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Your words flow more harshly.
 

Sad, those eyes and lips.



Oh, eternal error of the soul.

How many sorrows you'll now face.

How life will strain and disenchant

to the very end.

How quickly you have closed the book on me.

How contributions given

and many quaint revelations

of mine are soon forgotten.

For you trust in secret stars,

and search for the irrational,

traveling from ghost to ghost,

from one sorrow to another,

telling the world the same lie.

This is not life, the one you seek.

You seek for a different way

one clear and unseen.

You went to him, leaving me again

Then, back to me you want to come?

Each of us was looking for an answer in the other

hearing the echoes of each other's soul.

You looking ahead and I looking back.

And though never a passionate word between us

both of us successfully fooled them all,

our minds answering minds with such a strange honesty.

Get used to your difficult path

and learn from the strength of the weak.

Unfettered from me, you will struggle.

You will wait for me alone with dark mute thought.

It is in me your soul believes,

me that it longs to retrieve

in the midst of life's calamity.

But I will remain unseen,

a dream of your heart unrealized.

Now gone, our knowing one another for eternity.

