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L osing me and L oving another
Heisloving somebody else

with an eternal flame

he will always come back

where ever he has been

| could not compare,
not alittle, not at all
because somebody else hold him
inafirm grip, not letting him go

It was a love he inherent from his dad
with all the good and bad parts

They both fell for aMexican lady
and they never looked back

His mother and | could cry

in our loneliness missing them

after loosing to their Latino flame

in acontest unfair from the beginning

But they are not the only one

falling for this Mexican treasure

They are though, the only one | care for
and they learned me to hate a Latino flame

Named Tequila
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