Open Up Your Eyes

By John T. Wurzer

Imagine it was you

Walking through the zoo

Nothing but the dew on your thighs

To open up my eyes

Imagine it was me

Setting you so free

My good hand on your knee to sympathize

And open up your eyes

Well I don't know where I'm headed

But I'm headed toward your face

I don't know why I'm breathing

But of breath, there's still a trace

And it whistles with the wind before it dies

So open up your eyes

Imagine it was us

Making such a fuss

Pausing as we must to let out sighs

And open up your eyes

Imagine it was now

With kisses from your brow

Down to where you'll allow my bedroom lies

To open up your eyes

