
I N V E N T I O N S 

 
 
 
Make a wheel, then spinning it round 
It may carry the world 
Make a fire – yes building it high till 
It burns to the ground 
Make a blade and call it a spade 
To dig through the earth 
 

Creatures of Invention – yes we are Man! 
Heading for destruction with our own hands 
Nothing can stop us 
We’ll make our own star dust 
Nothing can stop us… 

 

So spin that wheel, faster and faster 
It will carry us far 
Stoke up that fire, yes higher and higher 
Till it burns to the sky 
Make a bow, put in an arrow 
Let it fly through the world 

 

We are Creatures of Invention – yes we are Man! 
         Heading for destruction with our own hands 

The wheels are all turning 
The fires are all burning 
We’re living for learning 
Learning, learning, learning…. 

 


