Spellbound

Some may say it’s witchcraft

But I am not sure that is true.

Even though, from the first time we met
I put a spell on you.

I let you wine me and dine me

And the next thing that I knew

I wore a dress of pure white.

With something borrowed and something blue

I gave you kisses but never my heart

And there were times [ may have strayed,
But your love for me was strong

You forgave me and you stayed.

But date nights turned into bitter fights
As you struggled to break free

Of the tangled, poisoned web

That had become our reality.

With the wink of an eye or a sweet, shy smile
I could turn your despair back to desire

And I promised to be faithful

But my empty words made me a liar.

You scorned my fanciful cooking

The strange smells and the pungent smoke
But the last laugh was mine

As I watched you splutter and choke

My triumphant smile fades slowly

It echoes your weakening heart

I whisper, “We vowed to love each other forever,
Or at least until death do us part”



