Last Night I was a Spaceship Pilot
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And All at once, I'm awake again.

Not living the dream now, remembering,

And now I've woken up to the cold new dawn,

The images still haunt me but soon they'll be gone.

Last Night I was a Spaceship Pilot.

I charted a Crystal Sea,

Last night I was a spectral voyager,

I sailed through colour 
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