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I wish Laurel’s my doctor someday.

I wish that Anna Ellis and I have a magical

time in Rome.

I wish I could take a nap until May 18.

I wish it were raining men.

I wish I had time to read the NY Times every

day.

I wish that my boyfriend won’t dump me

when he goes to California.

I wish bees didn’t sting.

I wish boys didn’t lie.

I wish to have a good summer.

I wish I never forgot people’s names.

I wish that people stop assuming I’m dumb

because I got the Posse scholarship!

I wish for an infinite supply of good cheese.

I wish that Alex gets to go to Copenhagen

and that he will have an amazing time.

I wish I had a rocking horse!

I wish Mark Lord would do a Tom Stoppard

show.

I wish that MK & A Olsen would make more

straight to video movies!! @?*!!

I wish I got more mail.

I wish I knew what I wanted to do with my

life.

I wish my friends knew how much I love

them.

I wish I didn’t have to write this paper...

I wish I could be what I want without being

afraid.

I wish I were happy for you.

I wish that my Traditions grandbabies have

a great year!

I wish high heels looked good on me.

I wish I never lost things.

I wish for a tattoo.

I wish Maggie Larson could do a cartwheel.

I wish I was a character on LOST.

I wish I had less homework.

wish

dear
I just wish...

I wish I had an

endless supply of

iced tea.

I wish that Stephanie

Benson will always

know how

awesome she is!

“I wish those days

could come back

once more; why did

those days ever have

to go? Cause I loved

them so.” –Stevie

I wish for

SUMMER.

I wish I could enjoy

this shitty weather by curling up with a boy

in my bed and just snuggling.

I wish for closure.

I wish I could make out with Dorian Stuber

(but he ain’t like that, and he’s married, so

it’d have to be in an alternate universe).

I wish I’ll be successful in everything I do.

I wish I could

think of a really

witty wish.

I wish theater

paid better.

I wish that BMC

women would

talk more about

controversial

issues instead of

tossing them

underneath a

rug. –F.D. ’10

I wish that I

could marry my

boyfriend, go to grad school, have children,

and be successful... all at the same time.

I wish I didn’t break every umbrella I own.

I wish for her to love me.

I wish to be a published journalist by this

time next year.

I wish she knew racism is a 2-way

phenomenon. Always. I wish she knew I did

not forget that she called us all “white

bitches.” I forgave that, but did not forget it.

I wish I were the lead singer in a rock band.

I wish I will have a lot of sex soon.

I wish it were easier to get internships in my

dept.

I wish to be happy.

I wish I would meet a nice guy. I’ve never

dated before.

I wish Weezie Lauher knows how lucky I

am to have her in my life.

I wish I had a fucking summer job!! Or that

my internship paid.

I wish I could stop thinking of myself all the

time.

I wish we could lighten up.

I wish that religion &

ethnicity were not an

issue in my otherwise

perfect relationship with

my boyfriend.

I wish that The Office

were on every night.

I wish I could dunk tank

this one Haverford douche who stank

up my room with his cheese-smellin’

feet.

I wish Laurel would take me to the

beach.

I wish for a 4.0 on my thesis, and in all

my classes this semester.

I wish to learn to contact juggle w/in

the next year.

I wish Joanna Dauber would realize

her words hurt loads of people.

I wish for requited love, and a year

free of heartbreak.

I wish that I had the patience to diet.

I wish that my garden party girl would

stroke...  my ego.

I wish that

m o r e

p e o p l e

w o u l d

realize that

there are

s o m e

l a w y e r s

who aren’t

j u s t

interested in

money.

I wish for

g o o d

education,

life [sic] to

be able to go to college.

I wish my friends know how much I

love pie& Grey’s Anatomy & them.

I wish to live in the world of Warcraft

( my boyfriend requested this).

Big Al, and Ray.

I wish Gilda weren’t so superficial

about her bank cards.

I wish my friends got more ass!

I wish God knows how grateful I am

everything  I have.

I wish I knew more people on this

campus who shared my religious

beliefs or lack thereof.

I wish Bryn Mawr can become the

home I always wanted it to be before

I graduate.

I wish all the beautiful Black women

of Bryn Mawr knew how amazing

each and every one of them is.

I wish my friends knew how much I

really appreciate them since I have

been gone.

I wish that Dan and I lived in the same

city.

I wish to have a positive impact on

the world.

My hope, my earnest prayer is that the

daughters and sisters of Jessie Fauset can find

a welcome place at the Bryn Mawr table

where they can bloom into themselves:

women of grace, grist and power. —Linda

Susan Beard

I wish for healthy relationships

I wish for an end to the phallogocentric

order!!!

I wish for a higher GPA- let’s be honest!

I wish I had a river I could skate away on.

I wish I didn’t get so sad sometimes.

I wish to spend the rest of my life with my

pb.

I wish to win the class president election.

I wish we could always cuddle in the kiddie

pool.

I wish my roommate would know she is too

wonderful to be alone forever.

I wish that I will have the courage to do what

I want to do, and say what I want to say.

I wish that I will create change.

I wish that I win a literary prize on May Day.

I wish for bread and roses, too.

I wish people were more aware of class issues

on campus.

I wish you direction.

I wish I were a cowboy.

I wish for the Scottish seniors to keep

dancing.

I wish for peace, health, + happiness for

everyone.

I wish that I didn’t just fail my Orgo exam.

I wish Admissions would have left ME a gift

bag in my mailbox

I wish done is good actually meant a break

from stress after.

I wish I had sheep to take care of!

I wish things were different.

I wish I had more money so I can show her

love through gifts.

To my wonderful cousin – keep your head

up, phenomenal woman.  I am so proud of

what you are, who you are & where you are

going.  Don’t pause for anybody.  –SM

I wish I could take people to Africa with me

for the summer.

I wish I was as awesome as Anna Strewler

I wish Alex’s hip would get better.

I wish it were sunny outside.


