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When love is gone

 

 

no more explanation

 

is needed

 

when love comes to an end

 

silence should be the best ...

 

 

 

red roses from the garden turn white

 

but not the innocent white from beginning   

 

 

when love was the most important thing

 

the moon then goes down every night

 

without expectation

 

 

 

the world is full of people                                                

 

but still gives a feeling of missing              

 

when love becomes dust                             

 

wishing the pain would be forgotten                  

 

that could be the best ...
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