COLORADO SONG
( Keith Abler — Mike Dellger )

In my eyes new awakening,

sandstone and day

the hills back home

could never be the same as these,

Hugging a shaded hillside and you

drive up to the sky

with my lady through a mountaintop breeze.

Is it all just a dream Colorado,

or have | been here before?

I'm a long way away from all that I should
be can your answers tell me more,

or must | pound upon some other door?

I'm free in the quiet, to sing my own songs
in pine tree applause,

a never-ending chord from above.

Sorry to leave and yet glad to be back

As we drive down from the sky

from heights you can't ever explain.

Is it all just a dream Colorado,

or have | been here before?

I'm a long way away from all that | should
be can your answers tell me more,

or must I pound upon some other door?



