The Heart Has A Memory
The thoughts of a heart are pure and full of hope for a new love.

An unconditional feeling that can make you high as birds.

This feeling also can be set forth from three words.
And to many who already know, love also can be a curse.
A bewildering experience that can unintentionally leave love scars.
Tears in whole emotions.
Only leaving pieces of bare, raw, and distorted perceptions of mortified feelings.
Lost in the desert of an uncaring wasteland,
Which used to nurture breaths and beats.

Now it’s uncaring of the future of a rise-less chest.

Compromised by vibrations from seismic lies.
Leaving your foundation cracked, broken, and depressed.

This is strong and unnatural brainstorm.

Leaving conditions that seem like a perpetual revolving pain.
This can and will help your heart relapse to a past endeavor.
Bringing you to your knees,
So please,
Remember never forget because that heart will.
Pain without joy?
Let that question develop into a full thought with feeling and experience

Then deliver the immaculate conception of your gifted weapon.
Think, don’t fall in love.

Step into love on purpose.

Because consistent love is not known in my hearts memory.
Only confused beliefs and fears of loneliness come to mind.
Or should I say heart.
Just remember it’s not easy to forget.
Because the heart never does!
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