Hard to Let You Leave

| cannot seem to find the words to say

Exactly how or why | feel this way.

| find myself crying myself to sleep;

Each night | lie in bed and weep.

Just thinking of you so very far away,

I wish you were here, without delay.

We are slaves to each other, enslaved by love.

Together our hearts soar as two turtledowves.

I long to be near you each passing hour.

My heart cannot resist your enslaving power.

I love you so much, with all that | be.

You know I'm as devoted to you as you are to me.

It pains us so much to be apart.

One day they'll find us dead due to unserved hearts.

I'd die without your presence near.

I'd die without your existence, dear.

We are slaves to each other, enslaved by love.

Together our hearts soar as two turtledoves.

To be without you, | just would not be.

“Without you, Love, there is no me!”

We live for each other, beyond the parting death.

I love you even more with every single breath.

Even when apart, surprisingly, others claim we shine,

For | have a part of your soul as you have a part of mine.
I never regret being with you:

You feel so right; you've been so true.

We are slaves to each other, enslaved by love.

Together our hearts soar as two turtledowves.

You are my happiness; you bring me comfort no one else could.
If | could have anyone else, | wouldn’t, though some say | should.
Promise me forever: | already promise you.

The thought of no “us” just makes me navy blue.

A glowing haze surrounds your eyes when they gaze deep into mine.
They seem to light up; they seem to shine.

We'll go to the “Together Place” and live there forever.
We'll stay there, entwined in each other’s arms, together.
Before you leave to go back to that dark abyss,

Hold me close and give me a loving kiss.

Let these remind you of the love I bring.

Let these remind you of one simple thing:

We are slaves to each other enslaved by love.

Together our hearts soar as two turtledoves.
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