Careening Through the World I Think I See

East is East, and West is West,

And I can figure all the rest

I've been fixed with all I need,

Traveling at blinding speed,

Careening through the world I see.

Up is Up, and Down is Down,

And now and then I look around,

Now the world's become so vast,

Going by so fast,

Careening through the world I think I see,

Careening through the world I think I see.

There's no time to wonder why.

It just keeps on going by.

West is West, and East is East,

That's the way it seems, at least.

There's so much I leave behind,

Pieces of my mind,

Careening through the world I think I think I see,

Careening through the world I think I think I see.

All the speed, at all the cost,

Wondering how much I've lost.

West is East, and East is West,

I've forgotten all the rest.

By the time that I arrive

I may not survive,

Careening through the world I think I think I think I see,

Careening through the world I think I think I think I see,

Careening through the world I think I think I think I see.
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