                           SPINNING IN CIRCLES

                              (Gregory Dean Crouch)   

      We fall in love, everybody does

      Of course that changes everything that was

      So we end up living a compromise

      For all of love’s answers there’s a lot more ‘whys”

      And there are regrets and a measured cost

      And freedom’s the treasue, we may have lost

      Life is a stage where we all act

      And it’s a struggle and that’s a fact

      And we try to balance the myriad

      Of ups and downs both good and bad

      And amid our hopes and all our dreams

      We face the truth and it always seems

      CHORUS:

      That we’re spinning in circles around our star

      Reflecting only now and then

      We’re never certain  where we are

      We’re just wondering where we’ve been

      Distance to us seems far

      But we keep coming back again

      We keep coming back again

      So on we go to face the sun

      Shadows will stay and then they’ll run

      And what we’ve finished, we’ve just begun

      For victories are illusions, they can’t be won

      And if we’re trying, it’s just a game

      And if we’re not, it’s still the same

