By Pilar Zahiga Suarez

She speaks in silence now,

For every brave word once said

Had carved a scar

And gave her a reason to walk away.

She tried to learn to silence that pain,

To hide her heart in different ways,

Cause every time she managed to open up,
She ended up devastated and alone.

Maybe a love like hers

Is too much for this world,

Too soft to survive

In hands that don’t know how to hold it.

She still sees the good,

And she still gives her all,
Even when they leave,
Even when she falls.

Because love, true love for her
Asks for nothing in return.

It made her feel like magic,
made her feel safe,

even if it was only for a moment.

And even though she's tired,
Even though she feels hurt,

She carries this heart
Full of love.
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