
The Dreamer

Translated by Kim Martin Metzger

There once was a man who was a dreamer. He believed, for instance, 
that there must be a way to see things ten thousand miles away. Or 
he figured there must be a way to eat soup with a fork. He thought 
there must be a way for people to stand on their own heads, and he 
was sure there must be a way for people to live without fear.

The people told him, "None of  those things can be done; you're a 
dreamer!" And they said, "You've got to open your eyes and accept 
reality!" And they said, "There are laws of  nature, and you can't just 
change them!"

But the man said, "I don't know . there must be a way to breathe 
under water. And there must be a way to give everybody something 
to eat. There must be a way for everybody to learn what he or she 
wants to know. There must be a way to look inside your own belly."

And the people said, "Pull yourself  together, mister; those things will 
never happen. You can't simply say you want something and then just 
expect it to happen. The world is the way it is, and that's all there is to 
it!"

When television was invented and x-ray machines, the man was able 
to see ten thousand miles away and he could see inside his own belly. 
But no one said to him, "Okay, I guess you weren't so wrong, after 
all." And they said nothing after someone invented diving suits that 
allowed people to breathe easily under water. But the man said to 
himself: that's what I thought. Maybe one day it will even be possible 
to get along without wars.
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