Only One Tear

By John T. Wurzer

Walk away to your own little world

May it bring you the pleasure that fantasy weaves

May it dust you with magic and all that you need

Walk away to your own little world

When the wheel of the night starts to turn

And you're sleeping with someone with fire in his eyes

May you conquer your fears and release what you feel

When the wheel of the night starts to turn

And I in my vagabond T-shirt and jeans

Will be out on the road with a pouch full of beans

Trading them in for a path to the sky

And wiping a tear from my eye

But it's only one tear that I'll cry

When you swim in that pot full of gold

With no love song to guide you, when dreams are fulfilled

May your questions be answered by candles so dim

When you swim in that pot full of gold

When you wake in a selfish refrain

No sense of direction, no time to reflect

May you find in the wind all the love you forsake

When you wake in a selfish refrain

