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Whatsoever you decide
Please do not inhale
My last loving breath

If you so happen-
To do just that

Make sure you tell of us, a fairytale

Of the times
You always said, I gave you life

and not of today-
That you claim, I give you death
because I let our love go stale

Give me life 
Or give me death

Either way 
You and I,

Will always be a telling tale
Of a love, failed

Tell Of Us


