Love With Hate

Beauty is in the eye of the beholder,

And as I behold you, all I feel is pity,

For those who have loved and lost you,

For those who are yet to find you,

For myself who cannot have you,

But no matter how much I love you,

I still hate you,

Can you love the person that hates you?

The person that pities you,

The person that loves you,

Could love exist without hate?

Could hate exist without love?

Can you exist with the feelings I have for you?

Can I live without the same towards me?

But no matter how much I hate you,

I still love you,

Can you forgive the person who loves you?

The person that lives for you,

The person that exists for you,

I’m still blindly following the light,

The light before my worn eyes,

I can see the path to you,

But cannot see past the lies,

But for as long as I love you,

And you don’t love me,

I will hate you,

For leading me down this path

