Far, Far Away

“I want to go far, far away…to Bob Evans,”

My two year old daughter says from the back seat.

Well, there are things I want too.

I want to slay dragons, sail the high seas.

I want to marry a prince who isn’t a really a toad.

I want to live in a castle and eat bonbons all day.

I want to be as beautiful as a storybook fairy.

I want to go far, far away…

My daughter laughs.

…to Bob Evans.
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