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In the bottoms 

You could hear 

The music playing 

Hear the laughter as the men 

Danced and drank with pretty ladies 

And on the outside  

You could see  

The red lights shining  

In the streets  

As men  

Followed their callers 

 

And one such lady  

So curvy 

So fine 

Had all the men  



Just waiting  

Begging in a line  

Such mesmerizing beauty 

She used to lure them in 

 

A sashay of the hips 

A turn and wink of an eye 

Had all the men crooning  

Whenever she walked by 

 

And no woman ever kept a husband 

Who fell under her spell 

For they never returned home 

Wives convinced they lost to hell 

But it wasn't until when 

All the red lights were extinguished  

And the businesses were moved 

That they realized that the reddened earth 



Was soaked in their loved ones’ blood 


