Space Race

Bruce Dickinson

Yes, yes I'd launch into the rising sun
My living breath is measured
Every stepisdone
Fare you well my friendsSee you down the line
Y eah, yeah...
| don't belong to nation state or dying race
| leave my prejudiceWith you my religion'sin space
So have alittle respect
Why are we running in this space race
Why are we acting like we own the placeJust want to feel the starlight on my face
Reach out my hand and touch beyound...
Yes, yesl'd float around till gravity's end
Unity iscoming, singular again

Songwriters
DICKINSON, BRUCE / DICKSON, ALEX JOHNPublished by
Lyrics A© Universal Music Publishing Group

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Bruce+Dickinson
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

