“BLAST OFF!”
Ten – nine – eight – seven – six – five –
four–three–two–one.
Blast off!  We’re riding in our rocket.
Blast off! Defying gravity.
Taking our place here in outer space.
We’re cruisin’ the galaxy.
We’ll see the rings of Saturn.
We’ll see the moons of Mars.
Who knows what wonders wait among the stars?
We’ll leave the solar system.
We’ll cross the Milky Way
Where asteroids and icy comets play.

