
Ann Winsborn, Shadows
Dont say it because you must destroy the beautiful from love to dust, a promise like hearts of steel can break so easially when loves not realWe dont make much sense without it, is this the end?Insinuation, complication. We need a simplification. I need your love just like the shadow needs the lightTemptation, a silent transformation. Is this our last celebration. Have I become a shallow shadow in your lifeYoure falling away from me. Im right in front of you still I can reach. We dont make much sense without it. Is this the end
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