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By John T. Wurzer
Key of G – 144 bpm
Verse:  D-C-G(2x) Em-D-C-D  Chorus: C-G-Em-D-Bm-Em-C-D-C-D-G

Tell me something that I don’t already know
Take me someplace that I’ve never thought to go
Bring me flowers like you would if I were dead
Then kiss me like you’re rinsing out my head
Life is a circle ‘til it breaks off in an arc
It’s not a straight line but no walk in the park
Every moment passes never to return
Lads and lasses, all with so much more to learn

Ten by Twelve with linoleum floors
Ceiling panels; one window one door
Gurney races in the hallways late at night
Waiting for the doc to come in and explain to me why I’ve been
Having these dreams about stepping into the light

Buy me something that I don’t already own
Stash it someplace where I hide when I’m alone
Throw a party for the dreams that we forgot
Make love to me like this is our last shot
Life is a circle getting dizzy and unwound
Falling over, passing out upon the ground
X-ray glasses through my eyes begin to burn
Lads and lasses all with so much more to learn

Ten by Twelve with linoleum floors
Ceiling panels; one window one door
Gurney races in the hallways late at night
Waiting for the doc to come in and explain to me why I’ve been
Having these dreams about stepping into the light


