I have my heart soft and whole 
To someone who hands felt like home 
But now i’m left by myself like a empty home 

He took a piece of me that I  can’t replace
And he left fingerprints I can’t erase 
I was questioning who I thought I was 
Now blurred in who you made of me 

Was I too soft , to gullible and to quick to trust 
To open hearted and bound to run 
In every word , a trace to blame 
And here I am left in my own thoughts ashamed 

Once a fire , now mere cold ash 
Our laughter echoes hallow spent 
Your voice once very soft as cashmere 
Now liners sharp a bitter scent 

In miami gardens , shadows creep 
Through silent streets , where secrets seep 
The night unveils its haunting grace 
A unique charm in this eerie place 

Neon lights flicker , casting spells 
 In alleyways where mystery  dwells 
They unknown whispers in the breeze 

The streets hum soft, a neon glow,
Where palm trees sway and warm winds blow.
But Miami feels so cold tonight,
Beneath her skies, a broken light.

The waves once whispered love to me,
Now crash like glass against the sea.
Your name still lingers, salted air,
A ghost of promises we shared.

Ocean Drive—where we would roam,
Now echoes like an empty home.
The music plays, the people dance,
Yet I am lost in our last glance.

The sun dips low in shades of flame,
The skyline sighs, it looks the same.
But in my chest, a hollow ache,
Where love once lived, a quiet break.

Oh, Magic City, sparkling blue,
I thought I’d lose myself in you.
But every street, each golden shore,
Reminds me I am yours no more.
The neon glows, the music sways,
Bodies move in a careless haze.
I walk alone down Collins Street,
Echoes of laughter, strangers meet.

We had our nights beneath palm trees,
Drunk on rum and ocean breeze.
Your hands in mine, the moonlight burned,
Now I’m just another lesson learned.

