
Gordon Lightfoot, A Lesson in love
Nothing is for certainThat's what the showman saidFirst you must open the curtainAnd stand'em on their headsThere can be no inhibitionsNo prima donna waysIf you want to pass the auditionAnd times is tough these days Remember when Mr. BarnumPresented Jenny LindThey named a candy after herA circus after himEnd of my storyThe rest is historyShe in all of her gloryHe lived quietlyHe needed her, she needed himAs sure as the sky aboveIn a way it was for themA lesson in loveA lesson in love You look like the moonglowThat follows me homeAlways makes me turn aroundWon't leave me aloneFirst to come are the midgetsA monkey and a kidFollowed by those two one-armed jugglersThe ego and the id Songs of the seasonApples of the sunThere is no rhyme or reasonJust a time for each and every oneHang on Mr. BarnumHang on Jenny LindWe will meet you in streets of goldWhere eternity beginsWe will let it all hangoutGo hand in gloveLive was meant to live and learnA lesson in loveA lesson in love
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