
 

 

                       Don’t Love 
 
Because the problem is situated there 
 
Taking hold of your mind 
 
She said you don’t love me 
 
When her husband came in 
 
During visiting hours in the hospital 
 
Now she is always thinking about that 
 
The mind can torture you 
 
Till even rest is not a treat 
 
Her eyes staring in disbelief 
 
Imagination can really hurt 
 
A tired look has overtaken her 
 
Lady please don’t think anyone cares 
 
I’ve seen you now in the stressful situation 
 
And being thoroughly depressed 
 
Hoping one day you will find love to stay 
 
It’s hard being there 
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