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I wish I were a summer breeze you were closing your eyes to feel.

I wish I was the one you thought of when you said he loves me he loves me not

And as the petals fell from your hands I wish I was the breeze, I’d say he does.

I wish I was the poetry that touched your very heart.

I wish I was the prayer you thought would never come true

And as you close your eyes to sleep I wish I was the one in your dreams.
I wish I was the song you sing when you feel happiness.

I wish I was the one turned to when you feel the pain.

And when the wonder of all you see fills you with awe, I wish it was with me. 

I wish I was a magic man instead of flesh and blood.

I wish I had a magic wand to wave over your head.

And as you looked to see somehow you’d find we were set free.

