
Circle

Matthew Sweet

Dumb struck twice in the face with my life
Somehow I never heard
There was time, time to get you back
Into my little world

It might take a miracle
For anything to change at all
It might take a miracle
What is like to be loved?

Treading through rain, feet are covered in mud
No, this will never do
River ride through the tunnel of love
Is more like me, more like you

It might take a miracle
For anything to change at all
It might take a miracle
What is it like to be loved?
What is it like to be loved?

It might take a miracle
For anything to change at all
It might take a miracle
What is it like to be loved?
What is it like to be loved?

Dumb struck twice in the face with my life
Somehow I never heard
There was time, time to get you back
Into my little world
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