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Bewitched I was by your beauty’s magnitude, 
At first, even you did not find it very rude. 
You had something bigger in your mind, 

That I utterly failed to find. 
 

Everything was going alright for the time being, 
All on a sudden to you I turned into a strange thing. 

You had a mind so playful, 
Alas! There was no one, I was the only fool. 

 
I did not know that the hearts you love to drill, 

Now, the loss I intensely feel. 
In my heart, you made a black hole, 

I still keep rolling and roll. 
 

Now I don’t have anyone to urge, 
Just trying my best to make my patience large. 
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