Tornado Watch

By John T. Wurzer

Tornado Watch, and the sky keeps growing blacker

If tomorrow comes then we’ll laugh in the face of the storm

October road keeping eyes out for the attacker

Give me a Christmas night and fire that’s safe and warm

We can make it through the weather, wearing cotton, lace, and leather

We can keep ourselves spotless, clean, and dry.

We can start another moment, like the ones that once were stolen,

And we’ll never have to say a last good-bye.

Tornado Warning, debris is all around us

I can feel your fear as you clutch my trembling hand

Funnel cloud in the night, it starts to pound us

Give me a tropical hideaway in the Tahitian sand

We can make it through the weather, living day to day forever

With a one way ticket to wherever we might fly

We can start another moment, like the ones that once were stolen

And we’ll never have to say a last good-bye.

Tornado leaves, and a tempting sliver of the sunlight

Hits a shard of broken glass upon the bedroom floor

Another sunrise makes a mockery of the black knight

With you here by my side, I don’t need anything more

Because we made it through the weather, hearts as light as a nestling’s feather

Never wondering how we love or asking why

So lets start another moment, like the ones that once were stolen

And we’ll never have to say a last good-bye.

