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Then Finally 

Then finally, I didn’t get her. 

Then finally, I gave up. 

Then finally, I lost her. 

Then finally, I found myself alone, 

living with memories that never learned how to fade. 

Years passed. 

Life moved on, 

but a part of me remained where she had left it. 

And one day, 

perhaps fate would bless me with a daughter. 

I’d give her a name that once meant the whole world to me 

not because I wished to replace someone, 

but because that name had once taught me 

what love felt like. 

So every morning, 

every day, 

every time I called her, 

I’d say that name with nothing but love in my heart. 

Perhaps that’s the irony of my life. 

I never lost the ability to love i just lost one person whome i wanted to give that love to 

But maybe, 

the name that once broke my heart 

would one day become the reason 

my heart smiled again. 
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