CirCIe by Harry Chapin

A C Cmaj7 Cco6 Cmaj7 C Cmaj7 Co6 Cmaj7
ﬁ y; y; y3 y 3 " ; y2 y2 y 2 y; y; y2 y 2 y; y; y; y;
2 2 =S IS EREN IS IS 2 2 2 IS 2 2 2 2 2
)
5 A C Cmaj7 Cco6 Cmaj7 C Cmaj7 Dm
(= — [ S — L 4
Q) ‘—iv - ‘_i\/
All my life's a cir - cle, sun - rise and sun-down. The
Seems like I've been here be - fore, I can't re - mem-ber when. I
I've found you a thou - sand times, guess you've done the same. And the
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moon rolls through the night - time 'til the day - break  comes a - round.
got this fun - ny feel - ing that we'll all get to - ge - ther a - gain.
we lose each o - ther, it's just like a chil - dren's game.
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All  my life's a cir - cle, I can't tell you why.
No straight lines make up my life, all  these roads have bends.
As I find you here a - gain the thought runs through my mind, Our
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Sea - sons spin-ning tound a - gain,__ the leaves keep rol - lin' by.
No clear-cut be - gin - nings and SO far no dead ends.
love is like a cir - cle... let's go 'round one more__ time.
21 A CODA Dm Dm G G
27— X
Y 4N y 2 y 2 y 2 y 2 y 2 O y 2 y 2
!@ PN P P > O P P-N 0 ~ P-N P-N
o
And the years keeo on roll... rol - ling
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by! (Bye bye bye____  bye tye)



