"Green eyes flash, then fade away,
Gone fast into the night’s gray.

Wonderland mixes sleep and real,

Weird shapes I can almost feel.‘-a

Are they just in my head, I guess,
Or something more, Lean’ theonfess?

The Cheshire Cat floatsan the w1nd

A smile stays, though he's thlnned
\\ A mystery I can’t figure out, '
trong even when storms shout

Ydream L see,’f

)pdoes Wonde rland live past me'2




