
She Took 
 
She took away my breath when I saw her standing there 
She took away my dark mood, the outlook now seemed fair 
She took my outstretched hand, a tingle I felt there 
She took away my reason for going to elsewhere. 
 
She took me to her bedroom, I was somewhat scared 
She took away my innocence, I certainly didn’t care 
She took me to a plane, that I had not been on 
A place devoid of logic, thinking and reason. 
 
She took away my ability to see through her disguise 
She took away my focus from the evil in her eyes 
She took delight in planning, the world she would create 
She took her time learning how me to manipulate. 
 
She took me for a rich man, one who’d gladly share 
She took me to the altar, wearing ribbons in her hair 
She took my name as hers, so that all could see 
How she had so, completely captured me. 
 
She took away my confidence, as the time went on 
She took away my ability to sing a merry song 
She took away my pleasures, simple as they were 
She took away my sanity, left me in despair. 
 
She took me to the courthouse, where she did declare 
She took good care of me, but that I was cruel, unfair 
She took me to the cleaners, took everything I had 
Left me poorer, wiser, bitter, twisted and quite sad. 
 
She took away my innocence, I’ll not do that again 
This time I’ll make sure to find, a trusty friend 
I think a dog’s the answer, it will comfort me 
Keep me calm, contented, and out of misery. 
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