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(Jo Puma song based on Sacred Harp song #101 "Canaan's Land" - originally in A-Major)

Music Arr: E.J. King, 1844Words:  Secretary Michael

20. Making Circles

 






1a.
1b.



 

 








p 

All works by Secretary Michael have been placed in the
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Verse 1:
When prejudice sneaks into life
However large or small
It's good to grab a piece of chalk
And then begin to draw (CHORUS)

Verse 2:
When bothered by what people do
The way they act or talk
The way they never notice us
It's time to use our chalk (CHORUS)

Verse 3:
When bothered by how people look
Their hair or clothing styles
Their sex or size or age or weight
Oh we could draw for miles! (CHORUS)

CHORUS:
We're making circles, making circles,
May they never end
Each bigger than the one before
Our radius of friends.
We're making circles, making circles
Circles far and wide
Each bigger than the one before
So all can fit inside

       
     

              

               

            




