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Don’t want to kill you... 

Is this a summer romance? 

Let dark blossoms bloom. 

 

A flare like lightning. 

Here and then gone like a flash. 

Hope fades to despair. 

 

Grabbing for lost dreams. 

Why can’t it stay forever? 

Stop teasing, foul cur! 

 

Good friends we were once. 

Once together, now apart. 

Go away! Just go away! 

 

Bitterness boils. 

All that is left is hatred. 

Now burn blossom, burn.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 


