Dedicated to: “Terry Allen Seale” for Christmas 2012>>>our end>>> are separation >>>>our divorce!
Cupids Worthless Arrow
It was many a many year ago,

In a kingdom by the sea,

A maiden with pitch long black hair,

With legs so strong they should not be.

He stood there so tall and handsome,

Her heart simply skipped a beat,

He turned his green dancing eyes at her,

She tried but she could not speak!

Cupid’s arrow flew strong and swift,

Piercing her directly through her heart,

From that very moment blind was she,

To any other, “Love “ from his apart.

So in Love was she a slave she became,

Obeyed his every wish or command,

But he dangled her on a year after yearly string,

Only gallantry kissing her hand.

As the years went by she could only feel,

Swindled out of her heart that turned to stone,

For he chased her and left her so many times,

She always ended up ALONE!

But that worthless arrow was faux,

Not pure gold only shinny new brass,

Like him and his fake “Love”,

It wore out and turned BLACK!

AND STILL SHE PONDERS… “IS HE HAPPY?”
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