
LeBron James in the Making 

Who wants to become big and tall? 

Who wants to dribble a basketball? 

I wonder to myself, “Can it be me?” 

That’s all; that’s all. 

Who wants to have some shooting skills? 

Who wants to learn many different drills? 

Who wants to know them all? 

I wonder to myself, “Can it be me?” 

That’s all; that’s all. 

Who wants to exercise all the time? 

Who wants to drink Lemonade with lime? 

Who wants to play even in a hall? 

I wonder to myself, “Can it be me?”  

That’s all; that’s all. 

Be it a day, or be it a night, 

Someone is always ready for the basketball flight.  

He plays with all his might, 

So, his future is always bright. 

He stands as tall as a wall. 

I wonder to myself, “Can it be me?” 

That’s all; that’s all. 

Some dreams are big; some dreams are small. 

Some dreams talk; some dreams give me a call. 

I have a dream; I want to be the next LeBron James. 

That’s all; that’s all.  


