Reach for the sky!

Hands up high, reach for the sky!
Let’s pretend to fly.

The wind on my face – Space rocket race!
Silver stars shoot by.

Wouldn’t it be great to fly like a bird
[bookmark: _GoBack]or stand in the basket of a hot air balloon.

Wouldn’t it be great to sit on a star
and fly a million miles up to the moon?

Hands up high…

Wouldn’t it be great to pilot a jet
or book a rocket ship to Mars.

Wouldn’t it be great to travel the earth,
in futuristic floating cars!
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