
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

Dreamland Poem 
 

My perfect dreamland would be 

a warm world near by the sea 

Where teachers are gone 

And lessons are done 

All things in life would be free 

 

My perfect dreamland would be 

A place where I always could ski 

Although this is cold 

For me it is gold 

And I think all skiers agree 

 

My perfect dreamland would be 

a place with everyday a party 

where alcohol is free 

and the king would be me 

a place where all rules are absentee 

 


