(Start with chorus and then sing between every 2 verses)

C       C        E       G   G      A   A    G----

What keeps your feet right on the ground?

A -- G --   E   D  C
Oooooh,      gra-vi-ty

C        C      E    G       G    A ---A    A  G
What stops you from just floa-ting a-round?

A -- G--     E   D  C

Oooooh,   gra-vi-ty

In 1665 or thereabouts,
Isaac Newton wandered out

Into the orchard for an hour or two,

To take a break from the maths he liked to do.

Sitting under the apple trees,

Watching the branches sway in the breeze,

Isaac saw the apple fly

Down to Earth, and he wondered why.

Up, down, turning around, 

Looping the loop and defying the group,

Walking a tightrope high in the air,

The reason they’re hard is ‘cause gravity’s there!

If gravity wasn’t there at all,

You couldn’t play hockey or basketball,

The swing wouldn’t swing and the slide wouldn’t slide,

There’d be no point in going outside!

If you’re living somewhere small

There’s not much gravity at all,

But the bigger the planet, the greater the force, 

The harder you stick to the surface of course.

If you were living on the Moon

You’d float around like a big balloon,

But if you could stand on Jupiter,

You’d be stuck fast by the gravity there!

