[ xxx] shooting stars [xxx] Song Circus OK?

The norning was bri ght

And the silence enchanting

And eyes that nmet mne

Shone |ike stars up above

And there stood nmy [ xxX]

Just gazing and sniling

And | knew | had fallen in | ove

And | knew and felt | was in |ove
The nystery of life

Is the sane the world over

Way | overs shoul d neet

And | overs shoul d die

But the mystery goes on
We keep gazing and smling



