Hollow Place - By John T. Wurzer

It’s just another road another wheel up in the sky
It’s just another toad that the princess won’t let die

It’s just another fairy tale, and a moral that fell flat

Seems I’m standing in the pouring rain, and I can’t find my hat

There’s nothing on my head

Can’t wrap your love around my mind

I might as well be dead

I’m so tight that I’ll never quite unwind
I fall behind; I make up ground; I read the signs; ignore the sounds

I can’t see your face

My eyes are closed…..
And I’ll never see you in this hollow place.

 
The winds of change they come and go but still my hair won’t move

It stands there like a sculpture crumbling slowly in the Louvre

Thinner and more brittle every day, each passing year

Seems I’m standing in the pouring rain, and I can’t get a beer

Nobody knows my name

Cant’ wrap their eyes around my mind

I might as well be sane

I’m so tight that I’ll never quite unwind
I fall behind; I make up ground; I read the signs; ignore the sounds

I can’t see your face

My eyes are closed…..

And I’ll never see you in this hollow place.

The universe explodes and someone puts it on TV
They say it is the biggest bang that we will ever see

They say we’re travelling rapidly away from where we were

My body would agree but my heart can barely stir

It’s in the same old hole

Can’t wrap it up inside my mind

It’s like it swallowed me whole

I’m so tight that I’ll never quite unwind
I fall behind; I make up ground; I read the signs; ignore the sounds

I can’t see your face

My eyes are closed…..

And I’ll never see you in this hollow place.

Can you hear the echo, echo, echo, echo, echo

Echoing voices from the past

Echo, echo, echo, echo, echo
Fading ghosts cut off the cast
Echo, echo, echo, echo, echo

Playing out each poison act

Echo, echo, echo, echo, echo

As if they think it’s going to last.

