Trend

When | faced up to responsibility
I found out that it wasn’t the right thing for me
I tried to climb the ladder right up to the top
Before my foot touched on the rung I felt the drop

Now I’m way, way, way, way, down again
Well, that’s my trend

Things are looking good but I still feel down
Sick of people thinking of me as a clown
When | think that I am finally gonna win
I trip and fall and I’m in the circus once again

And I’m way, way, way, way, down again
That’s my trend
That’s my trend

When | faced up to responsibility
I found out that it wasn’t the right thing for me
I tried to climb that ladder right up to the top
Before my foot touched on that rung I felt the drop

Now I’m way, way, way, way, down again
That’s my trend
Well, that’s my trend
Yeah, that’s my trend
That’s my trend
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