
Colin Hay, Transcendental highway
It's true yeah, horizons are unlimitedIt's a little challenge, the limits of your will powerWith a single suggestionTake it out, go on, take it out, open it upYou feel so connectedNow you're driving, new heightsEvery sense, every sense and dimensionNow you're on the highwayTranscendental HighwayIt's a response, eager, it's magnificentAnd you, you've been newly designedBroad shouldered, powerful, sexyYou're going far beyondWay beyond your expectationsIt's Mother Nature, she's persuaded youShe's put you in the cockpit of your dreamsYou're winning hands downCos you know its the dream MeccaAt a certain time each dayPeople do not face east andFall to their knees in prayerThey drive west on SunsetOne hand, one chance, one shotIt's a different way that you can prayOn the highwayTranscendental HighwayIt has no beginning, it has no real endIt's got its own styleYou never seem to get any closer to the horizonIt just goes on and on and on foreverSo let me welcome you on this bright and sunny dayYou can use the carpool laneThere's nothing more you have to payTo get on the highwayTranscendental HighwayYou don't need to follow the white lines any moreYou can rise up, and drive over the tops of all of the other carsThis is how you're driving, it's your lifeIt's the way it was always meant to beOn the highwayThere's no lights, you just drive on throughMind you there's still the occasional maniacBut if you smile that, that special smileThey'll just up and disappear in your dustThe dust from the highwayThe Transcendental HighwayTake it out, open it up, don't look backOh and it's got its own computer
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