
Wendy Wonders

Eugene McGuinness

Wendy wonders why I've been so cold
Wendy wonders why we take it slow
These cobbled streets
Lead up to under sheets of gold
Where fair sanity dictates
Young Prince, de-robe
Wendy wonders in lavender bed-clothes
Dusk to dawn, a lustful pawn to my throne
I'm a hollow man with twelve tin cans of woe
Wendy wonders why we take it so slow

It's that four letter word unspoken
Love
I'm happy staggering along Shaftesbury Avenue
I'm happy staggering along Shaftesbury Avenue

Wendy wonders in a daze to save the romance
She set the chapel to a blazing golden dance
The chains are broken,
The veins are open
She'll sing
Let the crimson glow flow
And see what the future brings
Wendy says such abstract things
Wendy wonders why I'm still so cold
Proceeds to throw my stuff out the window
I'm a fucked up bastard
A sub-zero psycho, well I know
But like the 25 bus I've waited far too long
Before three come along at once

With that four letter word unspoken
Love
I'm happy staggering along Shaftesbury Avenue
I'm happy staggering along Shaftesbury Avenue
Without you
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