A Place that I Call Lonely

By John T. Wurzer

I left you crying there all alone

Thinking of the times we had

And you promised that you'd phone

But the car drove away and you turned your head

Back to a cold and empty bed

A place that I call lonely

You call home

I slapped on my love beads, clipped on some earrings and put a necktie around my head

I'm gonna do something good tonight just as soon as I make my bed

We stopped for a freight train and sang of the reindeer and met you all by the door

We made you happy for an hour or so, now I long to be there once more.

I left you crying there all alone

Thinking of the times we had

And you promised that you'd phone

But the car drove away and you turned your head

Back to a cold and empty bed

A place that I call lonely

You call home

