
HIGH AND LOW
CHORUS 1
Give me somethin’ high
Give me somethin’ low
Give me somethin’ high
Give me somethin’ low
I look up to the sky and see the clouds blow
Or lay upon the ground and feel the grass grow

I look up in the night to the stars, the stars
And think about Mercury and Venus and Mars

I wonder if they have no air, there
How ever could their music compare there

Would their voices be higher than high
Like they breathe in a helium Sky

Or maybe someday, I will know
That their voices are really low, low

CHORUS 1 
One interesting thing to me
Is to hear the things that I see

Like the screeching of a happy bird
Is the highest pitch I’ve ever heard
Or when my puppy’s in a lousy mood
When I take away his bowl of food

I notice that his growl is low
Like there’s something he wants me to know, know

CHORUS 2 
Give me somethin’ high
Give me somethin’ low
Give me somethin’ high
Give me somethin’ low

Repeat CHORUS 2

I look up in the night to the stars, the stars
And think about Mercury and Venus and Mars

I wonder if they have no air, there
How ever could their music compare there

Would their voices be higher than high
Like they breathe in a helium Sky

Or maybe someday, I will know
That their voices are really low, low

CHORUS 2, then CHORUS 1
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