Midnight Train

By John T. Wurzer
Where will you be if tomorrow never comes

Will you be standing by my side

Waiting for a ride

On a midnight train

Where will you be if yesterday gets lost

Will you rest your weary limbs

In my arms again

Will it feel the same

I only have a moment have you got some time to spare

If time is money, then it ain’t so funny that all my pockets are bare

If we had all the time in the world, my honey, would you still be sitting there

In your favorite chair

Calling out my name

If tomorrow ain’t coming and yesterday’s gone I’ll love you just the same

Where will you be if the world comes to a stop

Will you be wrapped up in my skin

Feeling me within

On a midnight train

Where will you be if the universe should freeze

Will you touch me through the ice

Will it still feel just as nice

Will it feel the same

Where will you be if we lose our house and home

Will you be walking down the road

With the things we haven’t sold

Waiting for a train

Where will you be when I’m mopping up the floors

Locking up the bar

If I ever go that far

Will you feel the same

