What Shall I Do?

By John T. Wurzer

What shall I do for you?
Darlin’

What shall I do?
My heart is all black and blue

Darlin’

What shall I do?
When the winter wind is caving in my ceiling

And February nights crash through the roof

When the least important thing is what I’m feeling

Say you feel it too, and you don’t need any proof.
What shall I do for you?

Darlin’

What shall I do?

My heart is all black and blue

Darlin’

What shall I do?

I cannot feel the rhythm of the highway
I cannot taste the sweat or touch the fire

Every time I go away, start going my way

Every time I stray off course, quench my desire.

What shall I do for you?

Darlin’

What shall I do?

My heart is all black and blue

Darlin’

What shall I do?

The years went past and windows finally shattered
Just before they got to dirty to see through

When I fool myself into thinking nothing matters
Say, “What matters most of all is, I love you.”
