Stuck With Me

By John T. Wurzer

You look into the jungle and you see the tiger

Can’t you tell that he’s not me

I’m down to my last cigarette I lost my lighter

Camped out in the branches of the tallest tree

Let the world go by

At it’s evil pace

I’ve got a lullaby

Leaking through my face

Can you ease the pain?

Can you stop the clock?

After all this time

I’m too old to Rock

And roll a joint

What’s the point

I’ve got to be what I’ve got to be

I hope that’s alright…with you

Whatcha gonna do?

You’re stuck right here with me.

You look into my eyes and you see the savior

Can’t you tell that he’s not me

I’m living in a prison. Don’t know when I came here

You’re sleeping right beside me.  I can’t set you free.

Look into my heart and you will see your lover

That’s all that I was ever meant to be

