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Too many signs comin’ in my way
Too many faces showin up in my dreams
Still running after reality and believing in what seems

And I don’t know where I’m going anymore
I don’t know how I’m loving anymore
Doesn’t the world turn differently than the wheel of fortune
Turning us ‘round, round and around

I see towers and devils and chariots of fire
A young night in armor is riding with a squire
The magic man is juggling his many tools
Leaving behind him us martyrs and fools

And I don’t know where I’m going anymore
I don’t know how I’m loving anymore
Doesn’t the world turn differently than the wheel of fortune
Turning us ‘round, round and around 

A star beckons quietly in the shadow of the moon
Judgment and Justice are promising the Sun
The Empress is dragging me across her many seasons
Opening each door, I’m still looking for the reasons

And I don’t know where I’m going anymore
I don’t know how I’m loving anymore
Doesn’t the world turn differently than the wheel of fortune
Turning us ‘round, round and around
