Strange World

Hanson

It's a strange thing

That every life was made

And every new beginning

Is wrought from the same mistakes

It's a hard truth

Not everyone will learn
But every child will smile
And every heart will break

Two eyes to see

But what we perceive

Is rarely what it was

And so, to me

It's just a strange world
It's such a strange world

It's a sad truth

Not every wound will mend
So much we know for sure
Is just what we comprehend

It's a strange thought
Not everything begins
But throughout the universe
We're living the same moment

Two ears to hear

But what we say

Is rarely all we mean

And so, to me

It's a strange world

It's just a strange world

Such a strange world
Such a strange world
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