Mind Slip

By John T. Wurzer

Looking out over the flatlands

between the mountains so high

Baby, gotta see you one time.  Gotta live before I die

Turning back all the pages.  Can't think of anything to say

Guess I'll look out the window

Let my mind slip away

Let my mind slip away, into the cold black night

You know the room's getting hotter

It's getting harder to write

You know the lights getting brighter

Can't see beyond where it shines

Let my mind slip away, and I'll run so far behind

Try to look out to the horizon

But you know it's too far to see

Try to tell my friends and lovers that they can't depend on me

Tried to get on that old airplane and get these thoughts out of my head

Try to let my mind slip away from me while I'm lying in your bed.

Let my mind slip away, into the cold black night

You know the room's getting hotter

It's getting harder to write

You know the lights getting brighter

Can't see beyond where it shines

Let my mind slip away, and I'll run so far behind

Went to the cashier this morning

Found that the money was gone

Came into town in a Cadillac, by a freight train I'll be gone

Couldn't lose these thoughts of you, though I lost most all the rest

I let my mind slip away from me, putting it to the test.

Let my mind slip away, into the cold black night

You know the room's getting hotter

It's getting harder to write

You know the lights getting brighter

Can't see beyond where it shines

Let my mind slip away, and I'll run so far behind

