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Love only has four 
So how could they mean 
Anything more than, 
What we have seen 
 

Open I feel 
It left a big mess 
Guess love is a gift 
A lesson in less 
 

Vile like pain 
It’s all just heart ache 
A four-letter word 
You give but they take 
 
Each time your heart’s hurt 
You’ll look for a sign 
To fill what you lost 
I’ll offer you mine 
 
Love only has four, a word just like lost 

Over when things change, the heart is left soft 

Vast this love feels, we use it as hope 

Each reason in living, to counter the woes 
 

So what’s love to you, but a four-letter word? 
Cause love is to me, like fly is to bird! 
 
 
 
 
  


