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A Broken Heart
I have lost sleep, yet dreams of you I keep.
My love for you was so deep; now, I am only left to weep.
Helpless I am, alone in a cliff so steep.
I am lost, is it a dream? Am I asleep?
I blame myself, freely, my heart I gave.
A broken heart so broke of love.
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Is it because I couldn’t dare, thought of no care.
That you could be there, and leave me here.
On ground so bare, it hurts like hell.
But it’s okay; love fades away anyway.
Or someway day by day, till then, for you, I pray.
A broken heart broke of love.
