
 

 

                  Love Me 
 
While I’m here 
 
Love me 
 
Because tomorrow I am gone 
 
I can’t feel the depths of my  
 
heart 
 
Because it’s been possessed 
 
By someone long ago 
 
Leaving a bad taste in my 
 
mouth 
 
All others are my playground 
 
now 
 
I feel no more hurt 
 
Because gone is my desire 
 
To love anymore                                                               
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