2112 (5) Oracle: The Dream

| wandered hone through the silent streets
And fell into a fitful sleep

Escape to real ns beyond the night

Dream can’t you show ne the light?

| stand atop a spiral stair

An oracle confronts ne there

He | eads ne on light years away

Through astral nights, gal actic days

| see the works of gifted hands

That grace this strange and wondrous | and
| see the hand of man arise

Wth hungry m nd and open eyes

They left the planet | ong ago

The el der race still learn and grow
Their power grows wi th purpose strong
To claimthe hone where they bel ong
Honme to tear the Tenples down...

Honme to change!

Rush



