Making It Home

By John T. Wurzer

How did everything disappear?

When only yesterday you were whispering tomorrows in my ear

On a carrousel of princes, trolls and kings

On a summer night with songs and wedding rings

Buying time and selling souls without a care

Until morning came an nothing else was there

Let's raise a glass and toast to yesteryear

How did everything disappear?

May the silence of contentment still surround you

When the solitude begins to steal your smile

May you find a subtle light on the horizon

That helps you to unwind and face the trial

May the motion of the planets give you comfort

When the moisture of the evening sends a chill

May you fall in love without tense apprehension

And let the morning steal your windowsill

How did I find my way back home

When only yesterday I was begging for a little time alone

In a crowded room of candlelight and mirrors

With ecstasy dissolving in your tears

Incense burning slowly by the bed

And everything you are inside my head

Hiding in the couplets of a poem

How did I find my way back home?

