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Time

Every lover's greatest enemy
Time runs out

And we run away

We set aside our clocks

As we refuse to see

That the day is going by

All too quickly.

Time is a thief.

It steals us from our loved ones

Kidnaps us in the night,

Time never stops

Even when we die

But once our time is gone

We are left to collect dust and fade

And off goes the light

Still, we sit, and we waste this precious life.

It is never enough.

Never enough time for all the puzzle pieces to fit perfectly
| was only a child

When | learned that time

Is both a villain

And a gift.



