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THE WAY OF LIFE

My life as a water stream, though I was struggling but I
still painful when I was beautiful they loved me but
when I lost my beauty, they left me alone.

I was decided, I was very painful. My tears fall down,
my life is seen as a toy and I sold my love for money.

I was very regretted that I lost my beauty because I
forced myself to sell my body to support family’s
living. I was away from my true love, the world was
very bad, and the sun please stops shining.

I was very painful in my heart. It was very dark, no
light at all, though I tried to do good thing but it still
stained with past experience.



