THE CIRCLES OF OUR LIVES
(www.scarecrowsongs.co.uk)

(Words and music: Robin Hill)

Key A
Time sig 4/4
A 87 Bm C#m 3 Fdm
INTRO
1 E
2[A [ I E
6|A [F#tm [Bm E
VERSE 1

10[A I3 [A I3
Somewhere be- hind you is the shore you hope to reach,

14[A [F#m [Bm I3
Somewhere in front of you your clothes still on the beach; And

18[A [F#m [D [Bm
right there in the middle, the current where you drown, The

22[c#m I [Bm [e>>87
circles of our lives, in silent whirlpools, pull you down

26[E [c#m [A>>E [cHtm
VERSE 2 (as Verse 1)

30[A I3 [A I3
Somewhere in the future is the etc etc

\

42[c#m I [Bm [e>>87
circles of our lives, in changing shapes of who is you

46[E [c#m [A>>E [c#tm
BRIDGE( Instrumental)

50[A [c#m [F#tm [A>>E

54|A |c#m [F#tm [A>>E
VERSE 3 (as Verse 1)

58[A I3 [A I3
Somewhere after sunrise etc etc etc

\

70[C#m I [Bm [e>>87
circles of our lives, which thwart our fondest hopes and dreams
CODA

74[E [c#m [A>>E [c#tm

vl Somewhere behind you is the shore you hope to reach,
Somewhere in front of you your clothes still on the beach;
And right there in the middle, the current where you drown,
The circles of our lives, in silent whirlpools, pull you down

v2 Somewhere in the future is the you you long to flee,
And somewhere in the past there lurks the you you long to be;
And right here in the present, a merging of the two,
The circles of our lives, in changing shapes of who is you.

v3 Somewhere after sunrise is the swirling black of night,
Somewhere after dusk the wash of gentle morning light;
And caught between the two, the glow of ever-changing themes,
The circles of our lives, which thwart our fondest hopes and dreams




