‘Promises’

I was born days before yesterday
I’m told of Happy Endings
To listen, conform
Innocent and Depending

Disney promised me a Princess
Love, Happiness and Joy
I’m starting to doubt
The things I learnt as a boy

My Princess she did exist
But the Apple was so sweet
I lost my forever after
The chance to sweep her off her feet

The edge of the blade still itches,
Oh well, we don’t remember pain
She made me smile always
Shame it’s never again


