
Dreams Do Come True 

Mc Kenzie K. 

  

Reve is only twelve now, and looking after his three year old brother is hard. 

Their parents were lost about two years ago in a brutal incident. Life is hard as it is in 

the tortured country, Kenya. Getting food for the both of them is declared as a rare treat. 

He can’t go to school. He can’t go play with other children. He can’t depend on a mother 

or father. All he can do is dream with the little imagination he has left. 

Reve tries to stay true to his name meaning, dream, he hopes and dreams for 

mercy when it comes to needing help the most. He travels night and day, with his 

younger sibling on his back, in search for a safe haven. He only rests when his brother 

awakes or he can no longer walk, or to meet his brother’s needs for the moment. When 

he has enough energy and his brother is restless, he sings him a lullaby. 

“Hush, hush, hush-a-bye little man, be quiet baby,be quiet Daddy will be back in 

the morning.Hush, hush, hush-a-bye little man, be quiet baby,be quiet Daddy will be 

back in the morning.There's a star that will draw him home. It will illuminate his 

way,where we are. All will urge.They'll say, go back. He returned to this home. 

Hush, hush-a-bye, hush baby, hush-a-bye baby.” 

 The song is so soothing he betrays himself and falls into a peaceful sleep. It’s the 

first good sleep he has in ages. He dreams of a tiny classroom full of joyful children, him 

being one of them. It’s better than he has ever thought it’d be like. He easily answers 

questions  he never even thought of himself knowing. The illusion sucks him in for a 

joyous ride, never riden. It takes him to faraway places he can finally call home.  



 But then, he’s spit bitterly out by the illusion, and is awakened by an alarming stir 

in the near by grasses. He looks toward the sound with great fear and caution. He sees 

nothing but a big blob of tall grass and a few birds. He slowly gets up, slings his cranky 

brother onto his back. But suddenly, there’s another rustle of the grass, and he throws 

his head in it’s direction. There, he meets eyes with the untamed beast. He is frozen to 

the ground with overwhelming fear. The lion strides closer, looking as if he hasn’t eaten 

in days. Reve grabs his spear, careful not to alarm the beast, and grows closer.  

He then thinks better of himself and throws the spear behind the lion to distract it. 

It works so he takes his chance and runs as fast as he can with his brother on  his back. 

Breathing hard and running fast and low, he looks back to nothing following him. Relief 

washes over him, so he slows his pace to breathe normally. He can hear his heartbeat 

slow, and the reassurance of air filling his lungs all the way is very comforting. Cautious 

not to make any loud noises, he crouches down to be completely hidden. After a couple 

of minutes, and the breeze no longer has an eery feeling to it, he gets up and gets a 

move on.  

Reve never really knows where he’s going, all he knows is he wants to find a 

place where responsibility is no longer a constant in his thoughts, and Jafari is safe. But 

those places only come to him in the faraway dreams. He looks up from his thoughts 

and he finds himself among unknown land. He keeps moving onward looking around for 

any signs of familiarity along the wide-spread plains. He notices the yellowish texture of 

the grounds and believes he has found himself in the great plains of Somalia. He has 

heard many stories of the dangers of this land, and knows how cautious he must be. In 

the year of 1992 is very hard for people Reve knows, sadly even himself.  



He comes to a small village in hopes this is what he was looking for. It’s actually 

quite the opposite, Reve and his brother are out of sight, hiding behind a building. He 

sees many men in these strange camo uniforms. One of the villagers spots him and 

acknowledges them to come to him. Reve slowly scoots his way to the elderly villager 

and takes in a cautious breath. The villager notices he is not from there and then tells 

him about the so called soldiers.  

Reve walks away from the informative villager, and goes back to hiding watching 

carefully at the soldiers. The soldiers start rounding the villagers up, and they crowd 

around the soldiers.  

“Listen up!” one of the men announced. 

“We are no longer going to be on your land, and we are willing to take two 

civilians with us to America.” 

Reve knows this is his chance, and races to the front of the crowd. He tugs on 

one of the soldier’s uniform begging for their attention. The soldier looks down and gives 

Reve a questioning look. Reve takes this moment to tell him his story. After he finishes 

the soldier walks over the rest of them and discusses it. He goes to the front of the 

crowd and announces the people going with them. 

“Okay, we have discussed, and decided we are taking a young boy and his 

brother of the names, Reve and Jafari.” 

Reve fills up with joy knowing he’s going to find his safehaven. In the first time in 

forever he smiles.They start packing their things and Reve just stands there smiling 

away. One of the men comes up to him and tells him about the land called America. 



Reve gets even more excited when the man starts talking about school and children his 

age.  

Reve and his brother, Jafari, are being buckled in this strange thing that they say 

can fly. He is very astonished when they actually start lifting from the ground. As they 

move high in the sky he looks over the beautiful plains he once called home. They land 

on a concrete base just outside of Somalia. Then he is being buckled into a way bigger 

aircraft. He leans back in his seat and sleeps knowing he no longer has responsibility 

weighing down on his shoulders. He awakes to a gentle shake telling him its time to get 

up. He jumps up ready to take on his new life. 

 

     One Year Later 

 Reve is now thirteen, and living in America is amazing. He and his brother has 

both learned English, and they go to school. They have even met the President of the 

United States. They were adopted by a woman named Michelle, and a man named 

John. But now they are mom and dad to them. They are both fed well, and Reve is no 

longer longing for a far away dream. Dreams do come true. 

	  


