
Glenn Hughes, Space High
Thirty two saucers, over the land
Should we catch them? Or should we let them land

Will they be friendly?
Will they be foe?
Who's gonna help us?
God only knows, god only knows

You gotta understand me
That I'm a natural guy
The places you've been goin'
Are space high, oh space high

Thirty two saucers, over this land
Should we catch them?
Or should we let them land

Will they be friendly?
Will they be foe?
Who will help us?
God only knows, god only knows

You gotta understand me
That I'm on a natural high
The places I've been goin'
Are space high, oh space high
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