
No More Promises.

Last night, I said goodbye.
After all this time,
my love for you is now truly over,
yet it wasn’t a wasted crime.
This time we spent together
was short compared to years.
The feelings we shared and hold
will last longer than life’s fears.
So I come to you for a final goodbye
and I see, for me, you still weep
but my life with you I don’t regret.
No more promises do I still keep.
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