
‘Anachrone circles’ (Wim Kratsborn, 2023/2024) 

It’s in the air and it shines like rain 

I think you didn’t notice. It’s coming back again 

Listen very closely, you might hear the sound 

It’s getting deeper then you guess, spinning around 

 

Anachrone circles in the sky. You may catch them if you try. 

Meet me at the demasqué and make my day  

Footprints on the ground , circles in the air 

You’re never too young or too old to be a citizen anywhere 

 

Feel free to walk in my city? 

Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty 

Modern slavery and racism are on their way, 

Many people are on the run, living from day to day  

 

It’s all about sport, empty pages in a book 

You are changing colour, every time I look 

Why do so many people eat unhealthy food 

The smoldering fire is burning down the wood  

Give respect and an equal chance, although his name is Ahmad and not Hans.  

 

Anachrone circles in the sky, you may catch them if you try.! 

 Climate change cannot be seen in an oasis of green 

So let’s make love, despite colour, gender or age 

Let’s go to Paris for the Olympic Games, make the world change   

 

Make a ‘multiple choice identity’ 

To meet and mix and to be free 

We have to get out of this clusterfuck  

and we will need a whole lotta luck 

Anachrone circles in the sky. You may catch them if you try. MCI I’ll tell you why. 


