Let's do it Again

By John T. Wurzer

Black cats and Laundromats and a quick trip to the store

A shelf full of worn out hats and, clean clothes on the floor.

I can't find no piece of mind but I, got me a piece of you

And now that you're by my side I just don't know what to do

Give me all of your kisses

Just like you did before

Give me nights full of lusty lace, a pillowcase,

And a key to your bedroom door

Give me scented laughter

Inside a cozy den

Give me anything but love; Give me anything but blues

And then we'll do it again

Full moons and Dylan tunes and a candle or three

Hard times and useless rhymes, you can get it for free

A cold beer and a tongue in my ear, I never had it so good

When the sky fell it went to hell, I always knew that it would.

So give me ten thousand dollars, just to pay my way

Give me all that you gave me, when you were trying to save me,

Before you took it away

Give me melted passion

Every now and then

Give me anything but love; give me anything but blues

And then we'll do it again

Blank days in a coast cream haze, and I try to forget

I'm not sure, there must be a cure, but I haven't found it yet

I tried hard not to play this card, but the stakes were too high

It's harder to care, than to fold in your chair, and you won't even try.

If that's the way that you want it

Then that's the way that it is

For awhile it was mine, I was feeling fine,

And then it was his

You always held the sword babe

I always held the pen

Give me anything but love; give me anything but blues

And then we'll do it again

