Trading Tap Shoes With the Captain's Dancing Bear

By John T. Wurzer

Neighbors and kangaroos, they don't do me no good, lord they give me the blues.

You see I need someone to fly and help me along.

I broke the golden rule, you see I stuck my head in a swimming pool,

And I left your world last weekend, sir, but I wrote you this song.

I said

You can eat your grapefruit, sitting in your favorite chair

Rearrange your closet and comb down your hair

But when you're doing all of that I'll be breathing thinner air.

Trading tap shoes with the captain's dancing bear.

Rainbows and hurricanes, wild abusive growing pains

Relentlessly destroyed my virgin heart.

And it's just like the sandy ground, you can get it in your shoes, lord, and shake it all around.

Because I left your world last weekend and my castles fell apart.

So you can eat your grapefruit, sitting in your favorite chair

Rearrange your closet and comb down your hair

But when you're doing all of that I'll be breathing thinner air.

Trading tap shoes with the captain's dancing bear.

I said

You can be so truthful in your finest hour

Find the star of Bethlehem and then hide it in a tower

Why don't you senselessly devour all your status and your power 

Plant another flower and watch it grow.

Angels and mystic cars are newly forming battle scars

Paradise seems desperately unsexed

Lust has the best of me, and if you're calling this eternity

Then I'll leave your world next Friday and get ready for the next.

So you can eat your grapefruit, sitting in your favorite chair

Rearrange your closet and comb down your hair

But when you're doing all of that I'll be breathing thinner air.

Trading tap shoes with the captain's dancing bear.
