MY HEART WAS A BEGGAR

Noel Frederick McInnis

You have my heart upon its knees, I'm pleading for your love,

you tossed my happiness away just like a worn-out glove.

You took the love I offered you and gave me only grief,

my heart was a beggar, but your heart was a thief.    

You took my fond attention, you took my presents, too,

you gave away the secrets that were meant for only you.

You cut me off to drift along just like a fallen leaf,

my heart was a beggar, but your heart was a thief.

You said that you'd forever be my one and only true,

you took all that I had to give, then found somebody new.

You wore away my love just like the tide upon a reef,

my heart was a beggar, but your heart was a thief.

I begged you for your love to lift my heart up off its knees,

now I'm trying to forget you turned a deaf ear to my pleas. 

I thought once that I'd change you, now I know there's no relief,

and that's the very last word I could find that rhymed with thief.
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