Circles

Liife rolls around in circles

Everything just seems to come back again

Funny how it ends up that the

Good guys stay good, and the bad guys bad

The more 1 wonder, the more I choose to forget
People say you can climb up and down the ladder
When the reality is you are stuck on the same rung
Then there are those who slide down

To those few who reach the mountain tops

Don’t be blind, remember the past

It will catch up with you

Cause circles never break
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