
 

 

Frida knew she was a different dog. Her back legs did not work anymore. Frida could not 
jump, run, or play like the other dogs. On the streets of Chiang Mai, Thailand, she was often 
alone.  

“If only I could fix my legs. What if I had wings to fly instead?” 

Join Frida on her search for wings and witness how believing in your dreams can make them 
come true! 


