A Wink of the Devil's Eye

Written by John T. Wurzer

Where we came from was strange

We weren't out on the range

We were half lost, half found

Getting not so profound

And it was odd the way that the world would pass us by

And the things that we didn't eat we'd boil or fry

So we buried ourselves in the carbon dust

Of a life that we knew we'd never trust

Getting sleep with thoughts of forbidden lust

It was hard to even cry

Walking in the shadow of a wink of the devil's eye

What I wanted was cold

I never thought I'd grow old

Got advice from my head

And figured I'd wind up dead

Though I never thought that I'd have the chance to say

That most people choose a life that they throw away

While the winds of heat that I cannot touch

Touch the flesh and blood of another's crutch

They discuss what it is that they miss so much

About the taste of homemade pie

Walking in the shadow of a wink of the devil's eye

And the devil is laughing all day long

'Cause he didn't have to write the words to this song

He just hid in the dark with his costume on

While the creatures of God would carry on

No decision was made, no law was passed that said

Don't use your head.

When I sought out the good

In this new neighborhood

I was shocked by the trash

And the price of their cash

And they would arm themselves with the latest protective chimes

While they laughed at the victims of their undiscovered crimes

So I hid myself in the miner's coal

For I could not find any worthy goal

Illusion and disgust are on patrol

To tax your every sigh

Walking in the shadow of a wink of the devil's eye

