A Horny Jealous Woman

By John T. Wurzer
I can’t even remember how I did all this stuff,

It must have been quite natural, it must have been off the cuff

You were playing in the backyard, I was sipping on a beer,

My intentions were so foggy and your eyes were so unclear

I can’t believe I let you fetch and touch my old guitar

Another horny jealous woman, God I wonder who you are

I can’t believe I ever let you sneak inside my brain

It must have been another night when I was going half insane

I was sinking into places where I never should have gone

Singing and beginning in the middle of the song

I can’t believe I let you fetch and touch this broken heart

Another horny jealous woman, God I wish we weren’t apart

