Glitter
Ghostland Observatory

Well, look out kids, cause here I am
Hunting you down like Uncle Sam

Blowing your mind like thunder from the sky
Your momma's screaming 'why?'

You see your life in the pouring rain
I see your life going down the drain

Come with me from sea to shining sea

I can set you free

In your dreams, baby you will see

A picture of you and a picture of me
Side by side, holding out your hand
Welcome home my friend
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