Every word you say

Can pierce a heart

Mine is turned to dust

But it wasn't much to start

I can't tell what I am supposed to do

To be, Or anything

I can stand aside and see my dreams die

Or fight and lose on all sides

Or fight and win it all

But it just all so clouded

For me

For the both of us

In my dreams

The pain wasn’t there

But now it’s all too real

My heart which once I could control

Now controls me

And I don’t know how

Or what to do, Or say

To make you, see that

How I feel about you

Is true

I wish I could help

But my own pain is so great

I just cry

To myself, And on the inside

I die….

