A Comic Book World

By John T. Wurzer

It's a comic book world when reality grieves you

Sanity traces the lines of your heart, then it leaves you

Suspended by threads spun of friendship and time

I can't say what I'm thinking, cause my thoughts never rhyme

On a cold day in hell by the light of the darkness

You'll find yourself wondering where life's other spark is

Infinity gambles that you won't make a sound

When time breaks the bank on this merry go round

They'll keep you down on the farm, as long as you let them

They'll put a girl on each arm, then say you have to forget them

They'll put a song in your heart, and say you have to keep quiet

Send you the perfect love, and say you have to deny it

I can't give you no money, you see I've already spent it

Can't break the golden rule, you see I've already bent it

If you should follow her smile, I'll be there to guide you

If only just for awhile, when you need me beside you.

The angels are bowling, the devil's in jail

God's on the golf course, the check's in the mail

The dragon is weeping, the princess is blue.

Love is the answer, the question is you.

