All My Friends

Darwin Deez

I have a dream

I lay awake alone beside a stream

Frogs and crickets working as a team

To set the scene

The grass is green

There's a lake

Fog on top of silver like a cake

The sky is clear

So I see straight up past the swaying pines
And in my dream, there is no time

All my friends come along
All my friends come along
All my friends come along
All my friends come along

Da-da—-da—-da-da-da
Da-da—-da—-da—-da—-da
Da-da—-da, Da-da-da-da-da
Da—-da—-da, Da-da—-da—-da-da
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