His Invisible Shield ©

He always fashions that treasured invisible shield

That allows him to instantly disappear or go left field

His shield resembles Harry Potter’s magical cloak

As his obscure explanations perpetrate the okey-doke

He mimics Houdini, the escaping illusionist

Twisting the truth, like a bent contortionist

As the Wizard of Oz hides behind the curtain

He withholds the facts, and that’s for certain

While he proudly wears that damn invisible shield

His forthcoming of information, he consistently yields

He conveniently claims that he only misspoke

But his lying words, that you should adamantly revoke

Instead of you insisting on “The Big Reveal”

The actual facts, he always seems to successfully conceal

While he performs his tricks as a skillful magician

He raises more questions, doubt and suspicion

But maybe you enable his many unrealities

Because of your own personal insecurities?
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Do you purposely bury your head in the sand

Because the truth, you know that you cannot withstand?

Do you ignore the bells and whistles by closing your ears

Because what he might say, you really don’t want to hear?

Or are you so gullible and innocently naive

That his false words, you readily believe?

Whatever the reason, you may enable him to be deceptive

When, unconsciously, you are not openly receptive

Therefore, he should no longer impersonate David Copperfield

Being forever stripped of that invisible shield

Now, his untruthfulness qualities he must voluntarily retire

As you insist the removal of his preferred attire
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