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As a reminder for myself that the sun cannot exist without the moon


For the ones with broken hearts and tired souls
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Maybe I’m just a girl


who was once in love with a pretty blue-eyed boy


and wanted to scream her love out to the world.
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I didn’t mean to fall in love with you, but it was 2 am


and at some point the colour of your eyes


became my favourite shade.
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Yes, I’m falling in love with you and everything felt alright For a moment while we were dancing in my kitchen to Oso Oso, laughing and making jokes.


As I was lying in your arms, and you looked at me and at First didn’t dare to kiss me.


And for a long time, I felt safe again with someone.


Yes, I’m falling in love, but you can’t


Fall in love without


Falling.
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I smiled a bit as I was looking at my ex’ Instagram profile because he considered himself as an artist.


And that’s because he is indeed an artist.


Of masquerading himself.


You made me fell so hard for you without even trying.


You hurt me so badly without even knowing.
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My dreams were full of you


while I wasn’t on your mind at all.


Because I never could have made your eyes shine the way


they did for her.
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You literally wrecked me


by throwing one bomb after another on my silly heart,


but even when my mind was a war zone


I still thought about you at night,


praying to win the fight.


I fell for him in December


when he was standing in my kitchen making pancakes while music was playing in the background. He was playing the air guitar and trying to dance with me, but he is an awful dancer. I was standing next to him drinking my coffee, and every time I was looking at him,


I knew that I was in love.
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I knew you were trouble when we first met.


Your eyes were too sad and your words without meaning.


Your hands were cold as they touched my heart, and I would surely let you break it.
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Just for once in my life


I want to get what I give.


I think I deserve that.
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It’s not falling in love what I fear.


I fear looking into my lovers eyes


and knowing deep down


that they don’t love me anymore


and there is nothing I can do about it.
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‘you’re the kind of girl I would like to take on cute little coffee dates. Just the both of us, talking for hours about all of the things that come to our minds.


I would go outside with you in the middle of the night to climb onto a hill just to watch the stars (and I’d try to impress you with the things I know about them, which aren’t many, so you probably wouldn’t be impressed but still).


The kind of girl I’d like to wake up next to on a Sunday morning seeing you in bed, wearing one of my oversized shirts while I’m making pancakes and coffee for the both of us, just to spend the whole day in bed together, watching our favourite Netflix shows and listening to music while I’m playing with your hair.
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I ache for you.
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