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                                              G                               C 
Chorus:	                      So many stars you can’t count them all 
                                                          D7                              G 

Each little star is a great fireball. 
       C 

     From far away our dreams may look small. 
                                               D7                                                                      G 

       Move toward them, believing, they grow powerful! 

                                                  C                                       G 
What do you believe when you switch on a light? 

                                                     D7                                  G 
Will the room remain dark or be suddenly bright? 

                                                    C                                         G 
Well, the light switch was once just a dream in a mind 

                                                      C             Am           D7             G 
And now it’s a powerful force in our time! 

What do you believe when you talk on the phone? 

Does someone else hear you or are you alone? 

Well, the telephone was once just a dream in a mind 

And now it’s a powerful force in our time. 

What do you believe when you start up your car? 

Will you drive off  or just sit where you are? 

Well, the car was once just a dream in a mind 

And now it’s a powerful force in our time. 

These questions seem silly I know that they do. 

But remember these things came from dreamers like you. 

So follow your hopes as wild as they seem. 

And one day the world may believe in your dream! 


