Dreams, Dreams
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Chorus:

Dreams, dreams, spun in our minds

When we are sleeping new worlds and new times.
Dreams, dreams, spun in the day

We can create them, dream and then make them.
Dreams can come true one dream at a time.

Deep in our sleep new worlds come to be.

Deep in our sleep they seem real.

Sometimes they are scary, sometimes they are great!
But they’re hard to hold onto once we are awake.

Awake in the day our minds can still play
Imagining something brand new.

New worlds, new dimensions,

New friends, new inventions,

A world where we’re strong, courageous and true.
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