BLACK HOLE

Don’t take me near that black, black hole

Don’t take me near to that place

If you go there leave me at home

I’m too young to die in space...

Once you’re near to that hole there’s no resisting its pull

So, if you’re determined to still go there

Go there alone, you mad fool

Picture a star so big and old it can’t support its own weight

Shrinks and collapses into a hole, an irreversible fate...

Gets so small it ain’t there, just gravitational pull

So, if you’re determined to still go there

Go there alone, you mad fool

*As you get nearer you’ll fall and you’ll fall, faster and faster you’ll go

As you approach velocity of light time will slow down and will grind to a halt

So... don’t send a postcard ‘cause it won’t come

Even first class post won’t get here

Don’t try to phone, you won’t get through, not in a billion years

Now listen, vacuum cleaners can’t compete with what that black hole can do

It swallows electromagnetic waves and soon it will swallow you!

[*repeat from “as you get nearer” to the end]
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