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Karleken gor ont

Timetolet go

What | want to write is not easy to get down on paper. The whole thing is way too complicated,

to go through it just makes it more difficult. | have thought enough about it, although | did not come up with
any solution. | have simply given up. You will never love me theway | do. | give you every single thought
in the evenings. You are the last thing | think of when | go to bed.

Tell me, for you? It isnot so, isit? Give me asign, that would be great. But the funny thing is that you have
given me many signs and they all have been positive, but here we are. We have not gotten anywhere, why?
I'm just a pawn in your game, or an obstacle, something you can not get past, something you now have on
the neck.

You will never love meas| love you. Time to stop striving for something | never reach.

Time to wake up and see the world that isfull of other wonderful creatures.

Timetolet go
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