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FREDDY 
There is a place where they won’t call me Freddy 
There is a place I’m not the odd man out 
There is a time when the future is ready 
There is a time I like to dream about 
 
ALL 
That’s right! 
 
FREDDY 
There is a home beyond the Blue Event Horizon 
There is a home where we can all be free 
There is a world where my clothes won’t surprise ‘em 
There is a world where I can just be me 
 
ALL 
Let’s go! 
 
FREDDY 
I’m going to Houston 
But there’s no need to cry 
I know y’all will miss me 
Still I’m saying goodbye 
Might have to loosen 
All the rules they have set 
Take note, I’m leaving no regret 
 
I’m going to Houston 
And there’s no turning back 
Not taken lightly 
To be frozen on the rack 
I know that I confuse them 
It’s not a false display 
I figure that’s just finding my own way 
My journey home 
 
ALL 
Houston we have a problem 
 



FREDDY 
Find River Tam where I can do a little fishing 
Then climb a mountain name it Mervyn Peake 
I’ll dig a well and maybe do a little wishing 
I’ll work the land and get a buff physique 
Ensemble: 
Oh yeah! 
 
I’ll build a house out of logs from my forest 
I’ll make a home where all my kids can thrive 
With no concern if we’re rich or the poorest 
We’ll all be happy just to be alive 
 
ALL 
Nice dream! 
 
FREDDY  
I’m going to Houston 
But there’s no need to cry 
I know y’all will miss me 
Still I’m saying goodbye 
Might have to loosen 
All the rules they have set 
Take note, I’m leaving no regret 
 
I’m going to Houston 
And there’s no turning back 
Not taken lightly 
To be frozen on the rack 
I know that I confuse them 
It’s not a false display 
I figure that’s just finding my own way 
My journey home 
 
I think we all agree 
I have no hesitation 
To state my proclamation  
Houston is the place 
Repeat it just in case 
Houston is the place for me 
 
ALL 
Houston! 



FREDDY 
I’m going to Houston 
But there’s no need to cry 
I know y’all will miss me 
Still I’m saying goodbye 
Might have to loosen 
All the rules they have set 
Take note, I’m leaving no regret 
 
I’m going to Houston 
And there’s no turning back 
Not taken lightly 
To be frozen on the rack 
I know that I confuse them 
It’s not a false display 
I figure that’s just finding my own way 
My journey home 
My journey home 
My journey home 
My journey home 
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