
  
 Where are you 

When you float away 

Softly breathing ever leaving 

An angel lost in alien space 

 

Shining, strange, then lifting 

Silver bullet drifting 

In the glaze blue shining 

Blinding everlasting day 

 

It's been a long, long time 

But now we fly 

To the blue skies waiting 

And the shores of ever more 

 

Here we are now 

Wires to guide us 

To the shores of ever more 

 

Before you drift away 

Let's play this game again 

Recall the perfect way 

We spent our precious days 
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Istria It's been a long, long time 

But now we fly 

To the blue skies waiting 

And the shores of ever more 

 

Here we are now 

Wires to guide us 

To the shores of ever more 

 

We are the lucky ones 

The only ones on earth 

To feel the cooling rhythms 

Of the time that's just for us 

 

It's been a long, long time 

But now we fly 

To the blue skies waiting 

And the shores of ever more 

 

Here we are now 

Wires to guide us 

To the shores of ever more 

Professor Blue 


