John Mellencamp, Circling Around The Moon

There may come a day when you grow weary
Troubled waters stain the paper cup

From other venues, other voices carry

Spilled dreams soaking into thirsty dust

Maybe then and there you'll find another
Lover with a blank and empty heart

Filled with breath and old sails to discover
Strength to push the seas apart

On the day we met

| began to want you

On the day we met

| began to lose you too

Both of us circling round the moon
Both of us circling round the moon

There may come a day when you feel anger
China cracked and glued by clumsy hands
Veins of memory touching only hunger

the heart devours what it cannot understand

On the day we met

| began to want you

On the day we met

| began to lose you too

Both of us circling round the moon
Both of us circling round the moon

Maybe it was then | saw my future
Saw it as a shadow on the ground
Beneath the earth old nails to discover
Strength to hold my body down

On the day we met

| began to want you

On the day we met

| began to lose you too

Both of us circling round the moon

On the day we met

| began to want you, want you

On the day we met

| began to lose you too

Both of us circling round the moon
the both or us circling round the moon
both of us circling round the moon
Large World Turning
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Someday this will all be over

Nothing lasts forever

Thank god for change

| love you now, we should stay together
No one's crying about a single thing

Large world turning
Live while you can
Live while you can
Large world turning
Live while you can
Live while you can

You may sleep where your lover leads you
Come and brush these crumbs from my bed



Tell me the truth, I will never leave you
I'll be happy by the baby's bed

Large world turning
Live while you can
Live while you can
Large world turning
Live while you can
Live while you can

When this world becomes an ocean
We will find the desert

Right next to the pig's tail

And watch the summer sun

Corrugated roofs with little white houses
Hide the dogs that walk on three legs
Someday this will all be over

No one's playing that pissin game

Large world turning
Live while you can

Live while you can
Large world turning

No one can see the end

Large world turning
No one sees the end
No one sees the end
Large world turning
Live while you can
Live while you can
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