
ONLY DREAMING 

 

 

Mickey Mantle, Swifty Lazar,  

Or a cowboy, or a fireman landing spaceships on the moon. 

I was only dreaming, dreaming … Too soon. 

 

Hanging roses on M-16’s,  

While we tried to write the song of peace we thought might change the world, 

But we were only dreaming, dreaming. 

 

Chorus: 

 

Someday soon is just a sweet lullaby 

Swaying the bough until the baby’s cradle fell, 

No hungry heart is ever truly satisfied simply dreaming, dreaming, 

Oh, well...  

 

Love was a nursery rhyme, sung by an child, 

Lacking any understanding of workings of the mind. 

Fools in love were dreaming, dreaming... or simply blind. 

 

(But) Then something happened that I cannot explain, 

When at 62 you looked into my eyes, and I knew 

I’m no longer dreaming, and one dream, baby one dream 

Came true. 

 

 


