Sweet Dreams

Tinsel blows on a moonlit night
Sparkling waterfalls

Creamy satin underneath

Distant voices call

Do you see

Rainbow waters

That shimmer as they float
Tiny fairies wave their arms
A never—-ending show

Yeah, mmm

I must be dreaming

Revelations, generations

I'll whiz right through them all
As vacuums hold me to their sides
The links of time so small

Being here, being there

Why it's really awfully sad

That we can't always stay within
This lovely wonderland

Revelations, generations

I'll whiz right through them all
As vacuums hold me to their sides
The links of time so small, oh

Being here, being there

Why it's really awfully sad

That we can't always stay within
This lovely wonderland

Oh, yeah, yeah, ay

Captain Beyond
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