Sweet Liza Jane

By John T. Wurzer

Sweet Liza Jane, can you ease the pain?

Of all the dirty water that keeps running down my drain?

Oh Lucy Brown, the world is spinning round

Throughout the noisy air, I cannot hear a sound.

Just watch the world go spinning round

Trite empty promises of dreams I never found

Sweet Liza Jane; come and ease the pain

Then watch the world go spinning round.

Dear Brother Paul, whisper in the hall

Don't talk too loud or someone else will hear the call

My darling Sue; look at you

Standing in your sweat socks and looking for a shoe.

Just watch the world go spinning round

Trite empty promises of dreams I never found

Sweet Liza Jane; come and ease the pain

Then watch the world go spinning round.

Wise Reverend Tim; just look at him

He used to be a loafer, now he hangs out in the gym

Mr. President, this I have sent

To tell you that I'm leaving, cause you went and raised the rent.

Just watch the world go spinning round

Trite empty promises of dreams I never found

Sweet Liza Jane; come and ease the pain

Then watch the world go spinning round.

For I have walked out on your reason

There's too much math inside your words

And if you'd like to change the season

You'd better re-enlist the birds.
