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Years passed, | showed up on your doorstep,
Hours later, in my arms you slept.

With a good night kiss that turned from one to many,
I let you in my heart, t’was so uncanny.

You danced inside the gaping void,

And revived the love | once enjoyed.

These years had aged you well and | was jealous,
But you shared your love and | was overzealous.

I held your hand and kissed each pretty little finger,
Around each ring | tried to linger.

I found your softness in the pillow of your cheek,
And in all the gentle things that you did speak.

I ran my hands through the hair that had changed hue,
But that did not change the soul inside of you.
Your eyes a pair of jade roses, oh so green,

I found in them our greatness that had been.

But it was not your eyes that turned away,

It was your words that slay today.

T’was not the past that tore us back apart,

Just a simple choice inside your heart.

In the end my little car crashes,

My soul returns to ashes,

The spark that lit the flame is dead,

And only sad things can be said.

I stood upon yesterday’s cold sand,

But | did not feel your hand.

And when | threw myself into the blue,

The last thing I thought of was you.

The ocean swallowed up the boy,

His heart once again a void.

I tried to cover you in a blanket of stars,

But you smoked my love like a cigar.

| tried to raise your eyes to the moon,

But | tried too much, too soon.

You said that I could whisper and that | could Kiss,
But you never said the world could hurt like this.
With someone else you’d rather spend your life,
You said it best, you want to be his wife...



