Where's the Sun

By John T. Wurzer

Clouds moving in, raindrops on the street

Walked into an empty bar, couldn't find a seat

Darkness follows every step, each day becomes the past

Endless and relentless, Life is overcast

Tempted by a moonbeam, I set out towards the sky

Feet that never touch the ground, orphans flying high

Faces in a thundercloud, and time moves much too fast

Twenty thousand feet above you, life is overcast

Started like a used car, tenuous at best

Went to be inspected, couldn't pass the test

Ended up abandoned, knew this wouldn't last

Twenty miles from home now, life is overcast

Set another record, talking to myself

Forty days and nights alone, a silent man of wealth

Never had a lover, who could touch me as she passed

Sweaty and exhausted, life is overcast

Time just rides the railroad, never has to pay

Dreams of new tomorrows, fade to yesterday

no one hears the minstrel, for he's hopelessly outclassed

Love songs bring the rain on, Life is overcast

