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 Caddilac

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

