My heart screams “love!” but no one out there seems to hear it. I cry but no one realises about it. There was love when you asked me to forgive you, you hurted me deeply when you left me because there was no money. I was happy once, but I died out of pity.

Although I am still alive I will never stop thinking and remembering those hectic times.

I wanted to love you like mad but you embittered my life.

When you left from my side, you didn’t dare to look at my eyes and ask me for forgiveness.

Darling, my love, don’t regret it now, love, because the whole world around you is bitter even when you go off to Levante.

Goodbye darling, goodbye love, see you never. Darling, don’t forget about love.
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