The Spider

She spins her web

so eloquently

She spins it in daylight
but you cannot see
She entices you

and lures you there
Even if you knew

you wouldn’t care

The trap is laid

The trap is set

She catches you

in her net

She comes along

and she flaunts

she’s got you

right where she wants

She comes to you
and has her way
It’s what you want
it makes your day
She cuts the web
when she’s done
and you fall down
your world undone

She moves on

to spin anew

but her old web’s
still stuck to you!
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