
I’ve held you by the hand

For a length of years

Kept you within my space of land

Only to cause me tears

I wish I hadn’t ignored my fears

You took me out to dance

but only pranced around with my emotions

You’re nothing but a prank

You almost left me numb and blank

But you’re not worth a cheap, empty piggy-bank

To my departure- CHEERS!

Pranced
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