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By John T. Wurzer

Your light's on, but no one there is breathing

It was the right song, but the audience is leaving

They were the wrong words, to tell you how I'm feeling

It's a strong curse that keeps on dripping from the ceiling

The light's on honey, but nobody's heart is home.

Down in the basement, it's filled with blood and water

I was an accident, she was young enough to be your daughter

In a fireplace, of romance and compassion

There's a tired face, with little love to ration

Yeah the light's on honey, but nobody's heart is home

Yeah the light's on, but the room is getting dimmer

It won't be long before we finally name a winner

This love song, has turned into a novel

It goes on and on and on until I grovel

At your feet, on your doorstep, where the light is on but nobody's home.

Your black lace, gets tangled in my nightmares

Your blank face, keeps giving me those white stares

Is it lost love, or have you lost your glasses

What are you thinking of?  You know that magic always passes

Yeah the light's on honey, but nobody's heart is home

So get your back straight, and kiss a little concrete

I can't wait, until the trolley comes to my street

It's right now, I've got my self a ticket

Don't kneel and bow, because I'll tell you where to stick it

You see the light's on honey, but nobody's heart is home

Your bedroom, is a pit without a ladder

A dead tomb, you see it really doesn't matter

It took a long time, before I realized the danger

You are a nursery rhyme that keeps on getting stranger

Because the light's on honey, but nobody's heart is home

Is this the last dance, or are you looking for a lover

Is it circumstance, or are we longing for each other

It's a wild stab, but I think I'm gonna try it

A cheap grab, but still I can't deny it

When the light's on honey, but nobody's heart is home.

