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Come along and take a trip
It’s time to board the rocket ship
Take a seat and soon we will begin our mission
Way up there among the stars

Seatbelts on, all systems go
A big thumbs up from ground control
The weather’s on our side and now we’re clear for take off
Start the countdown:

“10 – 9 – 8 – 7
6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1
We have ignition”

Soaring through the troposphere 
the stratosphere, the mesosphere

The thermosphere and exosphere are far behind us
Time to go outside

Floating here in outer space
Earth seems like a tiny place

Up and down don’t mean a thing
I’m weightless, so many miles away

Reentering Earth’s atmosphere
It’s gravity that pulls us near
I’m so glad we’re back
But now we’ll have to wait to fly another day

Away


