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The Things I Wish to be… in My Thoughts 

I’d like to be a bird so I could sing all day long la di da di la di daaa 
I’d die… not literally to be a cheetah so I could run like the wind 

How delightful it would be to be a swing swaying in the wind 
I’ve dreamed of being a wild turkey so I could run and fly 24/7 

I have yearned to be a snowflake fluttering through the sky on a 28 degree day 
I’d appreciate it if I could be a calculator whizzing through math facts… 12 x 12 = 144 

I’d enjoy being a pumpkin so I could be all over the place 
I’d love being a horse so I could sleep when I’m standing… zzzzzzzzzz 

I have a hope of being a violin so I can scream all day long 
I’d adore being a pen so I could be hugged all day 

I’d select be a flag so I could have a place in every home 
I have a desire to be a turtle so I can take my time in everything I do…one step… two steps 

I’ve always wanted to be a cat so I can stalk down those nasty mice 
I’d prefer to be a word rather than a book so I can be everywhere 

I’ve always wished to be a flower so I can be beautiful in everyone’s eyes 
 


