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There was a time

For Rocky Mountain ways

The faces would rhyme

With the colors of the days

And even the earthworms were having fun

Thinking they were the only ones

But if you're looking for a highway to the sun

Take my hand and we'll both be on the run

Pages that turn get locked into the past

Teaching to learn, got nailed upon the mast

"The eyes of a feline", said the priest to the nun

Entranced as the slip-knot came undone

But if you're looking for a highway to the sun

Take my hand and we'll both be on the run

Finding it hard, believing I gave myself

I drew up a card, put my dreams back on the shelf

And now that I'm looking for a worn-out pun

A smile in the evening is only fun

But if you're looking for a highway to the sun

Take my hand and we'll both be on the run

