Got You On My Brain

By John T. Wurzer
How do I know that the river will flow from the mountains down to the sea?

Why is it clear, when the stars reappear, that you ought to be here with me?

Nothing to say at the end of the day, I can’t play or remember the song.

It’s not hard to decide, I need you by me side, though we ain’t been apart for long.

And I wonder what you’re dreaming tonight

Tornadoes and thunder stepping into the light

Emotional silence, 

Or something insane.

I’ve got you on my brain

I’ve got you on my brain

I’ve got you in my heart, they can’t tear us apart, I don’t have to explain.

I’ve got you on my brain.

How will it end when the meanings just bend towards the end of the long winding road?

The mouse and the prince have been lost ever since they winced and she slaughtered the toad.

Alone in the dark without sorrow or spark in the park knowing something was wrong

A voice in her head.  Was it something he said?

Though he hadn’t been there very long.

And he wonders what she’s dreaming tonight

Tornadoes and thunder stepping into the light

Emotional silence

Or something insane…

I’ve got you on my brain

I’ve got you on my brain

I’ve got you in my heart, they can’t tear us apart, I don’t have to explain.

I’ve got you on my brain

I’ve got you on my brain

I’ve got you in my soul.  I can’t get on a roll, and it’s starting to rain.

I’ve got you on my brain

I’ve got you on my brain

I’ve got love on my lungs and I’m speaking in tongues but it don’t feel the same

I’ve got you on my brain.

