
All My Dreams on Hold

Flunk

All my dreams on hold
They're glittering like gold
Waiting to unfold

I'm seeking what new kind (?)
Of spirit to untwine
The secrets of my mind

You're in my mind this time
Spirit of my kind
In my mind this time
Forever mine to find

I'm seeking what new kind (?)
And who would think I'd find
A spirit of my mind

You're in my mind this time
Spirit of my mind
In my mind this time
Forever mine to find
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