Phantom World


Neon lights 

Warm the windy nights

While a scrapyard kitten starts to cry

And the dust covered memories fill my eyes

Caught in dreams

With crystal streams

And I can't see where they're flowing to

But soon they'll end

Yes, soon the sun will rise

It's a phantom world

It's a phantom world

And it's fading in the night

It's a phantom world

No, there's nothing real

Soon the ghosts will fade out of sight

Rockets fly so far away

Through the gold fan of a sun ray

When they come back 

All the ghosts of the past will be gone

It's a phantom world

It's a phantom world

Filled with misty shades of light

It's a phantom world

It's become unreal

See the ghostly shapes of the night

Rockets fly so far away

Through the pink clouds of a fall day

When they come back home

All the ghosts of the past will be gone

When they come back home

All the ghosts of the past will be gone

