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Written 1717 Neil You ug and relensed
on the eporymous Albism in 1970
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thﬂqghts in armor coming, sayin' something about a queen,
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- There were peasants smgm a"nd drummers drummin’, and the archer split the tree,
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- There was a fanfare blowin', to the suh, that was floating on the breeze, c

~

' G C
tnt with a full moon in my eye, D
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ep lacemer ,, ‘when the sun burst through the sky,
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- There were chtldren cryt _ and colors flying, all around the chosen one,
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m the Ioadt\ng had begun,

_ Flying mother na" re's sil er se%to a new home in the sun.

. Flying mother nature's silver seed, to a new home...



