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1.	Budding	leaf	in	youth	unfur l ing	
on	an	ancient	tree;	
new	beginning,	branching	offshoot	of	humanity.	
As	you	dance	your	path	unfolds: 	
your	where	and	who	and	why.	
You	feel	a	fresh,	famil iar	breeze	under	any	sky.	
May	your	mind	rejoice	in	learning,	
your	laughter	r ing	out	and	r ise	as	you	soar,	
and	know	countless	mil l ions	have	gone	before.	
		
2. 	Who	knows	where	your	path	may	lead	as	
you	set	root	or	rove.	
F ind	a	broader	view	that	lets	you	look	above	your	grove.	
See	horizons	far	and	wide.	
Let	winds	tug	at	your	hair,	
and	feel	the	strength	of	earth	as	you	reach	into	the	air. 	
May	your	heart	be	touched	profoundly,	
uni ng	with	al l 	that	l ives	on	your	shore,	
and	know	countless	mil l ions	have	gone	before.

3.	This	old	world	is	ful l 	of	fences,	
dead	ends,	sl ips	and	fal ls. 	
Imperfec on	and	injus ce	o en	seem	sheer	wal ls. 	
But	look	to	the	open	sea
where	daring	souls	set	sai l ,	
and	let	your	wil l 	to	work	for	good	set	you	on	that	trai l . 	
May	you	l ive	and	grow	and	prosper	
beyond	what	you	think	your	l ife	has	in	store,	
and	know	countless	mil l ions	have	gone	before.	
		
4.	Much	in	l ife	can	change	so	quickly,	
feel ings	we	may	meet.	
I f	a	muddy	path	seems	daun ng,	trust	your	own	bare	feet.	
Any	 me,	confide	in	me,	and	others	that	you	love.	
Remember: 	heart-to-hearts	wil l 	show	us	
what	we’re	made	of.	
May	you	dive	into	l ife’s	fountain,	
dr ink	deep	of	its	colours,	fil led	to	the	core,	
and	know	countless	mil l ions	have	gone	before.	
And	know	countless	mil l ions	have	gone	before.	
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