
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

My dreamland . . . 
 

Where children freely roam 

Where bullies beat a retreat 

Where clean air blows 

 

Where guns are absent 

Where jams are jams we eat 

Where food abundantly grows 

 

Where fountains drip honey and chocolate 

Where fun and play abound 

Where sweet spring water flows 
 
 

 

 
  

 

 


