
THAT I WOULD NOT GIVE  
 
 
How to say to you? 
How to apologize? 
How might I return to you? 
That I am dying so little by little and this agony does not take you to me 
 
I could swear it,  I did not want to be to your side, so many  difficult things to me to 
forget  That would not give I that I would not give for you listening and to know that 
the world is not ended here that I would not give for keeping silent about myself and 
not to have done yourself go out of here, of me...  
 
Like asking you if someone part of your fondness want to enter in me and to know if I 
can be inside although I was who remove of you. 
 
THAT I WOULD NOT GIVE FOR YOU LISTENING AND TO KNOW THAT I 
DO NOT KNOW THE WORLD ENDS HERE. 
THAT I WOULD NOT GIVE FOR EMBRACING EACH OTHER, THAT I 
WOULD NOT GIVE FOR RESCUING YOURSELF. 
THAT I WOULD NOT GIVE FOR EXPLAINING AND THE WORLD IS OVER 
WHEN I THINK ABOUT YOU. 
THAT I WOULD NOT GIVE NOT GIVE I FOR KEEPING SILENT ABOUT 
MYSELF AND NOT TO HAVE MADE YOURSELF GO OUT OF HERE, OF ME. 
 


