
The shapes of the world are like
So many things I know
There’s cucumbers, boots and somewhere
There’s a rhino
Finland looks a bit like a rabbit
Serbia like a dinosaur

Yes, polygons and lines
They are all good and well
And circles and rectangles too
But could I choose the shape of my own world
Then it might be a gnu`

The shapes of the world are like
Things I have seen before
But what I’m still trying to find
Looks like an open door
Cuba is the arm of a swimmer
China looks like a moose’s head

Yes, polygons and lines 
They are all good and well
And circles and rectangles too
But could I choose the shape of my own world
Then it might be a plate of steaming ragú

Yes, polygons and lines 
They are all good and well
And creatures and vegetables too
But could I choose the shape of my own world

I’m not sure what I’d do
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