You’ll Never Break Me Again
By John T. Wurzer

You can rattle me, shake me, tell me you’ll forsake me

Turn me upside down, boil, fry, and bake me

Ask me for a lifetime and steal a couple moments from my pen

You can rattle me, shake me, but you’ll never break me again

You can steal me, reveal me, lock me up and seal me

Hold me in your arms and tell me you can’t feel me

Rate me four point two upon your magic scale from one to ten

You can rattle me, shake me, but you’ll never break me again

You can harm me, disarm me, honey you can charm me

Slip inside my heart and act like you alarm me

Dress me up and strip me down as if I was a thousand other men

You can rattle me, shake me, but you’ll never break me again

You can fax me, relax me, minimize and max me

Open up your window, overvalue, and then tax me

Trade my thoughts for pennies, tell the aging rooster that he’ll never have a hen

You can rattle me, shake me, but you’ll never break me again

You can stir me, deter me, infect me and then cure me

Ask me for a map, get me lost, then reassure me

Treat me like a Barbie Doll, then ask me to perform like I was Ken

You can rattle me, shake me, but you’ll never break me again

You can phone me, disown me, disintegrate and clone me

Answer me with voice mail, pick me up and dial tone me

But still I’ll try to reach you, through a hazy morning foggy might have been

You can rattle me, you can shake me, but you’ll never break me again

You can hurt me, dessert me,  polyester shirt me,

Wrap a tie around me neck, respect and overwork me

Still I’ll crawl up through the mud, take a stand, over and over again

You can rattle me, shake me, but you’ll never break me again
