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Have you ever wondered how life in a peaceful world would be? I have, and I want to tell you a 

story of how a life would be in a wonderful and peaceful world. We worry so much about what 

others think of us that we never have time to think about ourselves. How we are affecting others, 

and in what way. Imagine a world with no negativity. How would it be? I would see myself walking 

around the town with no worries about if someone will do harm to me. My name is Amanda 

Walker, and I am a dreamer, a thinker, and a wonderer. My worries in life, um well I would have 

to say the world. The world is so full of negativity that I would want to have at least one day of 

fully positive vibes. I am in deep wonder of how that would be. Many people do not know a lot 

about me, I am just a quiet, shy, and lonely girl, but I dream big. I dream about how life would be 

if everything and everyone were okay. Let me tell you about the strangest dream I had a few 

nights ago. This one made me think closely about the world we live in. In my dream, I walked 

right through a bright gold door, which was surrounded by smiles and laughter. As I entered the 

strange world I had never seen before, I saw my house. I live with my sick grandmother and 

mom. My grandmother has had cancer since I was four and I am currently seventeen. It’s a 

miracle that my grandmother is still alive, according to the doctors. In my house, my grandmother 

was dancing while cooking. She called me “Amanda! Honey what are you doing home so early?” 

I told her I was hungry and she fed me my favorite meal. My mom came downstairs wearing a 

floral house dress, which was her all-time favorite. She said “Hello dear! Would you go to the 

grocery store and buy me a can of beans please?” I answered back telling her it was dangerous, 

and that if she had not heard the news about eight girls being kidnapped in my town. She said 

she did not know what I was talking about and that I was out of my mind.  That was actually 

happening in my town, but I did not know why she did not understand. As I walked with terror to 

the grocery store I saw my ex best friend Emily, she ran all the way to my arms and gave me a 

big hug. She was going to the grocery store, so as I told her I was going there too, she decided to 

come along with me. As we walked, I asked her some questions about the place we were in.  As I 

asked, she stared at me like if there was something on my face. Suddenly, she said:  “Amanda 



 

 

are you okay? You are asking me questions that everyone on planet Earth knows.” I told her I 

was forgetting things, and surprisingly she took it well. She told me not to worry that I could count 

on my best friend… The problem was that we were not friends anymore. Long story short, she 

talked bad things about me and started rumors without me even knowing it was her, and she 

pretended to defend me in every situation. We reached our destination, the grocery store, and 

when we got there I thought wait… I didn’t even bring money to pay for the can of beans. What 

was I thinking, and why didn’t my mom even give me a dollar or two? I told Emily I did not even 

have a penny. She asked me what I was in need to buy. I told her I just needed a can of beans. 

She said she would be more than glad to lend me money. We went to the cash register and when 

we finished paying, I asked her. Why are you being so nice to me all of the sudden? She 

answered back saying we had been best friends since we were three years old, and we had 

never fought. I did not understand why everything was perfect. Why was everyone so perfect? I 

started to understand why. I thought I was actually in a perfect world. With no one that could hurt 

me. It was amazing!  As I was walking back home I saw many things that caught my eye, as I 

walked through the woods because that is an easier way home. As I was walking I realized that 

the people that used to kill animals were now feeding them, and caring for them, it was surprising 

to see the ex-hunters now being like animal sitters. Later when I got  home, I gave my mom the 

beans, and she said thank you. The next day, I woke up very early to get to the bus stop, so it 

would take me to school. When I got there, I saw the same girls that would make fun of me since 

I was younger, but I saw them coming towards me, and I freaked out. They came and said hello. I 

did not know how to respond to them. Should I say hello back? Should I ignore them? Was it all a 

tramp? I decided to say hello back. They asked why I was acting so different. I just told them I 

was a little under the weather. Everyone at school was so different, so strange, but I liked it. 

Everyone treated everyone with respect and love. That is how I think the perfect world would be. 

Then out of the nowhere it all vanished. Everything. Smiles, laughter, happiness. Everything, and 

that was when I realized I was just dreaming, but I see hope. In everything, we can have an 

amazing world we just need to choose right against wrong. 


