Publicerad 2007-01-08 19:29 av Den siste poeten
Love will tear us apart.

You weretheonly dream

Y ou were the only dream | had.

You were al that ever mattered.

And when you turned your eyes from me

Then my dream, my heart, they shattered.

Among the ruins of my dream

| walked and wept alone and then
| gave this promise to myself:

To never cry for love again.

| sealed my soul with seven locks
And then | threw away the key.

| have become a prisoner,

But in my prison | am free
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