MY FALLING LOVE

We are a tree, you and me

Yet this isn’t going to always be

You are a leaf that one day has to fall from me

In hopes of putting all this pain at ease

Just like a tree, my roots will never fade

Yet you are a leaf on my tree

When time became bitter and cold

You weren’t there to stick with me

You gave up and fell on the ground

Knowing that it would leave me with a frown

When things began to finally warm back up 

You kept growing back upon me

Thinking I would keep you till the end

Still you are a leaf upon my tree

That I must set free

[image: image1.jpg]



Milan Wilson

