Neon Veins
(Lyrics by J. Smith & and Music by P. S. Chodak)
The motor hums,

As the propeller turns.

And the neon veins shine bright.
The seats crack,

As the floor tilts,
And the neon veins burn bright. 

The horizon shifts,
As the lights go out,
Still the neon veins pulse bright. 

I fly above it all,

As I look down on,

The neon veins of light. 

And I wonder, how things feel down there, 

And I wonder, if they could see what I see, 

If they looked up, from their neon veins of life.

It won’t be long,
Until I’m home amongst,
The neon veins of light. 

And I wonder if, 

I’ll feel the same about,
My neon veins of life.
No longer turning,
Finally still amongst,
The neon veins of light. 

If only for a moment,
We should turn off,
The neon veins of life.
