Samantha

By John T. Wurzer

Tear my heart out sweet Samantha,

For the nights are growing long

Take another lover's anthem,

And sing it loud and strong

Leave me destitute and bleeding,

In the back rooms of your memories tonight

You can't hurt me now Samantha

Cause I'm through with feeling pain

When I think of all you've done to me

I insulate my brain

Let your naked body warm me

In the back rooms of my memories tonight

Say goodbye my soft Samantha

We will never touch again

All the whispers never spoken, remain whispers in a den

With the hazy mist of love

That haunts the back rooms of our memories tonight

