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They all say love is hard to find 

The search, a hopeless game. 

A useless effort of the mind 

Our longing to inflame. 

 

But I know that you exist. 

I feel your burning eyes. 

My voice keeps calling up a name 

Your silence to disguise. 

 

Where are you? Please come back to me 

To hold hands like before. 

Thousands of years have seen us both. 

We’re for a thousand more. 

 

Cross the abyss which breaks our path 

And build a bridge of love. 

Our lonely mantles to discard 

A true gift from above. 

 

They all say love is hard to find 

The search, a hopeless game. 

But I found you, my mirror twin. 

Forever we’re the same. 

 

 

 

 


