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Cold as ice

My life’s shadow

Is too dark

For anyone

Too see

 

And my life secret

Is to big

For anyone

To know

 

But if you

Want to

Know me

Better

 

I challenge

You to try

And find

My heart

 

I may not

Give you

Any clue

Or advice

 

But I can

Say that

My heart

Is cold as ice

 

But don’t feel

Bad for the girl

Who lost her heart

To the ocean of sorrow

 

And don't hate me

For that I don't want

You’re love

If it’s only mine to borrow
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