
 
 
 
 
 

10. Upside-Down 
 
Going round in circles, convinced that there will be no end 
Balanced on a knife-edge convinced that there will be no friend 
Where you’re standing  
Looking out upon a world that’s spinning out of all control 
Looking down 
Spinning round and round 
‘Til the world is upside-down 
Looking out on crazy ground  
From upside-down 
 
Spinning round, spinning round 
See the world from all directions 
Standing out from the crowd 
In this world that’s upside down 
Standing upside down 
With your feet up in the clouds 
And your head suspended just above the ground  
Turned upside-down 
 
Spinning round in circles the world is turning upside-down 
Frightened of the feeling that’s rising from the inside out 
Coming home now 
To a world of contradictions that’s spinning out of all control  
Coming home 
Spinning round and round, til the world is upside-down 
Rising up from inside out, from upside-down 
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