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 In my dream world there is no sin. There are fairies flying all over the place and 

butterflies. There are unicorns galloping everywhere and horses. You can fly and teleport. The 

unicorns can fly and the horses too. When I wake up in my dream world I eat pancakes and 

sausage, the best pancakes and sausage. After breakfast I ask mom and dad if we can go to the 

pool. They say yes. We go there in our car, the coolest car ever. We take the sky route. Our car 

can fly. The pool is cold. We stayed there for 2 hours. After the pool we go home. We eat lunch. I 

ate noodles, the best noodles ever. After lunch we go to the temple to see Jesus sitting on the 

throne. Jesus is the best kind ever. When we get back home I ask if I can go play outside. “We 

can all go play outside” mom said. We play outside for 3 hours. Then I played with barbies for 3 

hours. Then we ate dinner, and I had a rice cup. My mom and dad had spaghetti. Then I went to 

my cozy bed. After I wake up, my day starts all over again.  


