
Chicago, Oh thank you great spirit
Pulling myself out of a dead sleepWith the impression of the dream still fresh in my mindBefore I'm even awake, the words, the music were completeI woke up that mornin'Feelin' so rested and youngMy mind was clear of all the problemsThat been hasslin' my headI couldn't quite understand whyI felt so fineI felt so freeSo beyond it allAs I turned towards the bedI understood as all came clearAs I turned towards the bedI understood as all came clearI saw myself lyin' thereDidn't have a carePiece of mind was finally mineNow free to flyInto the blue skyOh great spiritFly awayOh great spiritJust flyFlyOh fly away
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