
I Am Horse 

I am horse 

In the morning dawn 

awakes me and I canter 

and stumble around the 

field  

But when night falls I curl 

up in my stable  

And when I sleep I dream. 

 

I dream I’m a scruffy fur ball trotting around 

the field  

Scavenging for food. 

 

I dream I am the fastest horse alive  

Galloping through the race track like a lion in 

all weathers,  

Valued for my beauty and intelligence. 

 

I dream I’m like the long-maned curly mare of 

the island  

Galloping on the moors. 

 

I dream I’m a trusty, stunning steed  

Swimming through the glossy lakes of Turkey. 

 

And I tell you my dreams  

So that you can dream with me. 
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