The Weather

By John T. Wurzer

Okay

You say you're looking for yourself and you'll never find her here with me.

I pray

When you finally find an answer that your heart will finally set me free.

Your arms

are like a thimble to a thumb, a blanket to a child at birth 

Alarms

keep on ringing in my head like the lightening calls the dead to earth

And now

When I've written what I write, and it's time to say good-night...Amen

Somehow

We can't talk about the weather, cause we'll never fall in love again.

One love

Is enough to make to make me shatter, no it really doesn't matter now.

How tough

Is a heart that cannot feel, when a lover comes to kneel and bow.

I still remember when

You held me at the door and said don't leave me anymore,

you're the one I'm looking for and I'll never fall in love again.

Tonight

As I'm staring at a letter that would probably make a better song

Take flight

We don't need any reasons why the seasons change from right to wrong

The flame

Is more than we can handle, so let's leave it with the candle please

Take aim

And shoot it where it lies before it dies of some strange disease

Okay

The parking lot is wet and I probably won't forget where we've been

But hey

We can't talk about the weather, because we'll never fall in love again.

