Scavenger Hunt

By John T. Wurzer

Baby can you find the ruins of my mind

I lost them in a snowstorm, and I'm feeling most unkind

It carries me to silent places frozen in the dust

I cannot breath, you know, I cannot leave,

But still I cannot trust

Baby can you find the color in my eyes

I lost it in a downpour of amazement and disguise

And I'm bored with seeing everything in shades of black and white

I'm feeling lame you know it's not the same

I've lost my will to fight

Baby can you find the smile upon my face

I lost it in a hurricane of tainted bedroom lace

And I'm angry at myself for staring vacant at the wall

When sorrow leaks; just grab my cheeks,

I have no one else to call

Baby can you find the man I used to be?

I lost him in and earthquake

He got shattered endlessly

And I'm tired of reading Braille requests inside my spotted heart

Don't shut me out, without a doubt

We'll make a brand new start.

