Foggy Night Blues

By John T. Wurzer

Can't find Suzie, Can't find Marie

Can't find the Walker who was talking to me

I can't find the blue girl; she's such a beautiful sight

Now I can't find nothing, It's a foggy night

Can't find Alice, Can't find Louise,

Every time I get lonely I just fall down to my knees

And I thank the lord for getting you out of my sight

Now I can't find nothing, It's a foggy night

Walk down main street; walk up vine

Last time I saw you, I thought you were mine

But then you went away like a shooting star drifting out of my sight

Now I can't find nothing, It's a foggy night

Heard you once girl, you told me you were in love

You told me it was me, You told me I'd be held above

Every other man, every time you thought you might

But now you can't find nothing it's a foggy night

Old friends come by, they stop for awhile

They drink a case of beer and then they give me a smile

And then they leave, I go to bed, honey I shut off the light

Now I can't find nothing, It's a foggy night

Don't want your smile, honey, don't want your lips

Don't want those burning eyes; don't want to attach myself to your hips.

I don't want you around, I've got everything that I need and I'm alright.

Besides even if I did, I couldn't find you, cause it's a foggy night.

