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                Now  she’s    liv-         ing    all a-  lone in    con-  tem-    pla-        tion,  or per-haps up  in     the      hea-

           

             -vens, in ev’ry thing that  flies  through  the          sky. She could be an   as-    tro-     naut,          or   she could be a

          lit-   tle        song-      bird,   or be-come a      gust    of       wind,      or      a kite made of   sil-    ken    pa-

               per,     a  lit-tle   bal-  loon, or       may-       be     she is  on   an   as-   te-      roid,          or   she could be the

              now,  ne-ver to be   heard from   a-        gain. She’s just dis-ap-peared...          She’s just dis-ap-peared...

              morn-ing       star          that   you can      see   from     down        here. She could be some-where on        Mars


