
There was a girl named Keilee.  Now 

Keilee was 12 years old [on this very 

day!!] and yearned for an 

adventure.   

She lived in a town where nothing 

EXCITING ever happened.  Why 

couldn’t she travel to New York or 

Paris or over the rainbow?   

 

 

 



Keilee would lay in her bed at night 

and dream of the fabulous things that 

would happen to her when she grew 

up. 

 Places to go, people to see, life to 

live!  She wanted to go everywhere 

and see everything.  She would pet 

her dog Nomad and whisper to him, 

“Just wait Nomad, one day I will go to 

magical places”.   

 



She had heard all about that OZ place, 

but who wanted to go there?  Full of 

Wicked Witches and Scarecrows and 

TinMen and Lions!! No thanks!  

Although at times she wished she 

could be blown away like Dorothy. 

She wanted to go somewhere 

marvelous, somewhere she had 

always wanted to go.  But where could 

that be?  She was stuck in a semi small 

town in Alabama. 

 



Sure she went a lot of places, 

afternoons with her Roamies, the 

coolest church ever, swimming in 

the summer, Roller Skating, Field 

Trips galore, movies, even a train 

ride but she wanted something even 

cooler than all of that.  [Well that 

train ride was pretty cool she had to 

admit.] 

 



She loved being homeschooled, 

loved learning at home.  It gave her 

so much time to do the things she 

loved; like baking and knitting and 

singing and playing with her dog and 

creating beautiful things and playing 

online games with her friends and 

drawing and playing with clay and so 

much more. 

 

 



But back to that Dorothy girl and 

that Oz place…sure it would be cool 

to see Munchkins.  I mean they were  

cute little things, but really…did she 

need the hassle of the Witch after 

her red shoes?  And what about that 

Scarecrow?  He had no brains!  I 

mean, she would have to do all the 

thinking.  And hold him up half the 

time, crazy jelly legs! 

 



And then there was that Tin Man.  

Not someone you would want to 

snuggle up to on a cold winter’s 

night.  And no heart!!???  Whateva.  

She didn’t even want to go into the 

Biological reasons why that was just 

impossible!  Then she would have to 

carry that oil can around 

everywhere and she couldn’t even 

keep up with her purse!!! 

 



Lastly was that  Cowardly Lion.  

What a crybaby!  No way could she 

stand being around him for any 

length of time.  He was nothing but 

a wimp.  If anything dangerous came 

along he couldn’t be counted on for 

jack! 

 



So what to do?  Where to find 

something wonderful, amazing, 

spectacular, jaw dropping.  She had 

no clue. 

Luckily for Keilee she had a Mother 

who knew just what to do.  An 

adventure Keilee wanted?  Well an 

adventure Keilee was going to get.   

Just FOLLOW THE YELLOW BRICK 

ROAD 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 



Is this exciting enough  for you? 

Happy Birthday my love, 

I hope you like your adventure. 

All my love for always, 

Mommy 

 

 

[I taped the WICKED Tickets HERE] 


