Ticking Time Bomb

When we first met
I thought she was the one
But I heard a faint ticking

Where was it coming from?

She was a beautiful girl
With long blonde hair
But the ticking grew louder

Why should I care?

Then I started thinking
And much to my surprise
What appeared to be a blonde bombshell

Was a ticking time bomb in disguise

Tick, tick, tick, tick the sound a bomb makes, before it blows

Tick, tick, tick, tick when it goes off, nobody knows

The ticking that I heard
Was not coming from her heart
But instead a warning sign

This special girl was coming apart



And that’s when it hit me
Time to turn and run
Before this blonde bombshell

Comes completely undone

Tick, tick, tick, tick the sound a bomb makes, before it blows

Tick, tick, tick, tick when it goes off, nobody knows

Instrumental

For the moral of this story
Listen closely to me
First impressions are seldom

Who or what they seem to be

So if you meet a special someone
Who seems to be coming unglued
Proceed with caution
Or your night may conclude
With an unfamiliar ticking

Followed by a very loud..Ka-boom!

Tick, tick, tick, tick the sound a bomb makes, before it blows

Tick, tick, tick, tick when it goes off, nobody knows
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