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Love- A Facade 

I saw a little flower, 

Which looked withered and dead. 

The sky, pink from exhaustion, 

Was turning its petals red.  

 

I hurried home to grab water,  

When a call interrupted me.  

I started gossiping with my friends,  

And let the flower be.  

 

At dawn, it struck me,  

'What happened to the flower?' 

I quickly grabbed a mug,  

And jumped into my car.  

 

When I reached the spot,  

I got a terrible fright. 

I was so careless and late, 

It had not survived the night. 
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