The Last Thing | Remember
The Turtles

Suddenly aware,

I was standing there,

In an deep, black sky,

In between the lines.

I believed that I was all alone.
(In a dre—ecee—ecee—ecam.)

The last thing I remember,
The voices of light.

The last thing I remember,
The first thing I knew.
Faces every while.

Came from everywhere.

But they smiled as they,
Whispering my name.

And I could see,

That I was not alone.

(Oh, the thi-i-i-ing...)

The last thing I remember,
The voices of light.

The last thing I remember,
The first thing I knew.

(Ah ah ah ah, ah-ah-ah, ah ah.)
(Ah ah ah ah, ah-ah-ah, ah.)
The last thing I remember,
The voices of light.

The last thing I remember,
The first thing I knew.
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