Why do you do this to me?
Why do you make me suffer so?
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Every time I see those scratches on your being,
My body begins to pain.

And I choose to see you no more
but my eyes search for you so

For every time they bear witness to your smile
my heart begins to beat, and my soul begins to laugh

An yet every time I see your eyes darken
as they try so hard to tell me
that you are hiding the pain you feel
hoping it would disappear,
my body begins to weakens.

And knowing I am unable to help the one I love
unable to support her when I should

that thought begins to haunt me

I wish you would allow me

to return to you the smile that I cherish as my greatest memory

I wish you would allow me
to listen to what your eyes are trying to tell me

I know you wish not to trouble me
but you have become my every night’s dream

your smile has become my every thought

And knowing that it isn’t seen in the day
forbids me from awakening to the sun

trust me my love
if you do not allow me to lift the thoughts that weigh down upon your being
I shall enter an eternal slumber
where I never have to bear witness to your pain

where I can always see, the greatest sight my eyes have ever seen
the radiant smile of the most beautiful angel ever sent to earth

