Emotions

By John T. Wurzer

Strength was in the bottle

The bottle's empty now

Hope was in another place

Got lost again somehow

Fear was in the window

The window looked outside

Pain was in the backyard

Playing games with pride

Tension built a mountain

But it's much too high to climb

Caution wore a raincoat

To keep away the slime...

All the time

Depression caught a teardrop

Halfway to the ground

Paranoia stumbled twice

And someone heard the sound

Happiness was lonely

And loneliness was bold

Boldness left a cash register

With money growing cold

Passion kept on leaving

Ignoring everyone

While lust and consternation

Kept on looking for a gun...

Only one




Anger threw the icebox

Through the open door

Disgust just kept on dripping

Lies there on the floor

Acceptance took a back seat

While ignorance gave birth

To someone else’s baby

Who had no sense of worth

While a thousand worthless poets

In their barroom lingerie

Came walking into Texas

To find a place to play...

Today

Gloom became a dancer

When the night got free and clear

Craziness just opened up

His wallet for a beer

Barking at the April moon

Howling at the thieves

And burning up the arctic

With someone who believes

Got no more to answer

Got no more to say

Questions as she stands there

Guess I don't want to play...

Anyway

