
Looking in on a society dipped grey.

A world where love is encouraged;
only if it’s between a man and a woman

“Wives, submit to your husbands
as to the Lord”

Love is love, except isn’t love meant
to be balanced?

They say ‘love is love’ and still discriminate.

Love is love, yet ‘you can’t love
them’

Love is love, until you love the wrong
person.

Love is love, until your partner’s
skin is darker than your own.

Love is love, until your mind is wired
differently

Love is love, until you love in multiples
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Love is love, until you love
yourself – and then you’re conceited.

Love is love, yet I can’t love
someone who shares my gender.

Love is love, yet I’m queer.

Does that make my love wrong?


