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Dreams Make You Wonderfu wl
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Grow Great by Dreams

AREFRMHEA

The question was once asked of a highly successful businessman, “How have
you done so much in your lifetime?”
He replied, I have dreamed. 1 have turned my mind loose to imagine what I
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wanted to do. Then [ have gone to bed and thought about my'dreams. In the night, I X
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dreamt about my dreams. And when | awoke in the morning, I saw the way to make my
dreams real. While other people were saying, ‘ You can’l do that, it is impessible,’ I
was well on my way to achieving what [ wanted. ” As Woodrow Wilson, 28th President
of the U.S. , said; “We grow great by dreams. All big men are dreamers. ”

They see things in the soft haze of a spring day or in the red fire on a long
winter’s evening. Some of us let these dreams die, but others nourish and protect
them ; nourish them through bad days until they bring them to the sunshine and light
which comes always 1o those who sincerely hope that their dreams will come true.

So please, do not let anyone steal your dreams, or try to tell you they are too im-
possible.

“Sing your songs, and dream your dreams, hope your hope and pray your prayer. ”
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We now turn to these important questions.
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loose [ luis] adj. ANHZ[EEY, AKEMAY, ALY, @8 69
One of the screws is loose.
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haze [ heiz| n. %E2%, 3%

nourish ['marif] v. &%, A, fi{d@AL

We need good food to nourish the starving infants.
BRMNBEFH R SEFTXEYRGEIL,
sincerely [ sin'sioli | adv. FCic . i &M, S
The king prayed sincerely.
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They see things in the soft haze of a spring day or in the red fire on a long
winter’s evening. Some of us let these dreams die, but others nourish and protect
them; nourish them through bad days until they bring them to the sunshine and light
which comes always to those who sincerely hope that their dreams will come true.
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Sing your songs,, and dream your dreams. hope your hope and pray your prayer.
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If the Dream Is Big Enough
BASInmRALESin

[ used to watch her from my kitchen window, she seemed so small as she mus-
cled her way through the crowd of boys on the playground. The school was across the
street from our home and I would often watch the kids as they played during recess. A
sea of children, and yet to me, she stood out from them all.

I remember the first day I saw her playing basketball. 1 watcjed in wonder as
she ran circles around the other kids. She managed to shoot jump chots just over their
heads and into the net. The boys always tried to stop her but no one could.

I began to notice her at other times, basketball in hand, playing alone. She
would practice dribbling and shooting over and over again, sometimes until dark.
One day I asked her why she practiced so much. She looked directly in my eyes and
without a moment of hesitation she said, “I want to go to college. The only way I
can go is if [ get a scholarship. I like basketball. I decided that if I were good e-
nough, I would get a scholarship. I am going to play college barfsketball. I want to be
the best. My Daddy told me if the dream is big enough, the facts don’t count. ” Then
she smiled and ran towards the court to recap the routine [ had seen over and over a-
gain.

Well, I had to give it to her — she was determined. I was.ched her through those
junior high years and into high school. Every week, she led her varsity team to victo-
7. :

One day in her senior year, I saw her sitting in the grass, head cradled in her



