
And the freedom to go wherever you please 
And to know you can get yourself there,
That must be worth a few little knocks
And the odd little bruise or two.

But if you're not ready, we'll wait a while –
Whatever you want to do.”



... NOW!

Bye, Daddeeee... 
you're so slow!



Look at me, Daddy! I can ride!
See? I can ride my bike... 
Now I can go wherever I please –
To the end of the world if I like!”




