Twist of Fate

A single tear rolls down her face

It falls onto the floor

Her thoughts reach back into the past

To things that are no more.

Her mind is filled with torment

Over the loss of loves embrace.

The scars embedded in her heart

The pain she cannot erase.

Only time can heal her wound

And time goes slowly by

If she had never loved him

She wouldn’t have to cry.

Her dreams are left in shatters

Upon the cold hard floor

Her spirit has been broken

Nothing matters anymore.

She takes the razor in her hand

Right now she is so clear

Because he doesn’t love her

She will live no more.

The funeral is a sad one

Friends and relatives are grieved

The she would kill herself

They would never have believed.

He walks up to her casket

A tear rolls down his face

The sight of her so cold and still

His mind will never erase.

As his tears fall freely

Onto the floor

His mind wanders to the past

To things that are no more.

If only this, if only that

If only he had cared

If he had even been her friend

A small part of himself had shared

But as is often the way of live

He realized too late

Her precious life has gone away

An ironic twist of fate.

