
Just a dream? 

 

 

It started in Frankfort, Kentucky, when I really got lucky 

I won a trip to the moon, met some aliens and I told them I’d be back soon 

But I guess I lied, because even though I tried, I ended up taking a very wild ride 

 I was looking in a magazine, and I fell into a time machine 

What the year was, I’m wasn’t sure, because my trip was such a blur 

I found myself flying through the sky, seeing a Pteranodon soaring free and high 

A blink of my eye and a rainbow appears, singing joyous music erasing all fears 

Sail boats riding sand dunes, while magical flutes are playing solo tunes.   
I felt my feet drop, and then I heard a POP 

I went flying through the air, and landed on a black bear 

One might say it is too good to be true, but you know what? It’s not up to you! 
Beep, Beep, Beep 7am is what my alarm clock said, I laid back in my bed 

Every morning brings a new day, for you to wake up and say, 
“What adventure am I going to go on today?” 

 


