Dead-end Road
I feel I have been killed in love’s war.
A casualty added to the list of a wasted life,
in an unsuccessful tour.
I was in such a rush to be selfish.
Lust only friend is known to be a little devilish.

That moment of helplessness was driving me crazy.

With no motion caused by my faulty internal ignition

Surprisingly, I needed maintenance of the emotion that made me,
or allowed my existence.

With my heart as my transportation, I had crashed into devastation.

All by the choice of giving in to my wants instead of needs of change.

My garden of compromise were haunted by weeds of shame

That’s when you need to  absorb the feeling of victory,

and conquer your demons.

But the trick is to not employ them at a later date of misery.

Sponsored by evil suggestions and scheming.
But all of the same,
your were the best thought in my brain.
The key to unlock my inner believer.
You gave me knowledge and hope,

which helped me remember what love features.
At that point and time I believed my happiness had amnesia.
But your sassiness gave back my memories as well as my passion a fever.
This reminded me how to smile, 
even just knowing you makes me proud.

Loving everything about you, 
from you style to your IQ.
I enjoyed your presence and love to unwrap you.
In the name of love,
I wanted my last name to represent both of us, 

I trust this was not an illusion.
I just got bombarded by my selfish confusion
I know all that you ever wanted was for my words to match my movements.
You seen we were the perfect match, and some how you knew this 
I was closed minded and foolish,
and you still loved me 10 fold.
In the end I guess I chose to be useless and cold.
Even though I seen the sign I still took the dead end road………

If I turn around now, will you wait for me?
B Sincere

