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All I ever wanted was a life of love,
A life with someone who considered me enough. 
But when I pictured what that would be in this cruel world 
Somehow all I could ever picture was her. 

Perhaps it was her eyes 
As deep as the sea. 
In In which I can visualise 
My thoughts and my dreams. 
In some way I knew that there was nobody else 
Who would see beauty in the things I hate most about myself.
 
But there lies my issue, you see she’s a she. 
And instead of chasing after her, 
I should be wishing a bI should be wishing a boy had fallen for me. 

There’s nothing quite like wanting who you know you cannot have.
Or the moment you realise you’ll never look at a guy like that. 
Only accepting until it goes against their ways,
You’re too young. This is just a phase. 
So I hid how I felt in the depths of my heart, 
A lonely rainbow, concealed behind a mask.
I I swore to myself I wouldn’t fall 
But I did
Well aware a love like ours is a love God forbids. 

It’s constantly drilled in our minds that it’s “wrong”,
Frowned upon because We do not belong.
Don’t they know you can’t warn a heart that’s already all in?
I’ll plead guilty if it’s true that love is a sin.
Because as much as I denied iBecause as much as I denied it, I think I’ve always known, 
That being in love with her was my comfort zone. 

All these years of self-hatred waiting for a sign. 
Ironic that she’s the closest to heaven I can call mine. 
Convicted and blamed, then judged and criticised, 
Because for us a life of love will always be a life of crime. 


