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Time will heal all wounds 
That’s what they say 

I’ve counted so many moons 
But the hurt stays 

 
I know in my mind 

It’s time to move on 
But I can’t seem to find 

What keeps my heart strong 
 

At times it’s unrelenting 
and leads me astray 
I know it’s daunting 
To have one last say 

 
So I remain strong in my vigor 

And will not succumb to the curse 
I’m wiser and stronger I figure 

But really, I fear the worst 
 

It’s what I’ve known all along 
And I deserve my chide 

It’s what I get for being wrong 
I must swallow my pride 

 
It took me too long to discover 
As she continued to tempt me 

There’s more to a book than the cover 
All the pages were empty 


