
Publicerad 2015-07-11 17:16 av Beatrice Berglund

A mess.

 What a mistake to make. Sorry my dear heart for breaking invisible rules. Sorry that I was such a fool. A

fool for love. Sometimes there is so much you aspire. The hope that someone can lift you higher. In the

name of truth and desire. That is a dangerous fire. Forgive me my heart for not listening enough. Forgive me

for this mess. But do not love me less.
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