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Whisper of the Stars: Part 1

Female Announcer: At the tone, Macross Time will be one o’clock A.M.

Announcer: “Whisper of the Stars,” by Lynn Minmay.

Minmay: Wishing upon a star in the night sky,
I hope it will hear my thoughts.
Softly whispering this song of dreams
Into the ear of you who I love.
Dreaming night,
Starlight song.
Dreaming night,
Starlight song.

Good evening, this is Lynn Minmay. Are you tired of studying for exams, and taking a
break, drinking some coffee? Or are you staying up, reading an exciting SF novel that
you can't put down? Are you exhausted from work, longing to go to bed? Or are you one
of our pilots, who even now are continuing to fight to protect us? I think all kinds of
people are tuned in to this program…please keep listening to it for a long time!

Announcer: This program airs every Friday from 1:00 A.M. to 1:45, broadcast
throughout the ship on Net 15.

Commercial 1: The young idol, Lynn Minmay, has a new single: “Silver Moon, Red
Moon.” On sale now from Big Star Records.

Commercial 2: The hot jeans for YOU, the city boy with real guts! Well, that sounds a
little old-fashioned, but they’re snug and comfortable and sure to be a hit! Macross Brand
Army Jeans!

Commercial 3: The charged particles the drift through space are a danger to your skin!
Turn your skin around to the way it was before you were twenty! Smooth moisturizer
NueNue Honey!
…From tomorrow, you will captivate the eyes of men…

Commercial 4: Our target: 38 shops! Authentic Original Chinese Restaurant Nyan-Nyan!
Let’s eat Chinese food at Nyan-Nyan! Just eat here three times, and you’ll be in the
unbeatable Valkyrie speed zone! It’s true!

Announcer: This program has been made possible by our sponsers: Big Star Records,
Macross Brand Army Jeans, NueNue Honey (a product of Nue Family Goods), “Our
Target: 38 Shops,” the slogan for the Authentic Original Chinese Restaurant Nyan Nyan,
and of course, the UN Forces.



Minmay: Welcome back! Right now, I’d like to sing my debut song, “My Boyfriend Is a
Pilot,” from my first LP, which was released last week. But why do they only write one
version of a song? Please give a listen to “My Boyfriend is a Pilot, Number Two!”

Whoosh whoosh! Whoosh, whoosh!
My boyfriend is a pilot.
Again, today, he’s in the sky.
I’m forever looking up.
He’s aiming for that fluffy cloud floating along.
I want him to sweep me away, gently and softly,
A love flight, just him and me.
I love you. You love me?
But he’s passionate about
His plane instead of me.
Whoosh, whoosh! Whoosh, whoosh!
My boyfriend is a pilot.

Minmay: Well, Mr. Fruit Punch (who requests anonymity) a resident of Macross Ginza
#3, are you listening? Today I think I’ll try and answer your questions. Mr. Fruit Punch
came up with some embarrassing questions for me. I’m pretty scared and my heart’s
pounding, but I’ll answer the questions truthfully one by one.

Announcer: Okay, I think it’s time to invite you to “Exciting Embarrassing Question
Corner!” Minmay, are you ready?

Minmay: Sure am!

Announcer: Now, Minmay, you must swear: you can’t lie or get flustered by the
questions.

Minmay: Of course! I promise I’ll only tell the truth!

Announcer: Then let’s get started! Question Number One: Miss Lynn Minmay, what are
your hobbies?

Minmay: Zero-G dance, and what they used to call aerobics.

Announcer: “Shaping up,” huh?

Minmay: Yes, yes.

Announcer: Your hobbies don’t hurt your career either, do they?

Minmay: True.



Announcer: Okay, Question Number Two: What are your specialties?

Minmay: I can fall asleep anywhere, I can speak Chinese, and when things are tough, I
just laugh it off.

Announcer: Of course. Those are some pretty cute talents. HA HA HA, I shouldn’t talk
like that, should I? Question Number Three: What sports are you good at?

Minmay: I can do a little Chinese fencing, and skydiving.

Announcer: Wow…looking at you, you look really girlish, but those are some masculine
sports!

Minmay: Yes. I love being brawny!

Announcer: What kind of men do you like?

Minmay: Cheerful, kind, and manly.

Announcer: Wow, that’s great! And what type of man don’t you like?

Minmay: Guys who are stubborn. They’re the worst!

Announcer: Oh yeah, it’s true! Do you have a boyfriend?

Minmay: I just have a lot of friends.

Announcer: What kind of food do you like?

Minmay: Irish coffee, carrot cake, and, most of all…pig’s feet.

Announcer: Pig’s feet!? Anyone out there eating your own right now? Okay, what kind
of food do you hate?

Minmay: Fatty foods. And although I love cake on special occasions, I have to be careful
because I gain weight easily, and my legs just swell up.

Announcer: But you look and think, “Just a bit more…”

Minmay: Yeah, I do!

Announcer: And it looks so delicious! Okay, from the time you were born until now,
what’s your happiest memory?

Minmay: That’s obvious! My singing debut, of course!



Announcer: And your saddest?

Minmay: When my beloved dog Gonta died.

Announcer: Did you cry?

Minmay: Oh, I sobbed forever!

Announcer: What annoys you the most right now?

Minmay: Not being able to sing anything but Part One of my debut song.

Announcer: Yeah.

Minmay: It’s too short!

Announcer: Yeah, let’s hear you sing more! Are you worried about anything right now?

Minmay: That sometimes I look ugly in photos.

Announcer: Huh? That’s not the case at all!

Minmay: No, really!

Announcer: No, you always look cute!

Minmay: You sure? Don’t lie!

Announcer: It’s true! Okay, let’s continue with the questions: Do you have any nervous
habits?

Minmay: Well, I always play with my hair.

Announcer: That’s very girlish! How do you play with it?

Minmay: Um, I always twist it around my finger.

Announcer: What do you like most about your physical features?

Minmay: My hair, of course!

Announcer: It’s very pretty.

Minmay: Thank you.

Announcer: And what do you dislike the most?



Minmay: My forehead. And my short, thick legs.

Announcer: Short and thick…? Oh yeah, it’s true.

Minmay: Ahhh! You’re TERRIBLE!

Announcer: What are you most scared of?

Minmay: Mice. And my schedule.

Announcer: Wow, that’s scary!

Minmay: Yeah!

Announcer: People are always chasing after you, huh? Moving on, who would you like to
meet the most?

Minmay: My parents on earth.

Announcer: How long has it been since you last saw them?

Minmay: Feels like ages.

Announcer: Besides a singer, what would you most like to be?

Minmay: A bride, of course.

Announcer: You’d definitely look great in a wedding dress.

Minmay: I want to wear one soon!

Announcer: And what are your favorite songs?

Minmay: Well, they’re a little old, but “Blue Lagoon,” “Slow Motion,” and things like
that.

Announcer: And who are your influences?

Minmay: Of famous singers, I like Seiko Matsuda. Oh, and most people probably don’t
know her, but I really like Mari Iijima.

Announcer: Oh, I've heard her! She’s a wonderfully talented singer!

Minmay: Really? You really think so?



Announcer: What was your childhood nickname?

Minmay: Cat girl.

Announcer: But…you don’t seem very cat-like…

Minmay: Really? But when I smile, my eyes look like a kitten’s.

Announcer: Oh yeah, I see it now! Next, if you could drive a battroid, what would you
most like to do with it?

Minmay: Well, THAT’S obvious! I’d crash the head into Hikaru’s home!

{Announcer: Oh, I get it!
{Minmay: From the front!

Announcer: …Make a lot of trouble, huh?

Minmay: Completely smash everything up!

Announcer: And Minmay, which do you think is better for a woman’s chest – large or
small?

Minmay: Hmm…well, big ones just get in the way, don’t they?

Announcer: “Get in the way…”

Minmay: But they’ve got power, right?

Announcer: I understand. Minmay, do yours get in the way? Oh sorry! They don’t, do
they?

Minmay: …Terrible…

Announcer: You are often called “cutesy.” Why do you think that is?

Minmay: Hmmm…I don’t really think I’m cutesy. I think it’s just letting your girlish side
show.

Announcer: I see. For you, what is singing?

Minmay: Giving a dream to everyone.

Announcer: I understand. That’s a good answer! And that’s it for the questions. Shall we
hear another song now?



Minmay: Here’s a song fits me perfectly, boyfriendless and waiting at home: “Heartaches
at Sweet Sixteen.”

(Ya ya ya ya, ya ya ya ya
Ya ya ya ya, ya ya ya ya)

I'm sitting all alone and feeling blue
I'm wondering if he found somebody new
Whoever thought that I'd be going through
Heartaches at sweet sixteen
(Ya ya ya ya, ya ya ya ya)

He wouldn't speak to me at school today
He made real sure to look the other way
What did I do to him, what did I say
Oh these heartaches at sweet sixteen

Can I make him care at all
I'll die if he doesn't call
No matter how my parents tease and laugh
I'll wear his ring and kiss his photograph
They just don't understand or know the half of
Heartaches at sweet sixteen

(Ya ya ya ya, ya ya ya ya
Ya ya ya ya, ya ya ya ya)

No matter how my parents tease and laugh
I'll wear his ring and kiss his photograph
They just don't understand or know the half of
Heartaches at sweet sixteen

(Ya ya ya ya, ya ya ya ya)
Heartaches at sweet sixteen

Announcer: This week’s “Hysterical Hot News!” Funny, hot news from around the city!
Heart-pounding, rib-tickling news! And what kind of news has leaked out today? Okay,
Minmay, let’s go: OPEN THE LETTER!

Minmay: Sure! This week, as always, everyone’s dealing with some trouble. So let’s get
acquainted. First off, here’s a letter from Mr. Busato of Cross-Ship Suzuran Sreet:
“Y-Yesterday, in Macross Plaza, I saw something strange and horrifying. These men
suddenly shouted, ‘Break it open!’ and smashed the face of a cigarette vending machine.
Cigarettes started pouring out of it. And then, still standing in plain view, wh-wh-WHAT?
Right before my eyes, instead of smoking the cigarettes, the men started EATING them!
“Then the three men suddenly noticed me and grinned sheepishly. I was so terrified that I



was struck speechless, and all I could do was force a smile.”
Hmmm…What’s he really trying to say? I really don’t understand it. Okay, I’m going to
read the next letter, postmarked Kishi Gate Mae, pen-name: Lynn Min-Min.
“Eek! I’m so embarrassed to be talking about this! The other day, I was at the public
bath and three guys said, ‘Excuse us,’ and then entered the bath! Oh my God, they saw
me! And my ‘special place,’ too…Oh, I don’t want to say any more! The three guys
walked in, not even looking ashamed and said, ‘Good evening.’ I just answered, ‘Good
evening,’ too. Oh, I can’t say any more! Their faces never changed, they didn’t even look
excited or anything! Totally rude, right? They completely ignored my kickin’ bod! So I
got angry, but then I thought that maybe they were doing”…um…“…underwater,” Huh?
“…vitality level” What? What’s this? “…breath holding exercises. Totally weird guys,
right? To think they’d take my modesty! How mortifying!” All right, that’s enough of that
one, let’s switch to another letter. There are a lot of them here; where was that one in the
third pile…
Ah! “Aliens! Those guys HAVE to be aliens!”
Well, I read the letters, and they all seem to be about the same people. They really need a
hobby, these three strange guys seem to be all over the place, and maybe coming to your
area next. Be careful, everyone! But let’s move on to today, and forget yesterdays’s bad
experiences, just the the philosopher Dublososky says And for everyone who’s heard
about these three guys, please don’t start acting like them.
All right now! Please listen to the Beatles number “Yesterday.” And, um, today, even
though I’m not very good at it, I’ll be playing piano while I sing. So please listen.
“Yesterday.”

Yesterday, all my troubles seemed so far away
Now it looks as though they're here to stay
Oh I believe in yesterday

Suddenly, I'm not half the man I used to be
There's a shadow hanging over me
Oh yesterday came suddenly

Why she had to go I don't know
She wouldn't say
I said something wrong now I long for yesterday

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play
Now I need a place to hide away
Oh I believe in yesterday

Why she had to go I don't know
She wouldn't say
I said something wrong now I long for yesterday

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play
Now I need a place to hide away



Oh I believe in yesterday

Minmay: Everyone, I'm going to whisper this, but today I ended up crying. I'm not trying
to be cutesy, but something happened that made me really happy. My first movie, Shao
Pai Long won the Grand Cup! When we were making it, the director never said anything
nice, but was always scolding me. "You're terrible! You hack! Get out of here!" He was
always talking like that. He snapped and growled at the staff. The director was terrifying!
The people working on the movie called him "The Devil Himself."
But today, winning the Grand Cup, this demon whispered softly to me, "You did a great
job." It was only a few words, but they made me very, very happy. Even though he
thought I was just a silly girl, he believed in me. In spite of myself, I started shaking. The
Devil Himself taught me to be serious about my work.
Tonight, please welcome our special guest. He's strict and scary, the very cool movie
director, Sho Blackstone!

Blackstone: Hello, Minmay.

Minmay: Mr. Blackstone, thanks for everything!

Blackstone: Ah, Minmay, you're as cute as always.

Minmay: Thank you! So, Mr. Blackstone, would you please talk about the content of the
film?

Blackstone: Minmay, mmm, you're cute.

Minmay: Oh, Mr. Blackstone! Please say something about the making of the film.

Blackstone: Mmm, you're cute.

Minmay: Oh, stop it, Mr. Blackstone! Why are you acting so strange?

Blackstone: The production was cheap, the cinematography was bad, and I had no one
but idiots for staff! But we did it!

Minmay: How can you say things like that!?

Blackstone: Because it's all true. But we ended up making an excellent movie. And
Minmay, you're just too cute for words...

Minmay: Thank you for everything, Mr. Blackstone.

Blackstone: Minmay, could you do a big favor for me and please sing, "Love Drifts
Away"?



Minmay: All right. Okay, here it is: "Love Drifts Away."

Time drifts away, love drifts away.
Standing before me, a sad look on your face,
I know you’re going off to war.
All the men, together, as if possessed,
With mouths pulled tight, with eyes burning,
They march in step.
I know I’ll be left behind,
All for war, all for pride.
Time drifts away, love drifts away.
And I rot away…

Time drifts away, love drifts away.
Standing before you, a helpless look on my face.
I’m certain I’ll always hate war.
All the women, together, will recover,
With teeth clenched, with spines firm,
For the sake of the children.
I know you’re going to return,
Stop the war, all for the cause of living.
Time drifts away, love drifts away
Before I rot away…

Commercial 5: Even in space, love and courage flow. Creating a hurricane of feeling, it's
the super action movie spectacle, Shao Pai Long! A production costing thirty million,
drawing more than 8,000 viewers, two months in the making! Finally, Shao Pai Long!
Shao Pai Long!
Will you be able to hold back your tears at the emotion of Shao Pai Long?
Minmay: Qing ni huí lái ba!

Shammy: Right now, applications are being accepted for the UN Forces. If you join up,
you'll be given housing, uniforms, and three square meals a day. We'll also help you to
become a citizen and guarantee a bright future for you!
Of course, girls can also join. We've got training courses in cooking and flower
arrangement, and even a finishing school! Incredible, isn't it?
So, get into a battroid and try your hand against the Zentradi giants! Operators are
standing by, hurry up and join the UN Forces!

Mera-mera-mera-mera-mera-mera!

Join up with the UN Forces
Join up, join up
If you join the UN Forces,
Your life will be all rose-colored!



Join up with the UN Forces
Join up, join up
If you join the UN Forces,
Your life will be full of happiness!

UN Forces!



Whisper of the Stars: Part 2

Minmay: Yes? This is "Misery Dial 110"! If you're miserable and want to chat, I'll
answer any questions you have. So welcome to Misery Date Time! This program is
where we get to the root of problems by choosing one of the many postcards we read
from our sad friends and talk to them!
This week's Best Misery Number One is this person: he lives in Macross Inari Jinja Mae,
4th Ward. Requesting anonymity, it's Kenji Machizaki! Oh, Mr. Machizaki, I'm sorry, I
said your name! I didn't mean to! Um...Okay, let's see what he wrote to us:
"I have someone I like but I've never spoken to her. The other night, I snuck into her
house and stole a flower-pattern handkerchief. For a month, while thinking about the
girl, I often kissed the handkerchief and rubbed it against my cheek." ...What a strange
guy... "Finally, after a long time, I washed it and launched my secret project. One day,
when she was out walking, I stealthily took the flower-pattern handkerchief and, at last I
let it fall. 'Ah, you dropped your handkerchief,' I said. The girl smiled and softly said,
'Thank you.' I thought, 'YES! The girl picked it up. Even now, she might be rubbing her
face with it, or wiping away her sweat! It makes me so happy, it's like heaven granted my
wish!"
Hmmm...what should he do...kind of an unusual guy...sounds like he's got a good
imagination... Ah, the telephone's connected now.
Mr. Machizaki? Thanks for your letter!

Machizaki: Hey, I'm supposed to be anonymous!

Minmay: Oh, I'm sorry! I made the same mistake before! Shall I call you Mr. M?

Machizaki: Fine.

Minmay: So, have you talked to the girl again yet?

Machizaki: No, not yet. What do you think I should do?

Minmay: Uh...wait a moment...the other line is ringing. Yes? This is "Misery Dial 110."

Guy: Thank you Minmay.

Minmay: I know that voice...This is last week's Misery Number One, isn't it? So, how did
it go with the girl? Did you use the active approach?

Guy: Uh, yes, I did. Forcefully.

Minmay: Wow! Forcefully? That's right! Assertiveness is very important! Did
forcefulness work?

Guy: I tackled her.



Minmay: Oh, no!

Guy: Still, in all my 38 years, it was the first time I ever kissed a girl.

Minmay: Eh? Last week, you said you were seventeen!

Guy: Yup, I'm naughty like that.

Minmay: That's bad, telling lies like that.

Guy: Farewell. Give my regards to your boyfriend, Hikaru Ichijo.

Minmay: Wait a moment, what do you mean by that?

[He hangs up]

Minmay: What a horrible guy...

Machizaki: Minmay, I gonna do it! I'm gonna show some guts!

Minmay: What are you talking about?

Machizaki: I'm going to tackle that girl forcefully!

Minmay: Wait, Mr. Machizaki! Oh! He hung up...

You'll end up humiliated. It's really, really bad. There's nothing attractive about a boy
chasing after a girl, if you ask me!

It's just like this next song. Please listen: "Runner."

I won't follow it anymore,
The shadow you cast as you run away
We all keep running until the end
 But we still can't see the goal.

What awaits us after today?
What awaits us beyond tomorrow?
Even now, I keep running toward
The light that shines so far away

The mood's still rolling on, so let's continue with one more song: Simon and Garfunkel's
big hit, "Scarborough Fair"!

Are you going to Scarborough fair?
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme



Remember me to one who lives there
She once was a true love of mine

Tell her to make me a cambric shirt
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Without no seam nor needlework
Then she'll be a true love of mine

Tell her to find me an acre of land
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Between the salt water and the sea strand
Then she'll be a true love of mine

Minmay: Something that "Misery" old man said really upset me. Lt. Ichijo is really
nothing more than a good friend. He and I have exchanged many letters, and I thought I'd
invite him here.
So, in tonight's guest corner, UN Forces Valkyrie Air Force, Vermillion Team Leader, 1st
Lt. Hikaru Ichijo has made a special visit here! Good evening!

Hikaru: Oh, uh, good evening. This is Hikaru Ichijo. Well, truly, I didn't really expect to
appear on this kind of program, there are always so many rumors about Minmay in the
weekly tabloids and things. I don't want to add to that...but, well, I'm here. So, uh, er,
what should we talk about?

Minmay: Well, we can talk about anything you'd like, just as though it were just the two
us chatting together. The listeners will be able to feel if we're just friends, or if we're
boyfriend and girlfriend or something like that.

Hikaru: Oh! Well, uh, yeah. We have to give them a feeling...

Minmay: So what should we do? Are you not going to talk tonight?

Hikaru: No, that's not it. It's just...I mean, here you are, right in front of me...

Minmay: Ha! Are you nervous?

Hikaru: What? I'm a soldier, and, and a man! Of course I'm not nervous!

Minmay: Hey, Hikaru, remember when we were trapped for two weeks inside the belly
of the Macross?

Hikaru: Mm.

Minmay: Well, there was a lot of gossip then, too. What did you think about it all?

Hikaru: Oh yeah, what did we do then? You can't really do anything about rumors, can



you?

Minmay: That's right.

Hikaru: We were thrown out suddenly into space. We were too busy worrying about our
safety, and our homes. We were like small children, just playing.

Minmay: I mean, I was born in Yokohama, so when I was small, I was always around the
ocean. So I never saw anything except the sea.

Hikaru: Oh yeah, that reminds me...something I've heard people humming sometimes.
"Harbor-Viewing"...something or other.

Minmay: Ah! "Harbor-Viewing Hill"?

Hikaru: Yeah, yeah, that's it!

Minmay: Wow, that song's really old. I used to hear it from my grandmother!

Hikaru: That's great. I want to hear you sing it.

Minmay: I forget how it goes.

Hikaru: Aw, please.

Minmay: All right, let me try it and see.

The hill that we came to together
Is Harbor-Viewing Hill
There's just a single, faded cherry blossom
Lonely, it bloomed.

A boat's whistle. If you're sobbing,
There are flower petals here and there
They're about to fall on you and me
On this spring afternoon.

Hikaru; Ah, that really takes me back. I told you that my father had an acrobat team,
right? So from the time I was little, I always loved planes. So at some point...when was
it? Anyway, Focker Sempai joined the team. That was my first time in a plane, sitting in
the back seat. I was amazed by the pure blue of the sky, and that loud BUZZZZ of the
propeller. After that, everywhere, anywhere, I wanted to fly...I felt that need.

Minmay: Really...

Hikaru: But then, well, my father died in an accident. And Focker Sempai also...well,



yeah. And even Kakizaki...So memories, well, I try not...um, you know.

Minmay: Something like that, right? Old memories just bring you down.

Hikaru: Yeah. That's it.

Minmay: Hey, Hikaru. Let's get you feeling better. What do you want to sing?

Hikaru: M...Me!?

Minmay: Of course! I need you to help me out!

Hikaru: Singing!?

Minmay: Yep, singing!

Hikaru: Minmay...your requests are pretty unusual, you know. Well...okay.

Minmay: Okay!

Hikaru: Let's do it!

Minmay: Great!

Hikaru: So, let's see...do you know the song "Blowin' in the Wind"?

Minmay: Yeah, I do! In fact, my program director LOVES that song!

Hikaru: Really!

Minmay: Should we sing it as a trio? Is that all right, Director?

Director: OK, that's fine!

Minmay: Well, then...let's go Peter, Paul and Mary style!

Hikaru: That's right!

Minmay: "Blowin' in the Wind."

How many roads must a man walk down
Before you call him a man?
How many seas must a white dove sail
Before she sleeps in the sand?
How many times must the cannon balls fly
Before they're forever banned?



The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
The answer is blowin' in the wind.

How many times must a man look up
Before he can see the sky?
How many ears must one man have
Before he can hear people cry?
How many deaths will it take till he knows
That too many people have died?
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
The answer is blowin' in the wind.

Minmay: Wow, that's the first time I've heard you sing, Hikaru.

Hikaru: I'm really embarrassed!

Minmay: No, you were good!

Hikaru: You're joking. Was I really okay?

Minmay: Of course. You sang really well.

Hikaru: Well, maybe...

Minmay: Hey, Hikaru, why did you join the military?

Hikaru: What? I joined up while I was living at your house!

Minmay: Really? Is that when it happened?

Hikaru: It was during the air raid warning! We were together!

Minmay: Oh really...

[Air Raid Siren]

Minmay: Eh? Director? What's with the sound effects?

Director: It's not a sound effect, it's real!

Hikaru: It's an enemy attack!

Minmay: Hikaru!

Hikaru: Those persistent Zentra-bastards! Everyone, I'm sorry! Minmay, see you later!



Minmay: Wait, Hikaru! Is the ship going to execute a transformation?

Hikaru: I'm sorry, I don't have any control over that!

Minmay: Don't go! Wow!

Director: Minmay, are you okay?

Minmay: I'm fine. Everyone, please wait a moment.

Someone: Director, should we keep going?

Director: Yeah, what should we do?

Minmay: I think I can do it. Let me me do it.

Someone: It's pointless!

Director: So you can't go on?

Someone: Yeah, I guess I could.

Minmay: I can do it! Thank you all for waiting. I guess we'll continue with the show, and
soon we'll contact UN HQ for information about the situation. So please sit back and
listen while I sing "Hometown."

Chasing after rabbits at the mountain
Fishing for small carp in the river
Now dreams are swirling around me
Of my unforgettable hometown

I'm busy doing my work
When will I be able to go back?
The blue mountain of my hometown
The clear river of my hometown

Minmay: I'm connected with the UN Forces now. Am I speaking with someone from the
UN?

Shammy: Yes, this is UN Forces 2nd Lt. Shammy Milliome.

Minmay: Please excuse me, but -

Shammy: Oh, wow! Minmay! I was listening to your radio show! I really love it!

Minmay: Thanks, but I -



Shammy, Hey, listen: those three strange guys you were talking about? I saw them! I
looked like they were trying to change the diapers of a Minmay doll! Dirty, huh? I've
been talking about it a lot and I think they may be some kind of military spies or
something, but those three guys definitely have lolita complexes!

Minmay: Um, Excuse me, but I'd like to know what's happening with the battle.

Shammy: Oh, sorry, no waaaay! I'll transfer you.

Misa: This is the communications control center, Captain Hayase -

Minmay: Ah! Captain Hayase?

Misa: Yes, this is Misa Hayase... Ah, Miss Minmay! It's been a long time! I always listen
to your entertaining program,

Minmay: How's the battle going? Is everything all right?

Misa: I'm sorry, I can't make any formal public announcement about that right now. By
the way, weren't you talking to Lt. Ichijo just now?

Minmay: Oh, Hikaru. He left to join the battle.

Misa: All right. Thank you. Good luck with your show. I'll transfer you to the next
circuit.

Claudia: This is the ship control center. Ah, Minmay? Mm, I bought your LP. I always
listen to  it when I'm feeling lonely. "My boyfriend is a pilot." You remember Roy, don't
you? Oh, hold on... Captain Global will now make a public announcement.

Global: This is UN Forces Macross Captain, Bruno J. Global. Whatever they throw at us,
the Macross stands invincible! Everything is all clear. Everyone, please relax.

[feedback and static]

Global: Wh-what? What's happening?

Minmay: Everyone, please stand by a moment.

Misa: Kim! Hurry up and check the systems throughout the ship!

Shammy: Oh no! The monitor's broken! No waaaaay!

Misa: Shammy! Hurry up and fix it!



Minmay: We'll have to check back later. Our connection with the military has been
broken. So we'll continue with the program now.
A long time ago, on earth, during the Second World War; even it the midst of all the
fighting, an amazing woman sang a song of peace. That woman was named Lilli
Marlene. And now, I'll sing her song: "Lilli Marlene."

Underneath the lantern,
By the barrack gate
Darling I remember
The way you used to wait
T'was there that you whispered tenderly,
That you loved me,
You'd always be,
My Lilli of the Lamplight,
My own Lilli Marlene

Time would come for roll call,
Time for us to part,
Darling I'd caress you
And press you to my heart,
And there 'neath that far-off lantern light,
I'd hold you tight,
We'd kiss good night,
My Lilli of the Lamplight,
My own Lilli Marlene

Orders came for sailing,
Somewhere over there
All confined to barracks
was more than I could bear
I knew you were waiting in the street
I heard your feet,
But could not meet,
My Lilly of the Lamplight,
my own Lilly Marlene

Resting in our billets,
Just behind the lines
Even tho' we're parted,
Your lips are close to mine
You wait where that lantern softly gleams,
Your sweet face seems
To haunt my dreams
My Lilly of the Lamplight,
My own Lilly Marlene



Announcer: Now, it's late at night, and you're full of stress and feeling down from
shutting your mouth all day, so let everything out now with a big "WA-HAA!" It'll cheer
you up and make your heart happy! It's the "All-You-Can-Say, Shout-Out-Anything"
Corner!

Everyone: Banzai! Banzai! Macross! Banzai!

Minmay: That's right! This week, we heard the voices of many people. "All-You-Can-
Say" Corner, OPEN THE DISK!

Woman's Voice: I lost my whole family in the transformation! Give them back to me!

Man's Voice 1: I wanna go back to earth!

Child's Voice: Mama, Papa, where did you go? Grandpa?

Man's Voice 2: I want to be an entertainer. Please listen to my song: "Piercing through
the macro sky..."

Man's Voice 3: Someone, sell me a video of the theatrical edition of "Super Dimension
Fortress Macross II." Please!

Man's Voice 4: Eleven, please come back. Your father was bad. I'm sorry I wanted to
date your girlfriend. Please forgive your lecherous father. I'm sorry.

Man's Voice 5: Um, last night, Outside, at the hill park, I saw it...a girl dropped her most
important thing! Please let me give it back!

Man's Voice 6: I want a Minmay doll. Someone, please trade with me. Let's make a deal:
you can have my wife.

Man's Voice 7: Anyway, people just don't have enough to get by. So get a part-time job.
All ages welcome. Pay by commission. Qualifications are, um... people with an interest
in keyholes and gold mines preferred. Don't feel bad about it, business is business.
Inquire with the Macross Sneak-Thief Society "Lupin."

Minmay: That's it. We heard from a lot of people! Many more contacted us, but that's all
we have time for now. See you next week!

Minmay: The battle. It's been settled safely, and we've survived to see another day. I've
been speaking to you, but I also truly want to go back to earth. I want to go back. Why is
that? No real way to answer that. Just... Tonight is full of sadness. In the corner of the
heart, the thin, lace curtain called "loneliness" drops. All alone, I look to the sky. I can do
it! I want to see you wearing that orange-colored shirt again. Wrapped in your scent, and
filled with warm memories, I start to fall asleep. And I'll sleep peacefully.



Wishing upon a star in the night sky,
I hope it will hear my thoughts.
Softly whispering this song of dreams
Into the ear of you who are sleeping.
Dreaming night,
Starlight song.
Dreaming night,
Starlight song.

Good night.

Female Announcer: Macross Time is 1:45 AM. Now it's time for the news. At 1:32 AM
Macross Standard Time, there was a Zentradi Attack. It was repelled by Vermillion
Valkyrie Team and...
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