
Are you lost or incomplete? 
 

 

I have written a few million words 

but I failed talk to you. 

 
I have missed so many kisses  

of my dreams to come true. 

 

I have told unnumerable lies 

but I’m still in search for truth. 

 

I did so much corrections of others 

but I don’t dare stand up for myself. 

 

I have evoked so many smiles like stars above 

but my favourite star doesn’t smile back. 

 

I can create a love poem 

but what if she doesn’t want to hear it? 

 

I still believe in this world 
but I have lost the sense of her splendour. 
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