my muse is gone

can't write love tales anymore
every memory is sore

can bear no more

my muse is gone

my muse is gone

no one to kiss beneath the stars

no hugs, no whispering in the dark

not anymore
my muse is gone

my muse is gone

no one to hold me when I'm sad

I've never been so sad before
please, no more
my muse is gone
my muse is gone

no poems and music anymore
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just a closed and locked door
what have | done

my muse is gone
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