Road Song

By John T. Wurzer

I can’t believe that you found the courage to call me

When you found yourself in a ditch and out of gas

I’d just about convinced myself that you’d forgotten how to recall me

When you called me a perfect rogue and a pompous ass

And you asked me “how do you pick yourself up?”

“When you’re lying there on the floor?”

And you asked me “When does the loneliness end?”

And “Does it end with a little bit more?”

A little bit more of what?  I can’t say.

I only know I’m not going back there,

It took a whole lot of leaving, to get where I am today

I just walk my road and I sing my song

And I don’t worry too much about right or wrong

I do what I do until I’m done with that

I take off my boots and put on my hat

I don’t worry about love when love is gone

I just walk my road, and I sing my song

I couldn’t believe that you found the courage to tell me

That re-ignition was a painful last mistake

I never meant enough to you for you to sell me

There was nothing in your eyes that could escape

And you asked me “Why does it hurt so much?”

“When the frozen night turns blue”

And you asked me “When does the loneliness end?”

I said it begins and ends with you

A little bit of you, I still pray

That we won’t be going back there

It took a whole lot of leaving to get where I am today

