Fantasy is Stranger than Fiction

By John T. Wurzer

Last Night as I was staring straight at a UFO

It beamed me aboard and I was forced to see you

And though neither on of us had a place to go

You told me to hold on tight and off to outer space we flew

I've got a love song in my mind tonight

You've got a curious addiction

And though you and I could never get it right

Fantasy is always stranger than fiction

We warped to the surface of a far off world

Blood dripping slowly from your eyes

You force me to tell you that I was still in love

I said, "Are you sure I'm still alive?"

I've got a love song in my mind tonight

You've got a curious addiction

We went to the apple tree and we took a bite

Fantasy is always stranger than fiction

And out of the east where the morning sun got lost

Came a crystal mist of revelation

You became me and I became lady frost

You looked like a nightmare of frustration

I've got a love song in my mind tonight

You've got a curious addiction

I feel like a goat that's lost his appetite

Fantasy is always stranger than fiction

So how does it feel to be the one you fear?

With feelings that still escape detection

Falling to earth just like an angel's tear

Praying for hopeless resurrection

I've got a love song in my mind tonight

You've got a curious addiction

Your storybook lies change from black to white

I guess fantasy is always stranger than fiction

