….TO A FRIEND….

My affection closed in me,

will exit only when

this sad and settled part

will marry other happy one.

My speeches seem full of evil

But they try

to recommend you for good.

This affection and this friendly

I felt for many times

They made me suffer for many foolish persons

They don’t trust and lost me.

Sometimes I’m cold

Another one I’m full of passion

Trust you of me

It’s not for this thing

I want to hurt you.

Don’t you believe, my dear friend,

thet everithing goes as it’s written?

However, my sweet friend,

it’s your moment

gimme all you have

and make my heart content.
Sometimes I’m cold

Another one I full of passion

Trust you of me

It’s not for this thing

I want to hurt you.

They don’t trust and lost me
Sometimes I’m cold

Another one I full of passion

Trust you of me

It’s not for this thing

I want to hurt you.

