
Imogen Heap, Aroplane
Drifting through the atmosphereAnd up on into spaceLeave behind the morning cityIn it's special place Some flutterbies they enter and theyPlay around in my soulAnd once again part of meFills up to be whole Da da dayFlying in my aroplane. Peaceful colours everywherePurples and deep bluesFeeling so at home here ohAs if up here i grew It's so beautiful up here now, Oh I think I might just stayAll alone and by myselfSo free and far awayDa da dayFlying with my aeroplaneI can see heavenHeaven down belowI look at heavenAnd an angel who I knowI can see heavenHeaven down belowDa da dayFlying with my aeroplaneJust happy to be me again.
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