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Why fall in love?

If tomorrow,
Always brings-
Someone new?

Someone that will steer
Your love away-

Just for the thrill to play
Games that only prey

On your innocent heart
That “meant no harm”

When all you wanted
Was to fall in love

And be caught
With tender hands
At every fall

And be told, it’s ok-
I’ve got you,

Nothing will tear us apart

Reassurance


