Mistakes I Made


By Consy 





I learnt the hard way, while going out with him that sweet promises are not to be taken true. True love in the purest form comes but once and for a single moment in time, and then disappears as quick as it came. Great memories tend to disappear when all one feels is the hurt and the pain. The ever lasting gash, and scars caused by him, and him alone, shall always bleed, and forever remain  Love doesn’t last, it just doesn’t. Regardless of how many promises of forever are made… it doesn’t last. You can trust me on that.





