Shooting Star

Gliding in the universe

Diamond planet called the Earth
Where I comes and where I goes
Everyone is nobody knows

We're all looking for the key

Which can set our minds free

And fun to reality

All of the things we always dreamed

I wanna fly across the stratus field
Just in a twinkling of the night

I wanna be racing with a shooting star
With a shooting star

A shooting star

We may be lost in the gloom
Now there's nothing we can do
We all hope and we all fear
Tomorrow is getting to hear
Adventures and modern lights
Keep on trying hold on tight
Now we won't forget that day
Seven of them driving the way

I wanna fly across the stratus field
Just in a twinkling of the night

I wanna be racing with a shooting star
Over and over

Every now and then

Over and over

Don't want to stop

Over and over

Again and again

I wanna fly across the stratus field
Just in a twinkling of the night
I wanna be racing with a shooting star

I wanna fly across the stratus field
Just in a twinkling of the night
I wanna be racing with a shooting star

I wanna fly across the stratus field
Just in a twinkling of the night

I wanna be racing with a shooting star.
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