Witnessed to my broken heart

Dear world,
 

You are the witnessed to my broken heart. As each heart wants to love, I feel the same. I love her but she loves someone else. I don’t have regret, that she is not mine. I am happy for her from inside my heart. Love is not always about being a good couple. Sometime it’s about let the love go as a bird flies in the sky.
 

Every morning or at night I dreamed for her. I see her after closing my eyes. I see her beautiful gorgeous face. She’s like an angel. For me she is not my imagination, she’s more than that. I felt happy for the one who will get her love.
My heart always craves for her. Either she is mine or not, I will be there for her always. Somewhere I wish for her love, feeling sad apart for this craves.
 

With all my emotions,
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