I Dream 25.03.2010
I Dream of my child being able to walk slowly and deliberately without causing chaos and mayhem wherever she goes.

I Dream of going into the local supermarket without her kicking off that her favourite trolley is not there.  

I Dream of not having to replace broken items in shops because Saskia has decided that she has found a ball.

I Dream of a life without nappies and also removed nappies in the night.  The contents, of which, end up being shared with the walls and the bedding.

I Dream of not having to give life saving medication for the rest of her life.  Of having to spend hours coaxing her to take it or having to strategically squirt it in her mouth in the hope she swallows it.

I Dream of not having to watch her every move 24 hours a day to keep her safe from choking when she eats or to just stop her from running into traffic.

I Dream of the day when she will say Mummy or thank you or just plainly to hear her talk.

I Dream of a day that I do not receive bruises, a black eye or a broken tooth because she has either deliberately, or not, landed out with her arms, hands and feet in either frustration, anger or just could not communicate her intentions, needs and wants and I just plainly got in the way.

I Dream of unbroken sleep and holidays anywhere that don’t need a holiday to recover.

I Finally Dream of acceptance for all and a Universal Service for all.

Above All I Will Never Doubt My Dreams.
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