THE SONG OF THE SILVER SURFER

Spoken:
Douse the lamps and damp the candles

Stir the coals up warm and bright

Let our fires die down together

Each desending into night

For our lookout on the mountain

Signals back that all is well

So I’ll sing a sacred story

One more fable I will tell

I sing the song of the Silver Surfer

Glancing off the stars tonight

Spawn of earth should all salute you

Wish I may, I wish I might

See the Silver Surfer slipping

Sliding through the starry seas

Skimming down the cosmic courses

Born on waves of gravity

Silver Surfer, shining freedom

Catch your beam and fly our way

Silver Surfer so becoming

A cosmic conscience grant I pray

Yours the power, yours the glory

Though it is not these you crave

Silver Surfer, prince of reason

Silver Surfer, catch the wave

Systems die in super novas

Planets are consumed in droves

Thus far we are safely nestled

In the shelter of our cosmic cove

May your dreams be free of helicopters

Bright and clear your morning sky

Now we thank the Silver Surfer

One more day gone safely by 
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