
 

 
 

 

LIFE’s DREAM 
By Wayne Visser 

 
Life's a dream, it seems to me 
In which we choose our destiny 

We decide and we create 
We walk the path and call it fate 

And as we walk we learn and grow 
Until in time we finally know 
That all is one and one is all 
Here and now, forever more 
If this be so, then let it be 
That I awake to reality 
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