess dress and tiara.
I don’t want to plan out my life.
I’d rather live in a fairy tale,
Where the only people to die are the villains, and everyone has a
happy ending.
If I were to plan my life it would be a disappointment.
I live in my imagination, where nothing is realistic.
The only thing I want to know in life is that at least every 5-10 years I can
go to Disney World and can watch all the Disney movies without being judged.
Once upon a time I want to be a grown up so I could make all the rules,
But now I’ve thought twice.
My happy ever after would be to stay forever young.

My happy ever after would be to have a never ending wild and precious life.

