Funny Little Guy

I remember this time when I was lost in space

 I met a funny little guy with an honest face
He said “come follow me we’ll sail into the sun 

And then when we get there we’ll tie one on”

So I followed him and to the sun we’ve gone

He said he’d drive I meet him at his place

 For a magic carpet ride on a high speed chase

We were dancing on the surface of the sun 

And everything was fine until he read my mind 

He said “I see you don’t trust me 

Suspicion lies and jealousy have ruined it for your people one more time”

I begged and cried please give me a clue 

Tell me what can I do to stay with you

He said “it’s not your fault at all you’re all the same 

Just with different names and you can’t change”

 He said “now this is the end me and you just can’t be friends” 

So now there’s no more dancing on the sun

