No More Hope Of Going Back
(by Paul 24/11/2010)

We were once together life was grand,
But now you’ve gone I’m not the man,
I know it’s true we can’t avoid the fact,
No more is the pretence of going back.

You told me often that you’d be mine,
And stay as one until the end of time,
That point is here there’s no charade, 
Faded is the dream, was it ever made.  

We made our plans and recall so well, 
A life adorned but then who could tell,
Did we know it, could we even forsee,
Well yes, I mean no, okay then maybe.

Welcome to my world, come in my guest,  
How will you deal within emotional mess,
Then given some time I’ll turn this road,
Though never can I forget a heavy load.
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