
CIRCLES 
By: Jesse Marshall 
 
The only real math problems are based on our actions… 
Your good sides addition, your bad strikes subtractions 
 
In the end when it’s tallied...you cant change your balance 
Me? I took friendships lightly, and I misused my talents. 
Until one day, despite me…I looked in “the mirror” 
And that’s when all they’d said rightly, 'came perfectly clear; 
When you take with out given? Well you’ve built your own prison 
I had a vision of Marvin…he said  “Jess this Ain’t livin” 
So I prayed with repentance ‘till it healed all my vengeance, 
There are haters and violators and…they’ll get there’s eventually. 
 
What you hope to be…you have already been. 
 
What comes around…goes around…comes ‘round again. 
You’ll pay ass cash or gas my friends…nothing is free 
You could learn that the hard way please take it from me 
It will all go in circles…whatever you do… 
Someday…it will…come back to you. 
 
While Sally Struthers takes votes over which cause to cry for… 
A starving war orphan…just died…over my oil. 
At a bank a man seeks a loan to open a new fuel store. 
Now he’s a good man…but he knows we’ll pay more 
I for one am a believer in circles, we’ll solve our own issues… 
of war and consumption…but not with bombs guns and missiles 
This planet ain’t dyin’…and the “ozone” wont miss you,  
I think them dinosaur bones…ain’t as old as they’ve convinced you. 
 
But the one thing I’m sure of, and that’s: In the end… 
What comes around…goes around…comes ‘round again. 
 
Now your parents who love you…pass down their religions 
Because there is no gift greater than spiritual redemption. 
 
But there’s Muslim, And Buddhist, And Hindu, And Christian… 
 
And just one…cannot be “right” where there’s spiritual intention. 
You bloom where you’re planted…it was not your decision. 
 
Astrologists have studied for years to determine, 
The universes cycle-effect on the human 
 
While psychics read tarot and gaze into crystals, 
Relying on, palm prints to predict people’s issues 
Us daydreamers dream…hoping mystery unravels. 
But if you must see the future?...well, go watch history channels  
It’s the same old idea…with a modern day spin 
 
What comes around goes around comes ‘round again. 
 
You’ll pay ass cash or gas my friends…nothing is free 
You could learn that the hard way, please take it from me 
It will all go in circles…whatever you do… 
Someday…it will…come back to you 


