The Junction
You got a mind full of confusion, a belly full of wine
You’d like to be with someone else, you’d like to be all mine

You always read the magazines to check the latest style

Your frown it just comes natural but your smile takes a little while

You longed to visit Marrakesh and walk the desert sand

But your heart was born a city girl not far from Amsterdam
You always dreamed of being loved the way that I love you

You always dreamed of loving someone the way I need you to

Let me tell you darling it’s not easy being a man

So many expectations and so few of them are planned

But we try to check the macho to show the feminine side

It’s not easy being a peacock and hiding all that pride

I give you pretty flowers every Tuesday afternoon

I may not be the perfect man but you’re not perfect too

You need me every morning as a lover and a friend

But when the nights grow longer it’s not easy to pretend

CHORUS-

What brings you to The Junction what takes you to the brink

Is there madness in your family or have you too much time to think

The reason for this drama I will never comprehend

I thought it was that simple till you said this was the end

There are many highways open to the blind and to the lame

But those of us who chose to have no need to play this game 

The skies have grown a sullen grey they say the winter will be long

It’ll give us time to work it out to discover what went wrong

Now me I crave the silence of the loner and the priest

You want to have Prince Charming but with the heartbeat of a beast

I think I’ll take a walk to town and meet my special friend

I know you think I made him up that I need him to pretend
I know that time is precious and we all run out one day

I know that love can falter no matter where we pray

I know we’ve had our moments times of ecstasy and love
I’d like to say it’s all you need but it was never good enough
