Circles Around the Son
Music and Lyrics by Kim Kredich

You, and you, the two who made our wish come true.

Then three, and we are son-filled magically.

So fine, then you stepped over the line to a place we did not know,
The place we had to go to follow you...

Some people say you cannot learn if you don’t earn.
Some people fight against what’s right, but how do they sleep at night,
Following a straight line without closing the circle and feeling the son shine?

Just like the Bobbsey Twins and Nancy Drew,

I’ll follow your lead, I'll pick up a clue.

Like Sherlock Holmes or my dear Monsieur Poirot,
I’ll solve the mystery with what | know.

| will lay my heart on the floor for you,

See so much more of you

And why you do what you do.

Sometimes it makes me sadder,

Sometimes it makes me madder and madder.
But | will not lose you!

| simply refuse to...

So | will climb this ladder to the moon with you!

I’ll line up cars to the stars with you!

| know you need me — just show me, lead me to where our worlds are one.
We will make circles and circles around the son.

Here’s to you — all of you — all the stars to the son,

One by one with your love, shine so bright from above.

You light up the dignity of risk,

From the forehead that we kissed to the man he will become.
Oh and sometimes my heart’s left in tatters,

Pushing for good for all and all that matters.

But | will hold strong, I'll hold onto this song...



And | will climb this ladder to the moon with you!

I’ll line up cars to the stars with you!

Your love will teach me, just trust me, reach me so we may walk as one.
We will make circles and circles around the son.

For you — you with the beautiful eyes,
And the gifts of the Gods,
You pull up the sunrise.

And you.

Could there ever be a more perfect trio spinning around?

And then my love, there is you.

(Love is patient and kind, love does not insist on its own way, love never ends)
Well we said we would go to the ends of the Earth,

Now we’ve gone so far beyond and circled back around

(So faith, hope, love abide, these three)

To where our dreams have not changed,

Just slightly rearranged...

Yeah we climbed this ladder to the moon!
(So faith, hope, love abide, these three, but the greatest of these is love)

Sometimes | feel like my heart might burst
With the joy and the pain from the best to the worst.
But now it’s here where you’ll find me, a journey behind me...

A circle unending a story ascending to see our dream come true.
We have come full circle around the son... with you.
(Up to the moon with you!)



