Rut Night Before Christmas

By John T. Wurzer

It’s the night before the night before the night before Christmas

The ink in my pen growing cold, thick, and listless

The song in my heart growing loud, growing stronger

The solstice is here, one more night will be longer

Than last night

Have I told you lately that it feels so right

Hey!~ Snow White

If I kiss you on the lips will you hold me tight?

Hold me forever and hold me near

I don’t want to punch a wall or shed a tear

But it’s the night before the night before the night before Christmas

And I’m wishing that you were here

It’s the night before the night before the night before Christmas

Jack with his wife and Joe with his mistress

Sherry keeps passing out eggnogs and beer

In hopes that the nightshift bartender is near

To the Bar

Instead of driving away, to follow a star

I wonder where you are

If I changed myself tomorrow would it take me very far

Would it make you love me more, or make you blue

Is there something else that I’m supposed to do

On the night before the night before the night before Christmas

Sitting here waiting for you.

