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Swing from the stars, the rope came from mars,
The wood that she sits upon, wasn’t made for that cause,
But the way that she swings, inspired my god,
So swing little girl swing, 
Verse 1
An artist, some describe him as a jumbled mess/,
But he dreamt of reach heaven without the mortal death/
He slaved seventeen year but the rest he lived/
Taken in the facts of physics, and he stretched his myth/
And he would love women only to further him/
He wasn’t attractive, but his passion seemed nurture them/
They would sleep and he’d steal their shoe strings/
They held their shoes to the feet but to him they clung to his new dream
It must of took hundreds must of took thousands/
He gathered abundance and never bothers counting/
With blue prints, cigarettes and shoe strings/
Careful diagrams, measuring tape, and big plans/
His dream was to lasso the gates of heaven/
Climb up to god, and beg on his knees to let him in/
Constructing the biggest rope, Shoe strings of his lovers/
I swear it was most startling, as he gathered them together,
Gripping the rope, he held it tight, (held it tight)
Swinging like a mad man, he threw with all his might,
The rope flew up high, exiting the sky,
Not coming close to heaven, but much closer than expected,
Landing somewhere on mars, trickled down the border,
Fell 1000 miles, and landed on a star,
Like a horseshoe, it laid there dangling,
He would spend the next decade, obsessed with his failure 
Hook:
Verse 2
Frustrated as can be no….more so upset and unsure/
looking through the attic for some kind of cure/
Noticing the lack of ideas and crafts/
He cursed the star thinking his dreams had crashed/
His eyes notice the boards that supported the attic/
Oh no another blue print/ but this time he’d map it/
He would launch the floor to rebirth his fantasy/
The wood will go up snag the rope and undo this tragedy/
Hoping that weight would pull it down/
He brilliant, and the whole world would know it now/
Rubbing his hands he grinned, his plan was almost finished,
And he could throw that rope again, hoping he’d get it/
Now weeks go by he’s both anxious and he’s nervous/
Trying to figure a way to get the board to its purpose/
He had an Idea and he remembered all his lovers,
He gathers memories and the books of phone numbers,
He called each one/ explaining everything that he’s done/
The women were sympathetic/ after hearing of his epic/
They traveled in droves to help to get his rope back,
Enough people to make a small country and give him hope back/
They took the board and threw with anger, and might/
It flew like kite/ precision, perfectly in site/
They watched as it landed in-between both lassos,
he couldn’t believe it he was bound to die common
Hook:

Verse 3
out with his telescope, every night he would scope it/
Grinding his teeth, he’d lost everything he’d hoped with/
When suddenly… the outline of a women/
Appeared in his vision, switched the lens and zoomed in/
Her face was decorated with dust that looked like blush/
She was so beautiful and his blood began to rush/
Her feet touched the surface of the plank and he noticed,
A smile grew wide/ as she began to stare with her eyes/
In amazement as she started laughing at the contraption,
Reading her lips, she was speaking with such passion,
He had so much to say and still some many questions/
She appreciated the work that appeared to be from heaven/
She threw her toes over the side, as she looked down at her feet,
Gathering up momentum, hoping for speed to start the swing,
And at that moment, its like god knew something,
Just watching her excitement, gave the feeling of a husband,
Cosmic events, to lead to such extents,
Oh how he gazed as she claimed her new friend,
As if her dreams were filled, by his obsession to reach Zen,
And as he stared at such beauty, he stared back to comprehend
And he noticed things, he wished he’d changed, and all of those dreams,
Were now obsolete, his life had been a treet, most men would never see/
And it made him feel complete, when she started to swing

