
Sometimes you can’t see your way for the things in front of you, that cloud your judgement. 

Other times, life choices seem as clear as a blue sky.  

Sometimes you feel like you’re on a natural high, and all you want to do is to shout it from the rooftop. 

Then, sometimes the next day you can feel lower than the belly of a turtle. 

What has shifted? What has caused something that we can’t describe, to wain in on our love?  

What could have caused the harmony to go, just like that?  

What could have eroded our love and friendship, in a day? 

How do get here, so quickly and so abruptly? 

Do we even know what caused our divide?  

Do we know what has triggered the loss of affection? 

Do we know what has been the reason for us to not be able to communicate? 

Do we throw in the towel every time we get upset? 

Or do we talk things out?  

Do we jump to conclusions?  

Do we try to understand? 

Do we want the best for us? 

Do we think the grass is greener, somewhere else? 

Can we find the love again?  

Can we rekindle that which has been stolen and lost? 

What if we try to do better that we have before, to communicate? 

What if we take a step back and remember the love that we have had? 

What happens when we patient and understanding, with each other? 

What happens when we are more considerate of each other? 

What if we both learn from our mistakes? 

What if I try harder to please you? 

What if I listen more? 

What if I give more? 

What if I just simply held your hand and just allowed you to be you? 

What about the people that know us? 



What about how we interact? 

What about the way you make me feel? 

What about the way that I make you feel? 

What about our time spent in each other’s arms? 

Have we forgotten the time that we’ve been so good together? 

What has broken us, into?  


