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Therelies a pile of scattered letters,

On the shelf overthere,

The pages havebeenworn for the better,
The seams havebegunto tear,

Along the pages herearediscolored places,
Where tears I’ve cried have stained,

Theink has started to fade in spaces,
Thosefeelings now cause nothing butpain,

Words that felt heavy with weight,
Seemto be light with nothing now,
Thetime wherel would anxiously await,
Has passed away this | vow,

For the fools have played the game,
And the consequenceruns deep,

We know some spirits can’t be tamed,
And still we play for keeps,

Thereis apile of letterstied in a purpleband,
Thatusedto lie on the shelf over there,
Written with love from a man,

Whose set face captures my stare.
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