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How foolish are we
To think that a star or far galaxy
Should shine brighter since we are in love

How foolish is this
To think that the vast, deep, and dark abyss
Would be less vast, deep, and dark for kisses in love

Because we obey the call of our Biology
Doesn’t mean that all of Physics was suspended
The laws of motion must apply to you and me
Even if this wild emotion never ended

How foolish, of course,
To think that the heart, by some cosmic force,
Is more than muscle, the source of our love

How foolish, as well,
To think that the moon casts a magic spell
And by its light we can tell we’re in love

Just because we heed the call of our Biology
Doesn’t change the Logic of these situations
The union of opposites is equal, as you see,
To the intersection of our expectations

How foolish, say I,
To think that the stars move across the sky
And if you left | would die for your love

So let’s make a deal

We’ll do what we must just to keep it real
We’ll thank the stars we’re feeling in love,
Love, love, feeling in love,

Love, love, feeling in love,

Love, love, feeling in love.



