Things you don’t know
By John T. Wurzer
You probably didn’t know this but the reason I let you in 

Is that I haven’t had a lover since the last time I made a friend.
And I can make it down this highway in this car I’m driving in, 

And to think of driving something else is probably a sin

I guess I’ll do
Without you

You probably didn’t know this, but you’ve faded from my view

Though there is passion by the roadside, willing to be found

And another ancient whisper hiding in the solemn ground

I cannot help but wonder why I wonder where I’m bound

When the silence becomes deafening, can you hear the sound?

Is it hollow blue?
Can I choose you?

You probably didn’t know this, but that’s something I can’t do.

You probably didn’t know this, but the laughter on my face

Is there to hide the tearstains and the ruins of disgrace

If you ever break my silent smile in half you’ll see a solemn frown

Or a half-wit drunken lunatic in a world that’s upside down

What shall I say?

If it goes that way?

You probably didn’t know this but I really cannot to play.
Though you’ve grabbed me by the ankles with your warm and willing hand

There’s another ancient whisper and I hope you understand

That it isn’t that I’m frozen, and it’s not that you’re aren’t warm

But my solemn vow will not allow any new love to take form
Can’t even stir

A hazy blur

You probably didn’t know this but I’m still in love with her.

