 Love Scars

It’s like we try to move forward but we keep looking backwards, but we try to turn the page but we are stuck in this chapter. It’s like we are free to have a future but we are in prison by our past, cause ever new day still remind us of our last. We both tired of this song but can’t seem to turn it off and we both tried to leave before but every time we get lost, And Ironically being lost we find each other. So the cycle begins were friends try to find each other again and it like I’m trying to recover the place where you once held in my hart, Imaging how you live so Near me but you feel miles a parts This stuff between us it’s not physical it’s emotional, Argument become so common it might as well be devotional, it’s obvious we both gone fatigue in the game, and the only thing we have in common is PAIN, It seem like our foundation was easily shook after we constantly pointing the finger trying to find the crook who stole the reminding of what used to be us. I though love took time but it seems like we rushed it’s been a count down since the day that we meet and it’s Officially that time has let us BOTH down. It’s like I often awake like things were like they use to be, you remember when you loved me and you Just was not use to me, cause when we first started off we new we had us a gift so my mind came fast on what brought us to this, hell our last argument almost brought us to fist. Everyone is asking was our love legit I tell them I don’t know cause one minute you’re my Partner and another minute you’re my opponent and no matter what I try I can’t fix the component I have to lease your love cause I can’t seem to own it, see I feel like I’m been criticized way more than I’m here for and often time I ponder what the hell I’m here for, is it for love cause I’m willing to give that, but at the end of the day it’s not willing to give back. We use to be able to make love and make up after a couple of hours, now hours has become days and days has become weeks, no affection no emotional and we barley even speak. Both tired of fighting with each other to pride to retreat so we remain on the front line destroying each other. Shooting Words like a sniper riffle wounding one other, it seems like love and war some how became equal to each other and somewhat the same. So the Equation of Me + You always= PAIN.  
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