Cold, Wet, and White

By John T. Wurzer
It seems odd that we’re so far apart tonight

Another valentine sent from the road

Sitting alone in a restaurant bar

With feelings so long ago sold

The snow is falling outside, just like tears

Are falling inside of my heart

Cold, wet, and white; on the darkest of nights

It seems odd that we’re so far apart

Cupid is sleeping back at the hotel

No reasons, no rhymes, no regrets

Most of my reason for living each day 

Is because you’re as good as it gets

The snow is falling outside on the cars

Like my past on a sea of white noise

Cold, wet, and meaningless; cocktail glasses

In a world where I hadn’t a choice
Oh, and I miss you so much; It just kills me.

When we’re so far apart, or whenever you’re sitting right there

And I miss the warm fire that we lit back when love used to thrill me.

Let’s get out of this place, and promise that never again will we try to get anywhere.

It seems odd that we’re so far apart tonight

Another Valentine’s Day without you

Hundreds of miles from the love in your eyes
I’m praying we’ll find our way through
The snow keeps falling all over the ground

Like stardust floats down from above

Cold, wet, and white, as the Wisconsin night

Another Valentine’s Day without love
Cold wet and white, on the darkest of nights.

Another Valentine’s Day without you
