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Let me daydream in this cosmic abyss,

and lose myself in its magic and bliss.

For in the space between stars and dreams,
anything is possible, vivid as it seems.

I dream of planets with oceans of gold

and moons with mountains that are extremely cold;
of nebulas that paint the sky in hues,

and black holes that swallow entire views.
Beneath the stars, a deep vast ocean lies,
teeming with life that I can only surmise.

On a distant planet, so far from our own,

an ocean of mystery lies unknown,

with waves that crash upon alien shores,

and secrets that hide beneath the ocean floor.
I sit and gaze into the endless expanse,

and let my mind take an astral chance;

to travel to worlds beyond our own,

where the mysteries of space have yet to be known.



