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Neither you or me has a clear definition for it , but when love strikes, we never forget. Its always the 

only feeling everyone  of us craves for despite the risks of allowing it to consume us and

 

control all our 

actions. And how we long that every decision we make about our lives, we will always make them out of 

the feeling in our hearts – cause it’s the ‘foolish’ things of the heart, the small and inconsequential , the 

confusion and innocence , that make

 

life so enjoyable and make 

 

us love so much.

 

In love, no one wants to listen. Everyone just wants to be given an opportunity to tell their story. 

Perhaps that’s the reason no other field of knowledge since time immemorial,  has ever  interacted with 

love more than literature .Men write when they are in love. Even birds sing when they are heartbroken. 

 

When nature and love meet, its always the most perfect encounter. But why is it that in the end  life  

always causes us to hurt the ones  we love the most?

 


