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Lost

You left her broken;
you tore
	     her
		  up.
You made her think,
she wasn’t
	        good
		       enough.
I found her bleeding;
you made
	      her
		  die.
Just don’t look back,
she won’t
  	        come
 		       back.
You lost the chance,
of all
 	 romance.

	 	 —Sheree Whitelock 


