Paula Blue

By John T. Wurzer

I want to want you Paula Blue

I got this urge to be with you

Every time I see you smile

My heart starts beating out of style

Beating on this old guitar

And wondering where you are

Tonight......Paula Blue

Ever since the night we met

Your eyes have made my insides sweat

Your body, like the perfect song

Inviting me to sing along

Hiding underneath this hat

And wondering where you're at

Tonight......Paula Blue

You're like lightening to a dying fire

A fuse box for this wandering wire

You're the best thing that I've seen in years

Brought new moisture to my dustbowl fears

you're getting underneath my skin

Hey! What kind of mood are you in

Tonight......Paula Blue

I'm just another lonely and desperate man

Who got caught in the crossfire when the shit hit the fan

You gave me a look that could've started world peace

I got this feeling for you I can't get no release

I keep thinking bout you Paula Blue

No matter what I say or do

Imagine you inside my arms

Setting off the fire alarms

I can't stop thinking bout you

What the hell am I supposed to do

Tonight......Paula Blue

