Where Are You Going?

By John T. Wurzer
Where are you going

In this great big world tonight?

It feels like it’s snowing.

It’s been so long since I held you tight.

Where are you going?

Should I be waiting for a call

A cold wind is blowing

Summer nights turn into fall

Give me an address or a trail.

Write me a letter.  Send me a postcard in the mail.

Where are you going

In this great big world tonight?

Can I hitch a ride?

The last time I touched you

You were sleeping on the couch

I didn’t make noises

I was as quiet as a mouse

The last time we parted

You said, “I won’t be gone for long.”

Your path was uncharted

Tell me, what are we doing wrong?

Give me a hint or a crooked sign

Tell me that you’re still really mine.

Where are you going

In this great big world tonight?

Can I hitch a ride?

