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She put the loss in Las Vegas 
And the used in used-to-be 
She put the broke in broken-hearted 
And the poor in poor old me 
 
 She was a dancer 
 In a Las Vegas show 
 She moved through me like cancer 
 Subtle and slow 
 
 I loved her completely 
 She took all I had 
 And when I was empty 
 She never looked back 
 
She put the loss in Las Vegas 
And the used in used-to-be 
She put the broke in broken-hearted 
And the poor in poor old me 


