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Interactive Adventure

A mist, a strange sensation is upon me now,

I look, and wonder what I see,

As if a veil has lifted, though I don’t know how,

Just how real can this be?

No-one is there…How could she be there?

I can’t help the wondering why she lives in a place and a time

Where no-one believes she can be,

But she can’t see a reason to find some way to make up her mind

“till she can hear it from me.

The cold, the rain, the danger is behind her now,

She looks, and wonders what to see,

And now a veil has lifted, though she can’t say how,

And on the other side is me.

But I’m not really here…How could I be here?

She reaches to me from a dream, reaches by making believe,

‘till she believes she can see, but she can’t find a reason to feel

that what she is seeing is real, short of believing in me.

Heff Munson, April 1987
Time*

There’s no dragon raging at my door,

But I have faced the battle-test before,

It’s just that it’s a different kind of fight,

Remember, as you pass from day to night:

It’s not the same for me, But I’m not really free, it’s just that

Time doesn’t work the same for me as for you

But I have a world I must come through before I talk to you.

I have faced the dragon and survived,

And every time I look, I’m still alive

Whatever terror stands within my way,

Remember, as you pass from night to day:

That I still make it through, and you will make it, too, it’s just that

Time doesn’t work the same for me as for you

But I have a world that I come through when I talk to you.
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I Wonder If Your Soul Has Traveled Far*

All the things you’ve seen in dreams

May be places you have been,

And the roads you seem to know

Help to guide you as you go.

But where did you go? What did you see?

I don’t think you found me…this time

I wonder if your soul has traveled far

When you wake up in the morning, and you don’t know where you are,

And all the times you dream beyond the stars

Make me wonder if your soul has traveled

Over the ocean of night…fly.

All the worlds you’ve seen in dreams

May be lifetimes you have seen,

And this “game” that you’ve begun

May be just another one.

But where will you go? What will you see?

Maybe you will find me…this time.

And I wonder if your soul has traveled far

When you wake up in the morning, and you don’t know who you are,

In all the times you dream beyond the stars

And I wonder if your soul has traveled---

I wonder if your soul has traveled far

When you wake up in the morning, and you don’t know who you are,

In all the times you dream beyond the stars

And I wonder if your soul has traveled---
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Didn’t I See You In The Unseen World?
You look like a man of flesh and bone,

With a healthy disapproval of the things unknown,

Who would never have a problem telling what was true,

‘Cos you see it and you feel it and it’s real to you. 

But how would you explain it if I saw you do a flip

From a five-inch floppy to a mini microchip?

You can scoff and you can sneer with your lips all curled,

Only didn’t I see you in the unseen world?

Didn’t I see you in the unseen world?

I could have sworn I heard you and you didn’t make a sound,

You’ve been all over but you haven’t been around,

‘Cos your feet are planted firmly on imaginary ground.

You can argue from the mountains to the valley to the .C,

But you know there’s no escaping from the new technology,

So you’d better look alive, and you’d better look around,

‘Cos your feet are planted firmly on imaginary ground.

Didn’t I see you in the unseen world?

I could have sworn I heard you and you didn’t make a sound,

You’ve been all over but you haven’t been around,

‘Cos your feet are planted firmly on imaginary ground.

And your wrappings and your trapping and your finery

Are just mathematic patter put in binary,

So to really play it safe and reduce your risk,

You’d better hope you make it to the backup disk.

Didn’t I see you in the unseen world?

I could have sworn I heard you and you didn’t make a sound,

You’ve been all over but you haven’t been around,

And I know you don’t believe me, but so what?
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I Would Like To Be Around

I would like to be around when your answers all are found,

I would like to see the day when at last you find your way.

There are things that I still can’t see

And it’s still very strange to me,

But ‘till the time that you come through,

I would like to wait for you.

And I would like to be involved when the puzzles all are solved,

Patient as we drift the stream, grateful when we reach the dream,

There are things that I still don’t know

And some places I still must go,

But ‘till the time that I am free,

I hope that you will wait for me.
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Elf Lullaby
(instrumental)

Heff Munson, 1987

There Is No End*

You know you want the road to run forever,

You know you want to stay inside the dream,

But you’ve always been in motion, going forward,

‘though the step you’re taking now is one you haven’t see.

So your steps begin to falter now in fear,

As you find that you’ve been walking in the night,

In a while you’ll see the passage shining clear,

As you next step brings you into the

Light, the light that never ends, you know there is no end,

“I know”.

Love, the love goes ever on, you know we face the dawn,

“I know”.

“Score is 350 out of a possible 350 points.

Loading Part Two…”
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Plan B

You wonder why you are where you are right now,

And the reason is, you’re still not somewhere else,

You’ve got to be a dreamer, and you’ve got to have a plan,

But you’ve also got to get up and go, while you tell yourself:

This is supposed to have been long since been, baby,

This is supposed to be the old news,

Distances and time are no objects if you’re fast,

But the only one to get you there is you.

You wonder why the rescue’s been so long in coming,

You wonder why your hero’s overdue,

But your knight in shining armor is the offspring of your mama,

And the one to put the armor on is prob’ly not Marlin Perkins.

This is supposed to have been long since been, baby,

This is supposed to be the old news,

Distances and time are no objects if you’re fast,

But the only one to get you there is you.

You need a catchy couplet here to tell you you’re the dream,

And if you can compose it, then you’ll see that’s what I mean.

This is supposed to have been long since been, baby,

This is supposed to be the old news (reely-real),

Distances and time are no objects if you’re fast,

But the only one to get you there is you.
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Tell The World

If an angel came to call, would you open up your door?

Once an angel came to call, but she’s not here any more.

It seemed to me, she brought the spring and summer,

The day she came, upon her rainbow’s beam,

And everywhere she stood was in a vision,

And every day, and every night, a dream.

And I want to tell the world I love her,

And I want to tell the world it’s true,

But the world only knows “that’s the way the story goes”,

And there’s nothing more the world can do.

There’s no sense in asking why; angels walk upon the air.

She is bound to reach the sky, but I cannot venture there.

There came a time when summer turned to autumn,

And she listened to a wildflower’s call,

And now a single cupid archer shoots a lonely arrow

That won’t find its way to anything at all.

And I want to tell the world I love her,

And I want to tell the world it’s true,

But the world only knows “that’s the way the story goes”,

And there’s nothing more the world can do.
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Crossroads

It seems the seasons come again 

It seems the time keeps going by,

And everything keeps changing, but it always stays the same.

I guess I really know the reason why…

It seems I never found a reason to go,

Never found the time to stay,

Never saw the night coming on,

Never found the words to say.

I feel, the seasons come again 

I know I must be moving on,

I see that in this world the only constant thing is change,

I know I only guess the time is gone…

But still I never found a reason to go,

Never found the time to stay,

Never saw the night coming on,

Never found the words to say.

But still I never found a reason to go, (I know)

Never found the time to stay, (this day)

Never saw the night coming on, (I’m gone)

Never found the words to say. (Never saw me walk away)
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*Guest Vocal by Ann Zeleny

