Humid Blanket
By John T. Wurzer

When the storm clouds rolled through Texas throwing twisters to the ground

So much thunder crashing wondrously that I lost all sense of sound

As the day drifted to evening, cold black clouds began to part

The sun set on the desert and our stubborn frozen hearts.
Beneath the hot and humid blanket that fell on Baltimore today

I couldn’t help but wonder if you missed me along the way

Midnight skies in Colorado lit like diamonds in my eyes
Sparkling like calm waters as the sun began to rise

Hiking through those mountains, I discovered piece of mind

And lay to rest the uselessness of the love we left behind

Beneath the hot and humid blanket that fell on Baltimore today

I couldn’t help but wonder if you missed me along the way

You lived beside the great lakes where the colored leaves turned brown
And springtime melted winter in the cities and your town
I imagined you were smiling.  I imagine you were free

I imagine you were sleeping and you still imagined me.

Beneath the hot and humid blanket that fell on Baltimore today

I couldn’t help but wonder if you missed me along the way

So quickly I remember it takes forever to forget

Nobody lives forever and that’s why the air is wet

I’ll write you one last love song, like a prisoner of fate

My poison tongue has vanished and I’ve grown too old to hate

Beneath the hot and humid blanket that fell on Baltimore today

I couldn’t help but wonder if you missed me along the way

Still I wonder where you went to and I wonder where you are

But I never have to wonder if you wish upon a star

And wherever you sit wishing, and wherever you may roam

There is always someone missing you who’d like to call you home

Beneath the hot and humid blanket that fell on Baltimore today

I couldn’t help but wonder if you’ve missed me along the way

