To Fly!

To feel the wind go by,

To soar through the blue sky

That's what it means to fly.

The beautiful creature 

who gave me invisible wings

brings to life every feature

and how my heart now sings

Our hearts are in the clouds

as we sail o're the course

accompanied by the crowds

He is the Equine, the Horse
To feel the wind go by,

To soar through the blue sky

That's what it means to fly.

