Pebbles
1. One little pebble and the circles begin

A circle in a circle they go on without end.

Ripples on the water move across the pond.

The pebbles disappear 

But the circles move along.

Circles on water from one little stone,

The water is smooth if you leave it alone.

Each pebble you toss makes a difference you see,

The ripples of circles can touch both you and me.

2. Pebbles of good, and pebbles of bad,

Circles of happiness and circles of sad.

No way to stop them once they begin,

So stop and think a minute

Then toss your pebble in.

Chorus
U.S.A.

