
 
If I had Wings…     Version By Mr H. 
 
If I had wings to visit my past, 
I’d whisper in ears to wake up  
And appreciate how free we are,  before  
 
I’d remind loved ones to give hugs 
Whatever the occasion. 
I’d show the value in a handshake 
And not push people away  if ‘too busy’ 
 
I’d  reveal the joy  of losing oneself deep in the  
Tangled, wondrous forest of a story book 
It’s a friend you may need in unknown days to come. 
 
I’d shout out, ‘take every opportunity!’ 
‘Grab your chances!’ 
Say ‘I love you’, just because you can,  whenever you can 
Shooting stars only fall occasionally. 
 
If I had wings to reach my future, 
I hope I’d remembered what I’d missed. 
I hope I’d see more patience and caring,  
I’d hope the world still took time to clap and  
Say thank you for the smallest things. 
 
I’d wish to still see fields of family  walks 
And days not wasted worrying 
I’d hope to see habits of smiles 
And old ways discarded 
 
If I had wings to reach my future,  
I’d hope to see we didn’t forget, 
But remembered how we changed for the better, 
And woke up. 


