
Life’s Wheel 

 

Here, the rain 

And it’s such sweet rain 

Running through the rain 

I step on you 

 

Here, the pain 

And it’s such grim pain 

What do you save from the pain? 

I’m watching you 

 

They are stopping to look back 

Where is the child? 

 We were nothing to the man 

Who knew that he’s grown up 

Life, the wheel goes round 

 

Here, the line 

And it’s such weak line 

There’s no proof of the line 

My friend is near 

 

Here, the sign 

And it’s such dim sign 

Could you see the sign? 

Noah’s Ark is here 

 

Slowly, it has formed in mind 

Shaping the sound 

Finally, has it needed you to kill that glory? 

 My life is a wheel 

That goes round 


