
Mass seduction 

I knew just how,
To catch your attention.
I put on an act,
To gain your affection.

I slowly seduced you,
Into submission.
I trapped you in lust,
Without your permission. 

I lacquered my lips,
And coated my lashes,
I showed you soft skin,
In delicate flashes. 

I curled my long mane,
Nails painted bright red,
All just a ploy
To get in your head. 

You foolishly followed,
My lead in the game,
You ignored all my wild,
Believed I was tame. 

You should’ve known better,



Than to play with a tiger,
Or lay with a dragon,
And get burned by the fire. 

But I liked a challenge,
There was never a chance,
You were caught in the moment,
Transfixed by the dance. 

I sank my claws into you,
Tore out your bruised heart
And thrived in the act,
Of perfecting my art. 

You’d been warned about,
Reckless women like me,
Who play with desire,
As a means to be free.

Who couldn’t care less,
About your opinion,
And believe in the power,
Of their own true religion. 

You’d never touch me, In all 
the ways that you wanted
I found joy in your agony 
Of the emotions I taunted



I can’t say I’m sorry,
Pleasure has repercussions,
You’re just one more victim,
Of my cruel mass seduction.


