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G                                              Am                    C                                                     G                          D  
Nothing new ever happens, in my simple life.  Wash my face each morning, say goodbye to my wife. 
G                                  Am                         C                            G                   D  
Fight traffic as I travel, to a job I despise,   A slave to the man, I slowly realize. 
 
F                                                                  C F                            C  
Round and round and round the world turns, you better hold on tight. 
F                                                            Am    Am                      G                C 
Round and round and round the world turns, cause this is the ride of your life. 
 
 
G                                                    Am                                    C                                                 G                     D  
I’m tired of going round in circles, as depression closes in.   All my friends can’t help me, darkness settles in. 
G                                  Am                        C                                     G                                          D  
I’m in the same place, I stood yesterday, and the day before that, nothing new seems to change. 
 
F                                                                  C F                            C  
Round and round and round the world turns, you better hold on tight. 
F                                                            Am    Am                      G                C 
Round and round and round the world turns, cause this is the ride of your life. 
 
 
G                                      Am                          C                            G                                 D  
My jobs done for the day, papers put away.    Sitting over dinner, with nothing new to say. 
G                                             Am                                C                                 G                          D  
That hasn’t been said before, or won’t be said again, so the point of talking, I can’t comprehend. 
 
F                                                                  C F                            C  
Round and round and round the world turns, you better hold on tight. 
F                                                            Am    Am                      G                C 
Round and round and round the world turns, cause this is the ride of your life. 
 
 
G                                                Am                              C                                                  G                                                
only go one direction, as I slowly march across time. Don’t know how far I’ve traveled, or when I’ll reach the end of  
         D  
the line. 
G                                                  Am                       C                                                                  G                        D  
But I know that when I get there, it will be the first,  new thing thats happened for so long, and also the the worst. 
 
F                                                                  C F                            C  
Round and round and round the world turns, you better hold on tight. 
F                                                            Am    Am                      G                C 
Round and round and round the world turns, (hold on for the ride of your life.) 2x 
 

 


