Manipulated

Manipulated 

And whose fault is that 

What was it I thought I had to lose 

That I would trade away 

Everything that I could use
That I would purchase what I own 

From someone who had shown 

She would put me on the rack 

But I still kept coming back 

Asking a question that I knew 

Had no answer that would do 

For every yes lay in wait 

The foundation of rebate

But I went down in a fall 

Living myself small 

A betrayal

Worse than death

I am not to forget

You can’t screw with someone who is true 

And I haven’t always been 

