Flight

love the night

don't know why it sounds so strange
but wind in trees

always makes me dream of change

and in this dream i fly

over childhood's homes

kiss the earth goodbye

rise above the life i've known

but world is hard

you could fall and really hurt yourself
and people far

much too far for help to ever come

safer just to fly

in some stupid dream

kiss the earth goodbye

rise above the man i've been
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