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If I were a book, I would like to be, before anything else, always read 
and free.



If I were a book, I would ask those who'd find me on the streets to take me along to their home.



If I were a book, I would like to always have a reserved place in the magical room of each kid.



If I were a book, I would ask people to not use me as shelf ornament



If I were a book, I would be read until late at night by whom, in silence, would call me “friend”.



If I were a book, I would know by heart all stories that would live in my pages.



If I were a book, I wouldn't rush to the word “End”.



If I were a book, I wouldn't like people reading me because they have to, or because I'm trendy.



If I were a book, I would like to be a skyscraper entirely made by letters and sounds.



If I were a book, I would like that my pages could be navigated until reaching the island of all treasures.



If I were a book, I would be in any place where I could make someone happy.



If I were a book, I would always have the smooth perfume of a day that lasts forever and is unique.



If I were a book, I would like to be an open window to the immensity of the sea.



If I were a book, I would invite a poet in for dinner every time one of his poems illuminated the night.



If I were a book, I would like to be, before anything else, always read and free.



If I were a book, I would like that the reader who picked me could become free and wild.



If I were a book, I would be an efficient and sweet weapon that finishes once and for all the will for making war.



If I were a book, I wouldn't mind going into a desert island with a passionate reader.



If I were a book, I would like to have all the faces that time would be willing to give me.



If I were a book, I would like to be able to grow without limits until transforming into a library 



If I were a book, I would like someone saying: “This book changed my life”.


