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1. LIke a magnet attracts a pin 
The earth attracts us and holds us in
We won’t fly off to Venus and Mars 
Even though we’re shooting stars

CHORUS:
Lie on the grass and breathe the air
Feel the force that holds you there
You shining star, you soaring song
This is your ground . . . here you belong
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2. The days fly by when you’re living large
When you’re thinking deep and you're taking charge
No matter how high you leap and spin
The planet reels you in CHORUS

3.The fish that swim and the birds that fly
The mole in the ground and you and I
The law of gravity holds the dove
But we could call it love CHORUS

4.Through day’s confusion and night’s alarms
We’re held in the planet’s leafy arms
When I’m too far to reach your hand
You’ve got a place to stand CHORUS
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