
Publicerad 2014-06-22 16:30 av Destikado

I hold you in my thoughts., every day.

Prince of fools

You call me prince

 i am nothing but a fool

 

You call me nice

but baby, i am cruel

 

I dare not say how much i care

instead i leave and turn away.

 

I dare not ask for another kiss

cause when i stray that will be what i miss.
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