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There is a personal power, born from hope, 
that is far greater than any we could manufacture or harness in any living beast. 
The potential and the accomplishments of ordinary people in uncertain situations 

are transformed and hope becomes the “possible dream.”  

When I was a kid, I remember a gas station on a busy street in our town that always fascinated me. It was a quaint cottage-looking building with a 
�eldstone front; and it sat cross-wise on a corner lot. But even more interesting than the station itself, was the sign that branded their fuel. It was 
a symbol of a magni�cent �ying red horse. Aside from the red suckers the owner gave the neighborhood kids with the same symbol, I wasn�t sure 
what the symbol meant. 

The symbol stuck with me just as much as the clichØ my mother repeated to me every time I started a sentence with the words, �I wish��  

She would respond, �If wishes were horses, then beggars would ride.� That clichØ was a mystery to me just like imagining that a horse could �y. 
What kind of an answer was that?  

Today, in the adult world, the clichØ takes on a whole new meaning and maybe the �ying red horse does too. Perhaps, both were meant to be 
illusions of �hope.� Without hope, beggars wouldn�t be wishing for a ride�and horsepower couldn�t be magically transformed from ordinary fuel 
to extraordinary power to soar.

There is a personal power, born from hope, that is far greater than any we could manufacture or harness in any living beast. The potential and the 
accomplishments of ordinary people in uncertain situations are transformed and hope becomes the �possible dream.�  It is this kind of hope that 
gives grievers a triumphant kind of �super� strength to overcome, reach out, and move forward. Dale Carnegie said: �Most of the important things 
in the world have been accomplished by people who have kept on trying when there seemed to be no hope at all.�   
 

Can a 
Horse Really

Fly? 
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