
I wish I was beautiful 

Like The Beautiful Creatures who dance in The Beautiful Garden .  

If I was beautiful I would dance like them.  

I would dance with others. 

I would be one of them.  

I would be something. 

I would be beautiful. 

And never alone. 

Now I am no one. 

I don’t know anyone. 

No one knows me. 

If they knew me, they would see that 

I am brave. 

If they knew me, they would se that I 

am kind. 

But i do not have anyone to protect 

and no one to be kind towards. 

Because I am not beautiful. 

I wish I had friends.  

But I find it hard to approach others.  

I know that they are better than me. 

And they know it too. 

When they look at me, it is only to see how ugly I am.  

And I don’t like that.  

I wish I was beautiful.  

 

 

 

 



I wish I was clever. 

Like The Clever Creatures who sits at The library and discuss their theories.  

If I was as clever as them I would also talk about theories.  

I would talk to others.  

I would be one of them.  

I would be something. 

I would be clever. 

And never alone.  

Now I am no one. 

I don’t know anyone. 

No one knows me. 

If they knew me, they would see that I am loyal. 

If they knew me, they would see that I got a great imagination. 

But I got no one to be loyal to and no one to share my beautiful thoughts with.  

Because I am not clever.  

I wish I had friends.  

But I find it hard to approach others.  

I know that they are better than me. 

And they know it too. 

When they listen to me it is only to make 

fun of the stupid things I say.  

And I don’t like that.  

I wish I was clever.  

 

 

 

 

 



 

I wish I was interesting. 

Like The Interesting Creatures who gives their opinions about 

everything in The Trendy Cafe. 

If I was interesting like them, I would also have opinions.  

I would share my opinions with others. 

I would be one of them.  

I would be something. 

I would be interesting. 

And never alone.  

Now I am no one. 

I don’t know anyone. 

No one knows me. 

If they knew me, they would see that I am helpful. 

If they knew me, they would see that I am curious. 

But I have no one to help and no one that I can get to know.  

Because I am not intereting. 

I wish I had friends.  

But I find it hard to approach others.  

I know that they are better than me. 

And they know it too. 

When they talk to me it is only to make me feel bad about being so 

boring. 

And I don’t like that. 

I wish I was interesting.  

 

 

 

 




