My Baby Done Poached My Heart

My baby done poached my heart,

And you gotta know it’s tearing me apart,

But even though she oughta be against the law,

I still wanna take her home to Maw.

My baby done poached my mind,

But it’s a part of me I like to leave behind,

And I want her with me everywhere I go,

So I’m keeping her away from Uncle Joe.

She says she’s educated and above me. But I reckon I can learn her how to teach,

And she says it isn’t in her heart to love me, but I’ll settle for the parts that I can reach.

My baby done stole my brain,

And I know I’ll never fall in love again,

But she went and left my heart a bleedin’ blister,

So I guess I’m gonna try her younger sister.
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