Speaking in Silence
By John T. Wurzer

Spring has finally sprung,

Regeneration has begun

She dropped the knife

he dropped the gun

They signed a truce

Became undone

and unwrapped another pair of healing hearts

The leaves are green, the grass has grown.  The love he’d known, she’d left alone

Blew throught the chimes, a xylaphone.  Of dripping music that begins before it starts

Spring is happening

The morning birds begin to sing

he wrote a check

She got the ring

And while this thing

Was happening

they unwrapped another pair of healing hearts

The garden grows, the passion seeps.  The fear she keeps, he sows and reaps

A poison memory barely creeps.  When lacy fantasy arrives before it starts

Spring is finally here,

Buy yourself another beer,

Twenty dollars for the seer,

I thought the crowd just gave a cheer

And unwrapped another pair of healing hearts

The diamond shines, the rough just grows.  The April wines, the August snows

What someone finds, nobody knows.  It can’t be found in business plans or corporate charts

Spring just went away

Left me with nothing else to say

Feet of mud and feet of clay

I get on my knees and pray

As we unwrap another pair of healing hearts

The sky is blue, the sky is black.  The funnel cloud starts it’s attack

It shouts, “There is no turning back!”  And whole is always greater than the sum of it’s parts

And it’s about time that things started growing

It’s about time that things turned around

When bankers start paying what others are owing

And love starts speaking without making a sound

Love starts to speak in silence…..can you hear it?

