| Thought | Knew You...
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| thought | knew you, apparently | was wrong,
I thought this friendship was going to last long.

I'll tell you how it started (If you don't recall)
| believe it happened at the Town Mall.

We were standing there in the sunglass shop,
But what you said to me nearly made my heart stop.

"Take one!"
you whispered, "Let's see what you got,
--Do it for me, it'll be fun.”

| stared at you with an angry face,
Staying right there in my place.

"No | won't, not for you nor for anyone,
And | can certainly tell you --JAIL is not fun!"

You stepped a bit closer, "Okay, you'll see-
I'll take this and pass through those doors-
Then we'll get on to you and me."

You walked through the doors.
Of course - they took you away.
| still don't know where you are to this day.

But now | know that stealing is wrong, bad, and stupid--
Anyone should know not to do it!



