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 theres 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 theres a lonely boy in Texas 

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

