Batman

I’m in love with Batman
He is mighty cool 

I met him one or twice 

When I was still in school

He’s a little rebel 

Ignores what they say 

He walks with his own feet

He moves in his own way 

He always wears a mask

And a cape aswell 

Don’t get on his bad side 

Or he’ll make your life hell 

Always in the shadows 

He really loves the dark 

I heard he likes to sleep

On benches in the park 

But oh my is he rich 

He has got it all 

He stands among the wind

Watching autumn fall

He doesn’t know my name 

I am a secret spy 

I have been watching 

But I cannot tell him why 

I know his hidden lair 

And where he keeps his car 

He thinks that he is danger

But I raise the bar 

See I am an assassin

Of the brutal beating kind 

And I am slightly scared

I’m the next one he will find 

So I must make a study 

Of his modus operandi

I think in times of trouble 

It could come in very handy 

Oh and one more thing 

I think it has import 

I have built a castle 

To shelter in my fort 

And he has tried to break in

What does he suspect 

I think if he succeeded 

The joint would be wrecked 

And lastly of all to say 

Is that I love him true 

And worst of all of this 

Is that he loves me too 

See I am the catwoman

Although he doesn’t know 

And he’s been courting evil 

Putting on a show 

And I have got these claws 

That could tear him all to pieces 

It seems that we both are
An original of the species 

So I flash my teeth at him 

To show him that I mean 

The warning on my breath 

I’m not what I may seem 

And though he doesn’t heed 

I think I’ll let him off 

About to do my worst 

Say leave now cough, cough 

And damn him he never does 

Challenges me straight 

I could burn him down

With my consuming hate 

Yes the bat is mine 

And I’ll take him down 

When he is done 

Acting like a clown 

Please be serious

I’m about to kill you now

No it’s not funny 

You’re trapped inside my house 

Then he says I’m the victim 

And have been all along 

To think that I am bad 

Well I was very wrong 

He says that I am good

And an honest friend 

And couldn’t beat him if I tried 

To take it to the end 

And I concede defeat

Because I cannot fight 

Against someone who tells me

That everything’s alright 

It’s hard to have a battle 

With someone who will not harm 

I wish that I had half 

Of his all pervading charm

What is to become 

Of this viper now

When I have given him 

The upper hand somehow 

Put my faith in him 

Gave my trust into his hand 

And now I have a stranger 

Standing on my land 

And suddenly on edge
Backed into a corner 

How does my home turf 

Lie with me no longer

There is no escape 

As I am faced down

He is so much taller

And I cannot get out 

So what is it to be 

Wild and wilful lion 

Why when he is kind

Do you feel like crying 

When you’ve nowhere to go

And he is talking gentle

You’re saying to yourself

Am I semi-mental 

And now we’re eye to eye
As he takes off his hood 

And I see that we are equals

Afraid of what is good 

Too foolish to be steady 

Too foolish to just trust 
But now we rest together 

Foreheads on the cusp
