Shadows of Regret
I’m sorry now, for the echoes that linger,
The question unspoken, yet sharp as a splinter.
I’m sorry now, for the silence that grew,
Where once there was laughter, and promises true.
I’m sorry now, for the choices we made,
For the weight of the sorrow that never will fade.
I’m sorry now, for the wounds left unhealed,
For the truths unspoken, the scars concealed.
You made a decision, a path you pursued,
Leaving behind shadows, the lines blurred and skewed.
You followed your heart, but at what cost?
Leaving me in the ruins, counting what’s lost.
The pain is a lesson, enduring and raw,
A chasm of longing, with no bridge to draw.
Yet in this regret, a hope flickers dim,
That perhaps someday, light might seep in.
