Headed For A Fall

By John T. Wurzer
In a moment I was startled

When you told me how you felt

I thought you understood that we were lovers

Guess I burned out the inertia

That had held us close together

Even though we never met beneath the covers.

REFRAIN:

Just hold me once before you leave

I have no more to give

A simple man with no reprieve

And no place else to live

No place else to go....at all

Guess I knew that I was headed for a fall

When you went back to your homeland

I was crushed and almost broken

But I held on to a dream instead of lying

To myself and my emotions

And a silly dream of freedom

Guess the dream is on the edge and finally dying.

REFRAIN

The final beer has passed my lips

My life is cold and blue now

Like the memory of a Christmas lullaby

Our love is cold and empty

Like the temperature this morning

Like a frostbit winter's night that don't ask why.

