
When I’m Dreaming 
 
 
I got a hunger that’s hard to feed. 
I’ve got thoughts that just won’t die. 
I’m not fulfilling half of my needs. 
I got desires not being satisfied.  
 
But, when I’m dreaming, 

In my reverie. 
When I’m dreaming 

In my fantasy 
When I’m dreaming 

It’s just you and me 
When I’m dreaming 

Girl, and we’re so free 
When I’m dreaming 

Floating above it all 
When I’m dreaming 

The world, it looks so small 
When I’m dreaming 
 
I’ve got a dream that’s not being lived. 
I’ve got a fantasy I can’t make real. 
I’ve got a thirst that can’t be quenched. 
I’ve got sensations that are hard to feel. 
 
But, when I’m dreaming, 

In my reverie. 
When I’m dreaming 

In my fantasy 
When I’m dreaming 

It’s you and me 
When I’m dreaming 

Oh, and we’re so free 
When I’m dreaming 

Floating above it all 
When I’m dreaming 

The world, it looks so small 
When I’m dreaming 
 
Walter Mitty’s got nothing on me. 
I can be anyone. 
Cowboy Bob, 
Indiana Jones, 
A rock ‘n roll star,  
Sherlock Holmes 
Casanova. 
 
When I’m dreaming… 


