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Come join with me in the Circle of Song
The young and the old, the weak and the strong,
Singing with one voice, tho we may speak diff rent tongues

In the Circle of Song, we are one.

Some sing of the past, of battles lost and won,
Song sing of their dreams, of a new day in the sun,
Some sing out for love, and some just sing for fun,

In the Circle of Song, we are one. Come join...

Some sing of this land, the country of their birth,
Some sing of this land, of the beauty of the earth,
Some sing of this land, for all that it is worth,

In the Circle of Song, we are one.

Viens avec moi dans ce cercle d’amis,
Ou jeunes et moins jeunes, ou grands et petits,
Chantent d’'une seule voix a travers leurs différences,

Dans ce cercle d’amis, tous unis.

Each of us must leave this place and go back to our home,
Each of us must walk a path that must be walked alone,
And each of us will bear the fruit of the seeds that we have

sown, In the Circle of Song, we are one. Come join...



