
Too much

It's began with a innocent smile, shining so bright. It's began with a burning touch, make longing
for more. It's began with a passion love, too hard to ignore. It's began with a warning sign, eyes
too blind to find. It's began with the unspoken words, stabbing a back without knowing. It's
began with the heated nights, secrect lust. It's began with the tangled sheets, wrapping around
the lies. It's began with a different scent, lingering in a room. It's began with the doubts, tearing
us apart. It's began with broken hearts, ending all. 
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