
(To the tune and rythm of “Beyond the Sea”)

Out past, the Galaxy,
Your heart, it calls to me,
My ship and I, we both will fly,
Past the Outer Rim, to you, Sweetie.

Somewhere, you sing for me,
A soft, sweet melody.
I’ll harmonize, and close my eyes,
And you’ll be with me, oh my Dearest.

If you, you flew to me,
I know I’d be dreaming.
You flew too far, too far away.
And you can’t return, to me, Honey.

I know, if I would fly,
Then your love would be mine.
And if I died, you wouldn’t cry,
Because I was yours, oh my Baby.


