Not Lost

By John T. Wurzer

So why are we walking this same set of streets once again

The poet is beaten, he's cheating, he can't find his pen

And I feel like a little league shortstop afraid of his glove

Awe, but what does it matter, I'm no longer lost in your love

So why are you waiting at night for my call on the phone

Are we back at the shack with a snack or just chewing a bone

Seems my dreams are just scenes without means that we can't rise up above

Awe, but what does it matter, I'm no longer lost in your love

Hey, what does it matter, my brain starts to splatter, and life is a riddle of rhyme

Hey, what are you thinking when the ship is still sinking and all that you wish is a crime

Hey, where you been driving, the dawn is arriving, and there's nothing more worth thinking of.

And I don't give a damn, I'll just be who I am, and I'm no longer lost in your love.

So tell me why are you crying, I'm not used to those tears on your face

There's something too strange in the way you arrange the room and this miracle pace

Imported perfume, and a candle-lit room, if you can't fall then I'll give you a shove

Awe, but what does it matter, I'm no longer lost in your love

So tell me why am I homesick, every time that we end up apart

Why am I stringing, guitars that aren't singing, songs of the knife and the heart

The night is too quiet, I try to deny it, but nothing is never enough

Awe, what does it matter, I'm no longer lost in your love

