
Cydne Raven, Imperfection
perfect something you never were and through the lies we lived led to the massacre of my heart its not as simple but i envy oyu a murder meant for silence uncovered its screaming for glory unhappy endings this is what i lover so now we never speant a winter so distant breathing out the ashers that are so chard of the ashes,every part of you is now with every part of me with every gasping breath and every part of me we will be together until you die together never ended so quickly together till you die cause these ashes nowturn to dust left to silence for fresh new hearts perfect somthing you never were at all and through the lies with every gasping breath every part left to silence for fresh new hearts as these ashes turn to dust
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