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It’s all just a grand show 

 
Racing along at breakneck speed 
The dark rollercoaster doing its deed 
Makes me want to jump off i concede 
But i must remember it all just a show 
My life’s an amusement wherever i go 
No one can predict what’s around the next turn 
No truth or relative untruths i discern 
But here is the point 
Clarity prevails 
The dark rollercoaster is fueled by all of my fears 
If i believe it i’ll end up in tears 
So hang on just hang on and all will be grand 
And back on firm grounding someday i will stand 


