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Wishes

So its late at night, right? And I just watched the end of “Liar, Liar,” and it got me thinking. What if once a year we were granted a wish for our birthdays, that is if you could blow out the candles in one shot. What would the world be like, and better yet what would your life be like?


Now its easy to imagine that everyone would live in an utopian society, because I can guarantee after about five years everyone would have wished for the same things. You may wish for a vast amount of wealth, true love, incredible looks, a dream job, fame, or even world peace, but what kind of fun is that if everyone eventually will become the same? What if we tweak the rules a little bit. Lets follow the “Liar, Liar” suit and say that wishes only last for a full twenty four hours, then the spell or curse is broken/lifted. How would that change what you wish for?


Don’t see the difference? Well lets look at an example. Lets say you wish for so and so to fall in love with you, well for that full twenty four hours you would have your wish, but a day later and kiss that “love” goodbye. Or, lets say we take a look at the most popular wish, money. You wish for a couple million, and for that day, you have it, but twenty four hours later your money and all the stuff you bought with it is gone.


Every wish would then change into something that you could achieve in twenty four hours. Love would be meaningless, money a waste of a wish, world peace pointless, and good looks futile. What would you wish for then? A good meal? Sex? 


Now maybe its me, but I’ve spent time thinking what I would do with twenty four hours. Maybe I’d play a professional sport for a day, or be able to read people’s minds, but I guess I need to start thinking my birthday is only 262 days away.

