
Smart about Love 
 
There's nothing smart about love 
It's a stupid emotion 
That requires ultimate devotion 
To a whirlwind of desires 
And stokes the fires 
Flames, 
The hurricanes 
Sounds like a fucking nightmare 
A scene of carnage 
Like Godzilla’s rage 
Like a desperate man in a cage 
 
I'm tellin ya there's nothing smart about love 
 
Ask Romeo how it worked out 
Juliet turned out like a class decision 
Stupidity turned to precision  
They should've added a dose of pessimism  
But no, they decided on a conclusion  
Reducing their chance of intellectual survival  
Through lust revival  
They blundered around like a carnival  
Before a maddening finale  
Driven bananas  
Damn, what animals 
 
There's nothing smart about love 
 
Green eyed vixen sits in the corner 
Sipping on a cocktail 
Throw two parts of insanity 
One part humanity 
Four parts profanity 
Then you have a cocktail ready to drink 
Grind the pour fool into the sink 
And the vixen to boot 
Soon he's in a suit 
Walking down the aisle 
Before choking down bile 
 
I tell you there's nothing smart about love 
 
Fools rush in where angels play golf 
Blindly we flail 
Missing the howl of the wolf 
Wretched humans and our impending doom 
There's always room 
To expand the gloom 
Let go of control 
Become full throttle 
Double down infatuation 
Hype up hearts inflation 
Star crossed in damnation 
 
I tell you there is nothing smart about love 
 
 
 
 



Boom he said 
He should have had his head read 
Solomon said better to be dead 
But he said boom! 
Cos she walked in the door 
Pretty girl 
Damn amazing curl 
Which had to unfurl 
At such times 
That built rhymes 
In his heart and stole his smarts 
Like a gibbering idiot 
He had to fidget and said boom! 
 
I tell you there is nothing smart about love 
 
She hated the fact 
That she always had to act 
He never returned the calls 
And stupidly she had to fall 
In the first place 
It was a race to the bottom of the IQ pit 
Falling was a familiar calling 
Resulting in all his bawling 
The loneliness and pain 
When there was nothing left to gain 
Just all the shame 
Of falling so hard and fast 
Not learning from the past 
 
I tell you there's nothing smart about love 
 
But what choice do we really have 
How can we really behave? 
Clinically, finickity, another city 
Hell no because we all like stupidity  
For a chance for serendipity  
To feel ourselves falling again  
To find a way to mend  
Yes you might be going around the bend  
But there's magic to be had  
Fire to warm  
Let the heart swarm  
With all these stupid thoughts 
 
I tell you there's nothing like falling in love 
 

Geoff Olds 

www.geoffolds.com 

Copyright © Geoff Olds 2016 

http://www.geoffolds.com/

