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a circle never ends

If you walk round and round

in a circle all day

it won't heal your wound

it makes your world gray

 

you get blisters on your heel

and your world will spin

round round round

no walk can make you feel

pain

like fallin' to the ground

again and again and again

 

it makes you dizzy

and once you're finally still

the world keeps spinning

it makes you feel ill

and you wish to be running

far far away

 

And if you do start leaping

remember you're not here to stay

you'll only end up creeping

because a circle is the wrong way

and you know my friend,

a circle has no end.

 

and it goes

round round round
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