
Round Song

Robyn Hitchcock

2, 3, 4
In the body, in the mind
I remember all too suddenly
I remember most of all
How I happened once to fall
Fall for her so very suddenly
Yeah
In the heartbeat, in the drum
Manifested, open suddenly
I can touch you like a skin
All around the skin Im in
Grows around you very tenderly
Yeah
In the circle, in the round
Im around you oh so suddenly
Cutting out a disc of moon
Antimatter well be soon
And it matters when youre suddenly
Yeah
In the winter, in the ground
Plant the bones that grow so suddenly
I can touch you like the sun
Touches everyone
Everyone is fading gradually
Yeah
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