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Dedication

 This book is for those

Whose silent words are louder than their voices.

dedicated to every silent soul, who is seeking an outlet
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 summary

Pain, Heartbreak, Love
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 Pain, Heartbreak, Love

Pain, heartbreak, and love is what I thought I knew. 

But only now, have I realized, it's all so confusing to me. 

Love, is just another word for pain. Heartbreaks are only full of despair. 

This pain, it's never going away, it's eating away at me until I'm nothing but a skeleton. 

I wanted a love like those I saw in the movies, 

But now, I wish my mind would just freeze. 

I wish to leave this place, and never come back. 

I wish to leave this pain, behind.
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