
 

 

 
 

My Dream Factory 
by Stevan Adzic  of Takovski Ustanak school 

At one time, I made things and I took pride in the things I had made. My 
words are my belts and my engine pedals. I opened her my minds, and 
together we filled each other's heart with love and imagination. My brain 
and my feelings became one. I was mighty. And then, one day, the gears of it 
stop turning. She left me. 

Maybe it's a dream, but I am still here and I believe I will rise again. That 
past is gone, we must build things and emotions, build families and build 
dreams, it's time to get back. Because, nothing more is important, that side 
of the world is beautiful. 

When you're pursuing a dream, it helps you to make the right dreams come 
true, that's my dream factory. Dare to dream it! 

 


