
When you wish upon a Polestar

When you look up  –  on a star, Makes no diff  –  erence in which car.

Let us tell  a thing for you, A  –  bout Pole  –  star’s roof we hear.

But roof of glass you de  –  s  –  ire, Stell  –  ar  view.

But we have one just as cle  –  ar, And it op  –  ens too.


