
Drake Bell, From the morning
A day once dawned, and it was beautifulA day once dawned from the groundThen the night she fellAnd the air was beautifulThe night she fell all around.So look see the daysThe endless coloured waysAnd go play the game that you learntFrom the morning.And now we riseAnd we are everywhereAnd now we rise from the groundAnd see she fliesAnd she is everywhereSee she flies all aroundSo look see the sightsThe endless summer nightsAnd go play the game that you learntFrom the morning.
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