Send Me Something I Can Keep

(I’ll Send You All My Money)

By John T. Wurzer

I’d send you all my money if you’d let me taste your sweet forbidden wine

Instead of lying there like someone else’s angel, whose been wasting precious pieces of my time.

Can you answer me just one more stolen question?

Can you bury just one fear and let me sleep?

I’d send you warmth and intimate suggestions

If you’d send me something else that I can keep

I’d send you all my money if you’d let me taste a portion of your thoughts

Instead of lying there like someone else’s princess, whose been filling other’s eyes with “thanks alots”

Can you breathe the scented air inside this chamber?

Strike a pose and tempt my thoughts with something deep?

Dressed in mystery, resolve, and shades of amber

Can you send me something else that I can keep?

I’d send you all my money if you’d let me bring a silent bit of wisdom to your mind

Instead of lying there in someone else’s memory.  Someone that I left so far behind

Can you circle far above my heart and tell me

That there isn’t any reason I should weep?

Dressed in leather, taking moments from my lifetime

Can you send me something else that I can keep?

Send me something I can tape into a scrapbook and hang upon the walls inside the igloo of my heart

I can tell the ice is dripping into water you’ve been sipping since the day I started slipping far away and far apart

I’ve been looking for a ranger in this forest full of danger, feeling stranger as the night begins to creep

I’d send you all my money if you’d only be my honey, and give me something else that I can keep

