
 

 

I Was a Teenage Bridegroom 
Don Henry 
 

She made me shiver in the river on prom night 
And I was capsized, completely baptized by the moonlight 
I was the master of my own doom, I was a Teenage Bridegroom 
 
Spending hours choosing flowers and tuxedos 
As raging hormones were in the warzone like torpedoes 
I was the master of my own doom I was a Teenage Bridegroom 
 
Thanks to medicine and guys like Edison we get two lives at birth 
One we learn with and one we live with til we dry out on this earth 
 
I sat in foyers until the lawyers would hear my tale 
Wearing pagers, they just made wagers 'bout how I'd fail 
I was the master of my own doom, I was a Teenage Bridegroom 
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