


Sophie taped a big box together. 'This is my rocket!' 
she said. She put on a silver hat and counted, '3, 
2, 1, blast off!'  She wiggled and zoomed around 
the room. 'I am an astronaut flying past the stars!' 
Sophie  laughed  and  waved  at  pretend  planets. 
'Anything is possible,' she whispered, hugging her 
rocket box tight before zooming off again toward 
her next great adventure.
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Sophie found her paints and a big white paper. She 
dipped her brush in blue and swirled it like the sky. 
'Now pink, now yellow!' she giggled, dabbing dots 
everywhere. Her hands got messy, but she didn't 
mind. 'I am a painter,' she said proudly, holding up 
her colorful picture. It didn't look like anything exact, 
but Sophie beamed. 'I made something beautiful all 
by myself!'
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Sophie's teddy bear had a pretend tummy ache. She 
wrapped a bandage gently around his paw. 'Don't 
worry, Teddy, I will fix you,' she said softly, listening 
with a toy stethoscope. 'Your heart sounds happy!' 
She gave him a pretend shot and a real hug. 'All 
better now!' Teddy seemed to smile. Sophie nodded, 
'I can be a doctor and help everyone feel good.'
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That night, Sophie looked at her rocket, painting, 
and teddy bear. 'Astronaut, painter, doctor,'  she 
counted on her fingers. Her mom asked, 'So what 
will you be, Sophie?' Sophie smiled wide and said, 
'Maybe  all  of  them!  Or  maybe  something  new 
tomorrow.' She hugged her mom tight. 'I can be 
anything I dream,' she said happily, snuggling into 
bed with a heart full of big dreams.
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