Noah Britton - True Love

| went to a cosplay con

To show off my homemade suit

When | saw there was another Gon-Gon
| fell right in love with you

And we laid in bed

And we watched Star Trek
And read about star wars

And we played Battletech

And | held you
In your outfit
And | love you
In or out of it

We cosplayed at conventions

Till we were seventy five years old
| hate that | have to mention

This year one less pass was sold

And your costume
Misses you
I do too

But I'll join you (so they tell me)

In a story

That sounds like Anne McCaffrey:

A city in the air

With a giant pearly gate

| hope | make it up there

So we can have another cosplay date



And we'll lay in bed and we'll watch Star Trek
And read about Star Wars
And we'll play Battletech, of course

And we'll lay in bed and we'll watch Star Trek
And read about Star Wars
And we'll play Battletech

And we'll lay in bed and we'll watch Star Trek
And read about Star Wars
And we'll play Battletech

And no one will judge us
And no one will judge us
And no one will judge us



