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Wizard
by John Johnson

Verse:
Walking down the street to Emerald city
Buying kibbles for my kitty
She don't know how to get any where
Dew drops falling on a rose
A cozy little valley where a coll breeze blows
I've got the sun in my face and wind in my hair
I'm talking to a girl and she sure looks pretty
She loves the woods but lives in the city
And I don't think she's wearing underwear

Bridge 1:
I want to love her and hug her and squeeze her to bits
Gonna eat her up yum just like a bag of pieces
Climb to a mountain and howl at the moon
Hey Mr Wizard you better let me in soon

Chorus:
Wizard you better let me in
Wizard you better let me in
Wizard you better let me in
Wizard you better let me in

Verse:
Emerald city up on a hill
Got stars in my eyes and I'm losing my will
It's Saturday night and we won't fade away
Thought I heard the magic out somewhere
Still looking for an answer from my uncle Jere 
We'll all be together come what may
There's a girl next to me back in my tent
She's a half toned woman I can tell by her scent
And she's wearing the suit that she 
wore on her first birthday

Bridge 1:

Chorus:

Bridge 2:
I want to love her and hug her and squeeze her to bits
I want to love her and hug her and squeeze her to bits
I want to love her and hug her and squeeze her to bits
Gonna eat her up yum just like a bag of pieces

Chorus:


