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(lyrics by Marcia Trimble)

I love my friend The carousel man set me down
and my friend loves me. on a carousel bench...

I've known him | had my very own space...
since he was a new baby. a nice place to look around

His name is Curley and to listen to the carousel sound.
and he’s my friend. But | couldn’t go up and down
Curley’s my friend and | got dizzy

from beginning to end. going round and round

My broken heart to the carousel music

is on the mend. that ends and begins...

I've got a brand new friend. and ends and begins.

I'm a rocking horse. All the kids ignored me

My name is Q. except for the twins

| need someone when their carousel horses

to love me true. rode my way.

Q stands for Quarter. And the very best part?

Q’s my name. | went home with the twins.
Rockin’ ’n ridin’ Home...a home of my own!
that’s my game. And | got a brand new start...
I’'m a gentle horse a place to mend my broken heart.
just the same. Today is my anniversary.

| am very tame. | found a home in a nursery.

I was abandoned... | found a baby to adore.
abandoned in an old trash bin. | have a home, a home once more.
My heart was broken We rock away...rock away.

and | nicked my chin. We rock ’'n ride all day.

| needed a home. | love my friend

| lost my grin. and my friend loves me.

Then a carousel man I've loved him

came and rescued me. since he was a new baby.

He had a plan His name is Curley

and his name was Dan. and he’s my friend.

He took me Curley’s my friend

to his carousel... from beginning to end.

where | got well. My broken heart

My chin looks swell... is on the mend.

and | could show off my sign | have a brand new friend.

in all nine mirrors | have a brand new friend.

under the dome...
LOOKING FOR A HOME.



