Baby, I'm Alright

By John T. Wurzer

Don't want to make you suffer

Don't want to make you bleed

Don't want to make you wonder what it is that I might need

Don't want to hear you calling in the middle of the night

So take this message to your heart

Baby, I'm alright

Might be that I'm still angry

Might be I'm slow to heal

Might be that I can't touch the places where you want to feel

Might be that when you hurt me, I was blinded by the light

Believe me when I'm screaming

Cause baby, I'm alright

Stages of life are ladders

Stages of mine are dreams

Stages without an audience are fruitless hollow screams

Stages without a spotlight are a blind man's search for 

night

Don't question my intentions

Baby, I'm alright

Alone in a hall of danger

Alone with a hundred doors

Alone I'm still exploring life's wallpaper and floors

Alone I'll face the devil and the lord with all my might

And tell them as I've told you

Baby, I'm alright

