Running Out of Time

Written By John T. Wurzer
I was riding my car down a lonesome road, when the lights flashed up and I was told to pull that car off to the side of the line.

Well, my head got dizzy and my head got light.  I was out with my girl.  It was Saturday night and we were ten minutes late for the picture show at nine.

REFRAIN:

I was running out of time

Drinking my wine

Looking for love and affection, losing my place in line

Running out of time

The officer came up and said, "How are you?"  I said, "Sir, I'm fine, but what did I do?"  He said, "I caught you going fifty in a forty-nine."

I said, "Officer please, I'm with a date, and we're going to the movies, and we're already late, so if you'd take her then we could call it straight and fine.

REFRAIN

Well I got to the movies and the show was through.  I was out in the city with nothing to do when a man came up and said, "Sir, ten for a dime."

So I gave him the ten and he gave me a bag.  I rolled me a joint and I went on the rag with my eyes looking like an American Flag design. (Red, White, and Blue)

REFRAIN

I was feeling kinda hungry and biting my nails, so I hopped on a boat with aluminum sails.  I ordered a drink, but the waitress brought me a lime.

I asked her what that lime was for, and she said I could suck it as she locked the door, then took out a whip and screamed like a whore, "You're mine!"

REFRAIN

I'm walking that lonesome road, always doing what I am told

You never get back what you're owed, they leave you with one thin dime

Running out of time I got no shirt on my back.  You see, I gave it to a man named Jack

He said it would prevent a heart attack and then he sold me a diamond mine

Running out of time

Now I'm running out of words to this here song and the crowd is leaving because it's too damn long, well, I guess they've heard the line

So I'll end it now before they leave, before they leave, before they grieve about a guitar player who ran out of time.

