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we move to the sun in every direction; we are cloaked in veils of mystic protection... mapping the way, clapping to say we're happy today, and assured
of the fact that we're all Aquarian!

Hardly any money... who needs bread anyway? Well, | mean to say, it's just a road to freedom! Everything's too funny; we just ride along so high, watch
the bad scenes floating by, who needs them? Soon we will all be joined in our great silver tube, wanting every one to come along, that means you too!
Now we move to the sun in every direction; we are cloaked in veils of mystic protection... Lighting the path, righting the past, fighting the dark like
centurions, writing our names as Aquarians!

Writing our names as we move to the sun, we're Aquarians.
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