
The Airplane Song 
     
As our plane explodes in mid-air 
The entire right side blown away 
The oxygen masks dangle before me 
But the sky sure is blue today 
You grab my hand and ask me 
“Is this the end? Just like this?” 
I think for a second, then turn to you 
And say “I’m afraid it is” 
 
And as the plane spins out of control 
We can regret all that we’ve ever done 
But who can say how to live your life? 
You never know how or when it is gone. 
I can the regret the mistakes that I made 
If I forget what I made them for 
Regret that I’ve wasted too much time 
Or that I didn’t waste it more 
 
We’re falling at maximum speed now 
I’m sure it won’t be long 
But still, to die by your side 
Sounds so much better in a song 
The nearest exit may be behind you 
But looking back is always tough 
Even if you are a frequent flyer 
You still feel you haven’t flown enough 
  
If I don’t wake from this dream 
I’ll never wake up again 
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