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I normally wouldn't believe it if someone else's told me, I thought I wouldn't sleep again after that night, but I did, not without you haunting me though, 
I have this naivety of asking ppl not to leave.. or at least tell me if they had to, none of them did, not single person would do that, it wouldn't be called leaving then. Ghosting. 
I almost always foresee my first first few weeks with anyone a few minutes after meeting them, bonding with them
You were my getaway
There's almost no chance I'd accept you if my life was on a high sky
I'm always guilty of that
You were this perfect escapade from the excruciating events that has been toiling with my sanctity at the moment
I took the first bite of you, who wouldn't? it was a relief, an opportunity
I was a wretched, almost pitiful
Then I found you, on a platter
It's as if I molded you, you were everything I fancied 
'Almost too good to be true'..
That was my first compliment of you
You laughed it off
Saying I was the treasure you uncovered at the most unusual time of your life
You trusted me so much you told me all of your insecurities without flinching,
It's as if you so much want to unburden it in a long while
I accommodated you, honored you, listened to every unintelligent thing you ever say like it's the most amazing thing I ever heard
I stayed up late with you
Listening to your lame jokes 
I knew it when you get high the moment you say a word
I thought the idea of tobacco is cool, almost phenomenal
But having someone I care about absorbed into it.. is far from cool
You hardly differentiate right from wrong
You seem to be happy, always, which is not your true demeanor
I liked you better when you feel every energy surge in the universe
I thought I could handle that
Because you chose me over everyone, even your family
Which I didn't approve 
Family means everything to me, I tried to reason with you
You wouldn't listen, said it's me you wanted to spend the rest of your life with
I felt a pang, almost choked on the lump in my throat
You were very optimistic, which is exactly the opposite of me
I know ours is a lost love, an epic tragedy. Romeo and Juliet
Just that Juliet gets to live, and tell the incredible story to sad passersby
We were like a star on fire, burning super brightly
Fireworks
I told you we burn we very fast, too fast, you said I'm only too scared to feel
But I knew what shines the brightest burn the fastest, I couldn't say it to you, I wouldn't wanna ruin our perfect story
You asked me to promise I'd never leave you, that you had no one but me
I lied, I knew I would leave you, sooner than later
I kept on lying, that I loved you too
I couldn't imagine my life with someone else
I would joke about you having got to act quick before someone snatches me away from you, you said that man hasn't been born yet
there were nights I cry because you haven't eaten
Another girl has been chosen for you, your family's ultimate choice
Or that day you told me I won't ever see you again.."maybe in the hereafter"
I'd put my fingers on your lips and stopped you from uttering those words, words just like actions have consequences
I'd stay up all night long, never hanging up on you
I'd doze and woke up, I'd sing for you, I'd talk sense into you, I'd cry, told you it's ungodly, an unforgivable act
You said you'd rather die than not have me, I told you that I'm already yours, I'm all yours as long as you live
I called you when I first woke up, you didn't pick, I had my heart in mouth
I called again, and again, and again
I blamed my heart for hyperacting, my brain for playing tricks, my soul for not being with you
You don't even have the guts to, you wouldn't dare leave me alone, 
All alone in the cold hard floor
But my heart's weighing out the possibility of you actually not waking up today..

The Lost Love

In the lone. By the cold hard stone.
my love for him still burns. 
But he is lost, swallowed by the abys and I am left haunted by memories of what we once had.
 The pain of his absence is crushing, weighing me down on my chest.
 I searched for him in the shadows, hoping that one day he will find his way back to me. 
But until then, I am left to wander through life without him, forever carrying the burden of a dark, lost love.
In the depths of my heart lies a flame that still burns bright despite all odds. It is a love that once blazed like fireworks in the night sky, illuminating every corner of my being with its warmth and light. But now it is lost, swallowed by the abyss that separates us like two ships passing in opposite directions.
I remember those early days when we first met, how I felt drawn to you like a moth to a flame. You were my escape from all that was dark and painful in my life at that time - a beacon of hope shining through the darkness.
And yet even then I knew there were warning signs - little things that hinted at deeper conflicts between us. Your family was one source of tension, especially since they did not approve of our relationship or your lifestyle choices.
But despite these challenges we shared moments of deep connection - those fleeting instants when everything seemed perfect and nothing else mattered in the world.
I recall how you trusted me completely - sharing your deepest fears and insecurities without hesitation or reservation. It was as if you had been waiting your whole life for someone to listen to you with such care and attention.
And I listened - honored you - loved you even though my heart knew this was not meant to last forever.
There were nights when I cried because I knew you hadn't eaten or because another girl had been chosen for you by your family's ultimate choice.
There were moments when we fought - each trying to hold onto our own beliefs about what was right or wrong for us both individually and as partners in love.
And yet even then I could feel myself falling deeper into your embrace - surrendering myself entirely to this whirlwind romance that threatened to consume me whole.
It wasn't until later on - after our tumultuous journey had come to an abrupt end - that I realized just how much I had lost in letting go so easily.
Now here I am alone again - haunted by memories of what we once had together but unable to find any solace or peace within myself anymore than before...
The pain is crushing- weighing down upon me like an anchor holding me fast beneath stormy waves- leaving me gasping for air even when there seems none left within reach...
But still..even now..my love remains...a flicker amidst all this darkness...a glimmer...of hope...that someday.. somehow..we may find each other again..


