
I’VE ALWAYS SAID LOVE 
 
Man, I love when both they burn and they can’t shake love. 
 
Shake love.  
Oh, they cannot say, “Are the leaves alone? 
Are they not hard to hold?” 
But it got late. 
Both hands are the arms’ goodbyes. 
Love can love an easy road. 
I’ve always said: 
“Softly ghosts said hi 
but love can’t say you.” 
 
And can the selfless welcome their hearts	 
and love their jewels today? 
My love said, “Hard to know.” 
How to love a line. 
Both said how to love a line. 
Both said, “Love an easy road.” 
They said how to love a line. 
Both said, “Lug an easy load.” 
 
I’ve always said: 
“Slam the door, but love can’t reason into those that laugh. 
I’m an owl or they love our eyes. 
Symbol eyes. That harmony you should know. 
And Eve, animals, cows and lions.” 
I’ve always said love.  
 
Man, I love when both they burn and they can’t shake love. 
 
I’ve always said love,  
so by light I did roam. 
Hasn’t love been right? 
Both said how they know it’s you. 
Both can love another road. 
Both realities are right. 
Broken hearts and a rose in love. 
Oh they’ll never be their love. 
 
Man, I love when both they burn and they can’t shake love. 
Shake love.  
 


