IF I WERE THE MOON
(To the tune of “If I Were a Boy” by Beyonce)
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If I were the moon even just for a day
I would take all of my inertia
And fly out of the Milky Way
But you pull on me

And I tug on you
I’m rotating and revolving
every 30 days I’m back to new
But I always see you
If I were the moon
I think you would understand
Why my phase is always changing
You’ll know just why I wax and wane

Your view point from Earth
The angle changes each day
Where it seems like I am growing
As I’m moving through my orbit
But it’s just how you observe me that day

If I were the moon
I would pull on your waves
I’d give you high and low tides
And I’d give you two of each every day
Line up with the sun
And we could team up on you
We would both be pulling on you
Resulting in the highest highs, lowest lows

A neap tide occurs
At first and third quarter moons
My angle is at 90
I swear the tides will barely change

You get in my way
Block the sun’s rays from me
Then you lose me in your umbra
Or maybe your penumbra
My full moon doesn’t matter to you (
I’m afraid of the dark and you should know that
Say it’s just a mistake
And I’d forgive you like that
But this lunar eclipse again
You brought it on!
But you’re just the moon
You don’t understand
And you don’t understand, oh
I get polluted more each day
We’re gonna die in 2012!!!!
Total solar eclipse
That will even things out
I’ll let you block me from the sun’s rays
Have your new moon cast its shadow
Your umbra turns the day into night
But you’re just the moon


