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Ever since Ed arrived
things have not been the same.
Life's not so inviting,
and love's not so exciting,
and there's only Ed to blame.

Where pleasure once resided
there's dullness in its stead.
I thought Ed's iron fist grasp
would never last,
but he's now getting in my head.

I remember how I once stood tall,
but Ed has brought me low.
I know I need to retaliate
before Ed gets to celebrate
his victory over my soul.

So I sought out a professional
who told me relief was in a pill.
Whenever Ed turns things sour,

I just take a tablet and within an hour
its effects cure my ills.

So, finally I can ward off Ed,
reducing stress and strife,
and have the satisfaction
of love without distraction,
and get on with my life.



