
Holiday In Outer Space

Haley Bonar

All hands on deck

I hope you packed your medicine

The captain's orders say

"Throw the bodies into the ocean"

It's night on the Red Sea

I hope my love is sleeping

And the letters he's receiving

All alone on this wave of blood

Holiday in outer space

Gone with out a trace

Merrily we roll along

But I can see the stars

Hovering on this pool of blood

Holiday in outer space

Holiday in outer space

The space...

The space...
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