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I loved you and never tried to deceive you.

I told of loves gone wrong since we met,

and of the times it got me down, made me blue.

So, for all the times you entertained me, I owe a debt.

I love you. Now, no longer intimate but merely

from afar, with my everbeating heart of pain.

I love you just as sweetly and as dearly

even though I've found a new love again.

Goodbye, nevermore shall we be.

We again shall never touch lips. So, farewell.

For me your heart was never free.

but, will it ever in happiness dwell?

We together one moment came.

In eternity, there was nothing to this.

All senselessness we shared, a love of fame.

It all  burned up within that one small kiss

Although we find it empty to be seperate,

for our love was far too quick to believe,

lets fool them all and tell them, 'It was great!'

Therefore, goodbye. But don't forget, and do not grieve.

