
 
 

I will make miracles 

 

Everyone keeps asking me, 

When you get older, what will you be? 

I say a plumber or pilot. 

Or dance the ballet! 

Though the truth is I don’t really 

know what to say.  

 

But today I woke up and peeked out my left eye, 

And the sun just started to climb the sky. 

That’s when I realized it just might be fun 

To spend every morning waking the sun. 

Then I might stir up the waves in the ocean. 

My undersea concert would 

Bring cheerful emotions! 

 

 

Next thing I’d do. I’d heal all the sick 

With vanilla milk shakes, 

Creamy and thick! 

I’d wake the dead, I’d wake them all, 

And give them one last chance 

to play ball. 

 

What about the bad guys? 

I’d help the police 



We’d help them recover 

and have some peace! 

 

I’d make the world stop fighting! 

I’d get it down in writing! 

I’d shut it far and near. 

And everyone would hear. 

I’d release the bad guys from cages 

to turn them into wise old sages. 

 

I’ll make miracles my mission 

And be the number-one magician. 

I’ll meet everyone on Earth,  

and ask about their dreams. 

Because life is more,  

much more than it seems.     

 

My giant loaf of bread will cure the world of hunger, 

And people who eat it will feel ten years younger! 

And then for the child who has nothing to wear, 

I’ll sew her a dress. That will answer her prayer. 

 

I’ll stamp out earthquakes, floods and fire− 

The world will stop shaking, be cooler and drier. 

 

I will stretch out our days and our nights to feel longer 

So everyone has enough time to grow stronger. 

 

I’ll fill up the world with people who share,  

With people who smile, with people who care. 

 

It might sound like I dream too big− 

And maybe it’s true. But here is the key: 

To change the world from dark to bright,  

First I should learn to read and write.  
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