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Love piece of a puzzle

How many sorrows and suffering do I have to get thru before I meet you?

You the one that everybody tells me going to make my life complete

Every time I meet someone I think is right and imagination it’s my missing piece of puzzle

I end up heartbroken when I realize that my piece of puzzle is almost torn it’s because in my eagerness to

find the right piece of puzzle squeeze down it to hard when the pieces the pieces of the puzzle do not fit

together

Now I become worry that my original piece of puzzle wouldn’t fit for the one I was created for in the

beginning 

I hope that god helps me glue the pieces together again so I can fit my soul mate perfectly
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