I Know Where

By John T. Wurzer
Where did it go?

Sweet imagination.

What ever happened

To wild infatuation

Tenderness and violence, sweaty palms and possibilities

The woman of your dreams, half naked on her hands and knees

Where did it go?

Did they steal the stars away?

What ever happened

To the love we practiced yesterday

Tenderness and violence, tomorrow hums and ancient tune

The woman of your dreams, half naked and undressed beneath the moon

Where did it go?

I can’t even get a pulse.

What ever happened

To the pumpkin and the waltz

Tenderness and violence, Cinderella and the prince she waited for.

The woman of your dreams, half-naked, knocking softly on your door.

Where did it go?

It seems nobody left a map.

Whatever happened

To the mind that wouldn’t snap?

Tenderness and violence, and all the money that I spent

The woman of my dreams, half-naked, I know exactly where it went.

Hey, where did it go

I always said I do it my way

Information raped my mind and built this crooked highway

And I’d like to find an on ramp, but I’m starring through this brick wall full of tears.

But life and hard, my credit card is buying rounds of shots and beers.

Hey, where did it go?

