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I'd Like To Learn

By John T. Wurzer

Back in a dream world I used to love a lady

And she would whisper to me, darling I love you

But when I woke up my dream girl was a teardrop

And I was left with only you

But I could love you if you'd let me

And never say that you regret me everyday

I'd like to learn to love you, learn to care about you

I'd like to learn

Today

Now I walk the streets alone and think about you 

I could've treated you so much better from the start

But still I cry for every day I am without you

Let's make up tonight for the times apart

But I could love you if you'd let me

And never say that you regret me everyday

I'd like to learn to love you, learn to care about you

I'd like to learn

Today

Lonely Boy In Texas

By John T. Wurzer

There's a lonely boy in Texas

And a short haired girl in Utah who doesn't care

I'm sitting alone at the edge of the stage

My life before me a golden age all gone

I'm singing my song to a cold blackened wall 

But it glows with a light that no one at all can see

No one but me

But sometimes life seems so unfair

I'm singing my song but the seats and the aisles are bare

I'm just trying to let the whole world know that I care

And there's a lonely boy in Texas 

And a short haired girl in Utah who doesn't care

So I pack my guitar away in it's case 

And leave this place for someone else to find

If they don't mind

The remnants of me all over the place

My tears on the floor and the look on my face on that wall

That's all

But sometimes life seems so unfair

I'm singing my song but the seats and the aisles are bare

I'm just trying to let that one girl know that I care

And there’s a lonely boy in Texas 

And a short haired girl in Utah who doesn't care

Trilogy

By John T. Wurzer

After so many sleepless nights

After so many empty fire lights

My teardrops fall into the puddles all around

And echo softly against the wall as they hit the ground

After so many empty dreams

I've read so many magazines

After she finally had the nerve to say we're through

I went outside and I met you

In the afternoon when life was full of fun

Then you smiled at me and my life was full of sun

Then I turned around to write you this love song

I got halfway through, I looked and you were gone

But maybe someday I'll find the girl to write this verse for

She'll be the one I marry, the one I rent the hearse for

And we'll be happy, we won' t know what it's like to be blue

And that's the day this song I'm writing will be through

Perfect Lover

By John T. Wurzer

It used to take a lot to make me happy

I'd cry all night because she wasn't here

It never occurred to me I could be happy

With someone else who wasn't quite as dear

Since I met you I've been holding you at night

And thinking it's the best thing I could do

And when you smile at me it makes me think I'm right

And that I've found the perfect lover here in you

Some people say they don't believe in love songs

For them I just sit and wonder why

They tell me that they don't believe in heartaches

And I tell them I don't ever want to see them cry

Since I met you I've been holding you at night

And thinking it's the best thing I could do

And when you smile at me it makes me think I'm right

And that I've found the perfect lover here in you

I know your feelings may not be the same love

Though I pray at night before I sleep that they are

And I pray someday I'll hold you in the dawn girl

When the night before we wished upon a star

Since I met you I've been holding you at night

And thinking it's the best thing I could do

And when you smile at me it makes me think I'm right

And that I've found the perfect lover here in you

Now That I've Met You

By John T. Wurzer

I'm sitting here choking

My cigarette smoking

And I laugh to myself for a little while

I think of your hand love

So soft in the sand love

And I think of the way that you flash me that smile

Now that I've met you and I think I know you well

Since you told me your feelings that night by your door

I just can't forget you, but don't you know it's hard to tell

If the one I'm holding is the one I'm searching for

I just can't decide girl

To show or to hide girl

All the feelings I feel sometimes when were home

Cause you've got another

Who may be your lover

So maybe I'd just better leave you alone

Now that I've met you and I think I know you well

Since you told me your feelings that night by your door

I just can't forget you, but don't you know it's hard to tell

If the one I'm holding is the one I'm searching for

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

Pussycat

By John T. Wurzer

Hey little pussycat

Why did you look at me like that

Look through my eyes and you will find

I'm just a few short years behind

Hey little kitty there

Why don't you climb another stair

Find the love I have to give

Those eyes of yours could make me live

Hey little pussycat

Now where the hell is the welcome mat

How come nobody lets me in

I've played the game and I can't win

Hey little kitty there

Why do they all just stop and stare

Why don't they sit down next to me

And see the things that I can see

Hey little pussycat

Why did you run away like that

I could've sang another song

I can see that this one is wrong

Hey little kitty there

Why am I sitting on these stairs

Just a few short years behind

With the memories getting oh so hard to find

So hard to find

Silver Moon

By John T. Wurzer

Shine on silver moon

Far out in the night you'll always be

Call out through the night and send your lonely message out to me

Cause I've been up and I've been down

I've tried to hide the things that I have found

Shine on silver moon

I'll show you things that you have yet to see

Shine on silver moon

And listen to the song that I will sing

I used to be alone just searching for a girl to wear this ring

I've spent those nights alone

Staring at a silent phone

Shine on silver moon

That phone at home ain't never gonna ring

Shine on silver moon

And remind me of those nights alone I cried

That's all behind me now, I'll face the world, no longer can I hide

I've met two girls since then, 

Both that I could bear until god knows when

Shine on silver moon

There are one too many women by my side

Shine on silver moon 

I'll sit out here and sing to you all night

I can't imagine why, but playing this old guitar makes it right

I used to play alone

In a cold dark room that I called home

Shine on silver moon

I've found another home and it's alright

But Silver Moon, won't you take me home tonight

Are You Ticklish?

By John T. Wurzer 

Are you ticklish love?

Did I hit a funny bone?

Are you ticklish love?

Are we really all alone?

Do you like me, love?

Or am I hoping for too much?

Do you like me, love?

Do you like to touch?

I hear there's another side to you

There's another side to me too

Let's get over to the other side

Real soon

I hear there's an underneath to you

There's an underneath to me too

Let's get down underneath

Real soon

Are you lonesome, love?

Everybody's lonesome

So it's safe to assume that you're lonesome

But are you ticklish, love?

Are you ticklish?

I Write a Song For You

By John T. Wurzer

Everyday I meet another girl upon the street

And I rack my brains to find the words to say

But it doesn't seem to matter who it is that I might meet

By the time I find the words she's gone away

She wouldn't stay

I write a song for her a song of love and praise

A song of sadness sung at night when my window shade I raise

Though I spent the whole day searching for the words to make it right

They always seem to come to me at night

I once knew a girl who said you fall in love too fast

But she just didn't seem to understand

That I can't say I like you, let's be friends, I hope it lasts

I've got to sing it every night and take you hand

I write a song for her a song of love and praise

A song of sadness sung at night when my window shade I raise

Though I spent the whole day searching for the words to make it right

They always seem to come to me at night

So if you wake alone some night, girl don't be surprised

If you hear my guitar humming in the night

Cause I'm sitting on my doorstep and I'm singing it to you

And you may never hear me but you might

You just might

I write a song for her a song of love and praise

A song of sadness sung at night when my window shade I raise

Though I spent the whole day searching for the words to make it right

They always seem to come to me at night

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

Lady Fair

By John T. Wurzer

Look at you

All dressed in blue

With a working suit and a worn out buckle down shoe

Look at me I'm feeling free

Going nowhere, but I'll be back by three

So hop on this voyage with my lady fair

Flying through the sky up in the air

Mary Jane and I we could set you free

And when the night is over

Who knows where you might be

So let's go

You're home by five and still alive

In a coma like a honeybee in a hive

Making pollen into gold

Just blink your eyes and whoops you're growing old

I make it back in my Cadillac

To the zoo without a monkey on my back

And you're still here drinking beer

Going nowhere with a heart so full of fear

Lay Me Down

By John T. Wurzer

It's time to lay me down

There's no one else around to hear me sing

I guess I'll slip away

Lay me down

To face another day

That's an old cliché

But I'll use it anyway

That's a worn out phrase

Meant to last a couple of days

That's a worn out line

But I guess I'll make it mine

