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  1. Broken Bonds




   




  Nowadays I feel this slightest of pain




  Whenever I think about the past




  I keep reminiscing on those lovely days




  But now they are nowhere in sight




  I wonder if the things I felt were a lie




  So what should I do now?




  I keep mixing my past and present somehow




  Happiness were always in sight




  But grief had blinded my sight




  So I keep telling myself




  My insecurities are the ones at fault




  Maybe it's not you who has broken us all




  But of course my mind plays it's game




  It never keeps one thought at bay




  It wants to make me go insane




  The slightest of moments




  Which no one deemed important




  Were the ones in which I was loved




  I keep forgetting the pain




  It keeps melding me in?




  So I ask this question again




  Are broken bounds never repaired?




  I know it is late




   




  To find a person again




  But I know I have to




  We are still the same




  Different in manners




  But are still the same




  I know now




  How smallest of things can drift us apart




  I have wondered this




  Was our bond that fragile to begin?




  But no answer was given




  I tried to forget




  To let them go




  But memories are so stubborn you know




  They keep coming back




  Taunting me with every




  If they could get?




  Regrets are always there




  Ashamed I know I have been




  But I think we will be okay now




  Forgetting of each other somehow




  But it never came




  I was never the same




  So I ask again ‘are broken bonds never repaired?'




  I wonder why we hesitate




  Simplest of gesture now feel so full of shame




  I guess we can't rewind time




   




  It’s such a shame




  Cause I know I would have been




  Guilty of that pleasure again and again




  So let me ask this question again




  ‘Are broken bounds never repaired?’




   




  2. My sun




   




  Sun never shone in here




  a place that I build to keep




  from showing my fears




  was colder than ever
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