
I Believe You Can Fly

Guest post by Darci L. Walker.

A child zooms around the house, arms outstretched and head held high. “Mama, I can fly!”
he yells with glee. “Be careful, you can’t really fly and I’m worried you will get hurt.” His
smile fades. It’s true. He can’t fly.

Or…

A child zooms around the playground, arms outstretched and head held high. “Mama, I can
fly!” he yells with glee. “I believe you can fly! You’re having so much fun!” He laughs and
zooms a little louder, a little prouder, a little higher. He finds glory in his imagination, feels
the surge of joy in his heart and the wind rushing though his hair. “Tell me more about it!”
the mother asks and the boy has the opportunity to weave a story and share a moment
with his mother. He takes it further, turns into a bird that flies higher than a mountain top.
Read the full thing »
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