
 

 
With Love Comes Hatred 
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It’s a feeling we can’t see 
and it’s a feeling we can’t touch. 
With it we are not able  
to explain too much. 
 
With sadness and grief 
Comes happiness too, 
Only love changes things 
The way we can’t do. 
 
So bright yet so dark, 
this world has come apart. 
 
But only to chase money. 
People forget responsibility 
 
You have the power of love. 
 
Isolation is man’s worst fear. 
Which is why love’s end 
makes vengeance appear. 
 
Our vast concern for humanity 
is just another fabricated phrase. 
Society isn’t about the news we hear, 
it’s about accepting self-centered praise. 
 
Initially we pamper our siblings, 
Naive to animosity, 
But time passing indicates us 
to spark distance and enmity. 
 
This is what provokes anger, 
the restlessness inside human souls, 
For we become villains of cruelty 
and forget our morals.  
 
A sea of compassion awaits us. 
A journey of love to be endeavored. 
But our mistakes make us pay, 
and regret is all we remember.  


