Untitled

| was walking down the beach,
And eating a radioactive peach,

When | started to see strange things,
And felt | had wings.
A sea-horse came to me,
And said “follow me”.

So | climbed on his back,
And we went up, where the clouds are.

| saw paradise and peace,
Far away from earth and war.

| would like to stay and always feel like a feather,
Life here was so much better.

But | woke up, lying on the sand,
| realized everything was a dream,
And | started to want to change the world,
To make my dreams come true.
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