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He started into her face

He stared into her face, her eyes were sleeping shut

He wanted her to awaken, to share with her his gut

The guilt that he was feeling, the shame of cheating lies
He stared into her face and he hoped that he might cry
But nothing came bubbling up, no emotion and no pain
He felt toward her ambivalence as if all were still the same
He stared into her face, then he went back to sleep

Cold and without feeling a secrets easy to keep

She stared into his eyes, lifeless like a doll

Looking at him was more akin to staring at a wall

She knew he didn’t love her, she knew he wanted out

She’d known since their son was born, she knew it without doubt
But still she felt nothing, no emotion and no pain

All the work she had done now felt as if in vain

She stared into his eyes, but she couldn’t see his soul

Funny how our half full cup is but an empty bowl

They stared at each other, and then they turned away
There was nothing more to do, nothing more to say
Both of them had once felt love, but that had gone away
Now both live to be alone, and that’s how it is today



