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MY VIEW

Joni Mitchell’s music
distills the circle of life

I was cruising to Sirius XM's
Billy Joel channel, drumming the
steering wheel, and regretting
that I hadn’t learned to play the
piano as a child. Billy reflected on
some of his favorite tunes and of-
fered Joni Mitchell's “The Circle
Game” as being near the top of
the list.

I hadnt thought about the
song since I sang it with class-
mates at my high school gradu-
ation. The poignant words were
lost on my 17-year-old self, but not
on the woman behind the wheel
that autumn afternoon.

Its haunting melody accompa-
nies lyrics that speak to the un-
avoidable progression of life - the
passage of seasons, and the events
that accompany them. We're pas-
sengers on these journeys; gath-
ering experience and memories
along the way but fixed to the

While the passage of time
is inevitable, the journey

Jorward offers joy as well
as sorrow.

course and unable to return to
earlier times.

Fortunately, I was near my
destination. I pulled over and sat
in the parking lot listening intent-
ly to each of the vaguely familiar
lines. I sang along haltingly, and
found the words, while simple,
to be so true. As children, we of-
ten rush through life, wishing we
were older - languishing in days
that seem eternal.

While elders shake their heads
at the impatience of successive
generations, and often say among
themselves that youth is wasted
on the young, the lessons are usu-
ally unheeded, and the race to
adulthood goes on.

1 continued to sit long after
the song had ended and turned
off the engine and radio to be
alone with my thoughts. It didn’t
seem possible that so many de-
cades had been compressed into
what now felt like the briefest of
interludes.

I reflected on pivotal mo-
ments, and decisions that had
been made impulsively. Some had
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put me on an alternate course. 1
couldn’t help wondering where
the other choices might have led.

I recalled unplanned encoun-
ters that had forged deep friend-
ships and reactive words or ac-
tions that unraveled relationships
that had once seemed so secure.
The kaleidoscopic images that
danced in my head were distinct
yetintermingling. And collective-
1y, they had woven the fabric of
my life.

I remembered having heard
that Mitchell wrote “The Cir-
cle Game” in response to Neil
Young’s “Sugar Mountain.” Not
being familiar with it, I pulled the
lyrics up on my phone.

I learned that it was penned
on Neil's 19th birthday as a la-
ment for what he saw as the end
of his carefree adolescence.

Joni couldn’t bear the thought
that this early milestone marked
the end of the road. She said that
she wrote “The Cirele Game” for
Neil, and for herself — as a more
hopeful acknowledgement that
while the passage of time is inevi-
table, the journey forward offers
Jjov as well as sorrow.

Glancing at my watch, it was
hard to believe that almost an
hour had passed. I savored the
unexpected memories, and the
tender reminder of how fleeting
life is. But a quick glance in the
rearview mirror confirmed that
there was more mascara under
my eyes than on them.

After an unsuccessful touch-
up, I decided it really didn't mat-
ter. Isn't it amazing how things
that once seemed so important
have been progressively relegated
ever farther down the list?

I exited the car and ambled
through the parking lot and into
the store, grateful for the oppor-
tunity to embrace the circles yet
to come.
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