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

