Gravity

(Lyrics and Music: T. Boudreau 2007)

I’ve got the latest model flying saucer

I’m eating good nearly three-square tablets a day

I’m getting used to this absence of gravity

I’ve got a nice little place the south side of the Milky Way

I haven’t seen my folks in thirty some-odd light years

I haven’t seen the sun since Independence Day

I long for the wind to whistle through my hair

But I can’t seem to survive without that mask on my face

So be careful what you wish for ‘cause they all come true some day

The future is not far if we continue to keep up this pace

You’re pretty styling in that Poly-Chromium Oxygen suit

The femaliens are line up outside of your pod

And splitting atoms is an honest living but it’s getting old

You don’t want to grow up; you don’t want to find a real job

‘Cause it gets pretty rocking on the rings of Saturn on a Saturday night

And the WWX is still the greatest show down on Earth

I met your brother just last week at the Pluto-fest

I guess it’s true what they say, it sure is a small universe

So be careful what you wish for ‘cause they all come true some day

Keep reaching for the stars and keep disregarding this place

And taking what’s not ours and offering nothing in exchange

The future is not far if we continue to keep up this pace

Keep up this pace along the downward spiral

Keep up this place in this race to succeed

Keep up this place it’s a matter of survival

Keep up this pace at break-neck speed

So be careful what you wish for ‘cause they all come true some day

Keep reaching for the stars and keep disregarding this place

And taking what’s not ours and offering nothing in exchange

The future is not far if we continue to keep up this pace

