Love is known for many things, 

it has many faces

lives in many places

and lays dormant in all races

the hardest thing to find and the easiest thing to lose

but when lost its hard to find ones true happiness

love is a tool that can open ones heart to so many doors of passion

and exhilarating experiences

but how can something so great cause so much pain

loves reign is strong but it can also fade

but not as much as its backside

from love take a wrong turn

nd walking away from my everlasting passion

opened arms and tear filled eye

s now I just imitate love to keep my sanity

otherwise ui feel like my soul was shattered

and my heart is bruised

whats the use love also knows hurt and abuse

love doesn’t love me love has its own agenda

love never pretends

that’s a twisted emotion
