And one by one, the children fly out of the window. Soon, they are high up in the " Peter leads them through the night skies. Below them, the lights of London shine
night sky. very bright.

Michael: We're flying like birds! It's wonderful! Wendy: Oh, look! The city looks beautiful from up here!

John: You're going very fast, Michael. Be careful. Peter:  Just wait until you see Neverland ... it's even more beautiful.




