MOCN

No flowers, no trees, no water in the dusty seas
No dlouds in the sky, nothing aver lives, nothin
No air, no sound, no breezss blowing leaves across e ground
No jay, o fear, nabody there to shed a tear

On the moon...on the Mooi...on the moon....on the moon

On the maan...on the MooN....on the moon...on the maan.

No flowers, no tress, no water in the dusty seas.
No dlouds in the sky, nothing ever lives, nothing dies

No air, no saund, no breezes blowing leaves across the ground
No joy, no fear, nobody thers to shed a tear

On the maon...on the moon...on the moon...on the maan

On the moon...on the Mmoon....on the moon...on the moan.
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