Dragonaut
Sleep

Ride the dragon toward the crimson eye
Flap the wings under Mars red sky

The reptile pushes itself out into space
Leaving behind, the human race

Swim inside the solar seas
The Nebula cries out to me
Passing where I've gone before
I fly through the crimson door

Ride the dragon toward the crimson eye
Flap the wings under Mars red sky
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