Guitar in the Night

By John T. Wurzer

There used to be a small town boy living somewhere in New York

And he'd sing and play all night for a kiss

Though no one ever heard him he'd play anyway

Searching for the words to say

And he sang them every night and they sounded something like this

Won't anybody listen to a lonely guitar player in the night

And tell me that you understand my song

Cause it's been too many miles and so many songs

And they never seem to turn out right

And if you really loved me, I know you'd be singing along

So he boarded his plane and he took to the skies for a thousand miles or more

Not sure where he was going but sure what he was leaving behind

But the people hadn't changed, just the leaves on the trees and his only love was gone if you please

Now he wakes up every night just singing this song

Won't anybody listen to a lonely guitar player in the night

And tell me that you understand my song

Cause it's been too many miles and so many songs

And they never seem to turn out right

And if you really loved me, I know you'd be singing along

If you go outside tonight I can promise you he'll be there

Playing his old guitar in the night

But he's only got time to talk to his guitar, himself and a love that's gone so far away

He'll keep singing but the words will never sound right

Won't anybody listen to a lonely guitar player in the night

And tell me that you understand my song

Cause it's been too many miles and so many songs

And they never seem to turn out right

And if you really loved me, I know you'd be singing along

