
Your love was hard

Had to learn your every move

Had to learn your lying truths

Had to learn to read your cards

Dodged stray bullets through the roofs

To survive your loving abuse

One minute-- romantic

The next– tragic

You’d always put me in a panic

Snapping my nervous system back and forth

Like an elastic

To my ears you were the music

To my laughs you were the comic

Your lies made you a coof

Your truths have no proof

In my magical life

Comical laughs- you produce

Comical Laughs
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