Kentucky Woman

By John T. Wurzer

Kentucky woman, see you burning

This vagrant lust I have is turning

Into the beauty of your soul

Is there an avalanche of rapture beneath the coal?

Kentucky woman, live and breathing

Is it a wonder that I'm leaving

The barren desert of my heart

Were you a prisoner to capture at the start?

Kentucky woman, with your bluegrass

Fireworks and morning dew to caress

Upon your wanting vibrant skin

I'm aching to explore you from within

Kentucky woman, you invite me

Your innocence and texture to recite free

Until the landscape fades away

And your harmony ignores another day

Kentucky woman, go away!

