Love Is To Lose

I'd do nothing at all

If it meant doing nothing with you

If | may lose all my time

And my vitality were drained with you

It would still mean it was time well spent

To not have loved would be one’s greatest misfortune
As even through the hazy and unknown

You will have a companion there with you

There to blaze through the fog with you

Time shifts when we intertwine souls
The clock slows its hand in our company
My vision narrows into your soul
Rendering my gaze rooted

This love of mine has made me naive
As | know that it could never last

And even though to love is to lose

A life without love would be no life at all



