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We all play in the make-believe,     A 
In the make-believe we play,    E
And there’s no loss in the forms that pass,     A - E  
Though the forms all pass away,      D - A
   And this is how we amuse ourselves in eternity,      D - A
   Here in the now, we invent this fantastical reality,     D - A
   Nothing is as it seems,    E 
   In this kaleidoscope of dreams.     D - A

Here we play in the mystery,     A - Em
In the mystery we play,    Dm - A
First we hide, and then we’re found,     A - E  
And then we hide again,      D - A
   Seeking the spark hidden so well in multiplicity,      D - Dm - A
   Here in the dark, it’s such a lark,     D - A
   To find our own divinity,    E 

       Time seems to turn,     Dm - A
       Though it might be our very own hand that does the turning,   Dm - A - Em
       And we might look through ten thousand eyes     Em - D - Dm 
       To find our own heart’s yearning,      A - Em - D
       It’s hidden it seems,      D - Dm

           In shadows and schemes,        Dm - E
           Rainbows and moonbeams,     E - D
           It all glitters and gleams,          D - A
           We don’t know what it means,      A - E
           But we love all these things,      E
           The adventure it brings,           E - D
           The soul that it sings, D - A
           To become human beings       A - E

           In this kaleidoscope of dreams.      D - A
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