Time — Turns Around

Can anyone tell me, does anyone Rnow?
Where, Oh, where does a lifetime go?

Turn around, I am growing, Turn around I am grown
Turn around I'm a Mother with babes of my own
Turn around and she’s growing, Turn around and she’s grown
Turn around and she’s a young girl with a dream of her own
Turn around she’s a Medic bursting with pride
Turn around and she’s laughing, her joy she can’t hide
Turn around and she’s dying, turn around and she died
Turn around and I'm sobbing, my tears I can't hide
Turn around I am broRen forever inside
Turn around and I'm praying with her by my side
Turn around and she’s smiling and happy once more
I Rnow she is waiting inside God’s door
United one day, of that I am sure
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