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LOVE IS A (SUN)FLOWER 
 

Love is a field of flowers, 

And you are my sunflower. 

And just like a flower, my love for you blossoms every spring. 

And when I look up at the sky, I pour out my feelings. 

 

The wind caresses your petals; 

And whenever it rains, the sun dries your tears. 

I’d pick a flower for you, 

But no flower is worthy of you, 

Because you are the prettiest flower of all. 

 

With your yellow petals, 

You came into my life 

And you made me feel alive. 

  



THE GAMBLER 
 
If you please recall, 
The day we met wasn't smooth at all 
That day was a hard bet 
Because of all my sweat! 
We hanged out for ages 
Before writing these strange pages 
Talking about a single story 
Inside which we should not worry. 
Can't you hear my heart beat fast? 
I can't even tell how much I want this to last. 
 
  



 

THE SAFEST PLACE  
 

I would compare love to a house. 

It gives you protection,  

But it also needs affection. 

The house will need bricks to be built, 

But you have to be careful: 

If the foundations are shaky 

It could fall in a thousand pieces.  

At home you don’t have to put on masks,  

You can be yourself with all your insecurities and flaws.  

Home is the safest place that you look for when you need it the most 

As if you want to find a shoulder to cry on. 

The love for your home is as big as the sense of missing 

That you feel when you’re far away from her. 

 

  



AND SO, DOES LOVE 
 

An analogue photo inevitably changes by the passing of time 

But the ones that decide how, are your eyes only: 

They can choose whether it declines or enhances, 

And so, does love. 

 

The shot of a photo can be fast and hurried  

To grab the moment, 

or it can be reasoned and thought out, 

but sometimes its unpredictability makes it better than with a thousand plans. 

 

Love can be rushed or timed as well. 

You can fall in love at first sight, 

But once in a while you need to get to know your lens  

Before understanding how to catch the smallest niceties. 

 

A photo saves a memory 

Which stays forever frozen, 

And so, does love: 

 

Even though it goes away, it will forever be cherished in the 

hearts of those who truly loved each other. 

 

Whenever we’re apart from our beloved ones 

We keep them in our pocket  

Just to remember distance won’t ever be strong enough to 

Prevent us from protecting them. 



LOVE IS LIKE A WOODSTOVE 
 

Love is like a woodstove,  

It warms you but it can also burn you. 

Like the flame of a stove, the fire of passion 

It Can light up or shut down. 

 

Love is a pair of glasses, 

It helps you to see life in a better way, 

But it also reveals its flaws. 

But when it rains, raindrops can blur your lenses. 

So It’s difficult to keep on walking. 

 

Love, is like a cigarette. 

That ends. 

You are never fulfilled, you always want more and more. 

Often, you can’t decide when to stop. 

It is a vice that kills. 

 

  



LOVE 
 

There's a place in your heart for those you love. 

Your mind can't control who you love and you only have to accept it. 

It's a strange thing, maybe not so beautiful to think about 

But so wonderful to live. 

 

When you are in love, you are in another dimension, 

You start to think with your heart and no longer 

With your brain. 

 

Love can be a hopeless place but if you are there 

With your love  

It could be a special place. 

 

  



LOVE'S FACES 
 

Dear you, 

I am here to say to you 

What love is. 

 

Love is a rose: 

Thanks to its perfume 

It wraps you 

Like your lover's hug. 

 

Love is a fire  

Burning inside of you 

And keeps the passion alive. 

 

Love is a stormy sea 

You feel overwhelmed  

But, when there is a clear sky  

You can appreciate the beauty of silence. 

 

This is love. 

 

  



LOVE IS A MATTER OF BLACK AND WHITE 
 
Love is a matter of black and white 
Ten times you win, ten times you lose 
Failure and victory are together 
Paradise and hell forever 
 
I have to fight against devils  
And I have to work to stay with angels 
Don't give up is my strength 
I'm not scared of evil 
 
Black isn't unstoppable 
White is possible 
All I want now is you 
So hypnotic and enchanting too 
 
If I can't have you I'll choose black 
Exactly, I won't go back 
Maybe I could explore this space 
But I have to win this race 
 
Look, this is our future 
Us against the rest of nature 
If I'm with you I only see white 
We'll overcome black in our fight 
 
Bad things are about to arrive 
It's ok, love has got two sides 
Are you ready to make history? 
We'll become crazy 
 
  



NO LIMITS 
 

Loving unconditionally  

Is like having faith 

If you are not faithful 

You will never feel love 

 

Loving unconditionally   

Is like falling in oblivion 

Where the light of reason 

Is not leading you 

 

Loving unconditionally   

Is like reaching the moon, 

And until you are not there 

It seems unbelievable, but once 

You arrive there will be a feeling waiting for you  

 

Loving unconditionally   

Is like a blow in the heart 

That stops everything inside you  

 

If you didn't try all this, 

That it wasn't love, but 

A mockery of your own 

Mind  

  



YOUR KISSES ARE LIKE THE CLOUDS 
 

Your kisses are like the clouds 

So soft and velvet upon my cheeks 

Their purity and their white mantle  

Make me float in their immensity 

And touching their body 

I can feel their smooth skin. 

 

It feels good to be in your arms 

So big and comfortable 

And it seems to fly 

With you by my side 

Because I feel right 

About the choices of my life. 

 

  



LOVE IS LIKE THE SEA 
 

Love is like the sea, 

Calm and stormy at the same time. 

It is full of lovers' tears 

As salty as they come. 

 

Love is such a vast sea, 

It has neither edges nor corners. 

A source for every living being, 

There is no life without Love. 

 

  



ANYWHERE 
 

I’m trying to untie you, 
but I can’t. 

I’m trying to stop crying, 
but I don’t want to say goodbye. 

You’re still tied by a chain 
to a streetlight. 

But I see your wheels 
that are tired 
of this place 

that you want to erase. 
You don’t even want the brakes 

to stop your race. 
 

I have to learn 
to let you free 

because after all 
this is what love means. 

 
I’ll be your handlebar, 

So hold on tight 
when the darkness arrives. 

 
Even if there’s no winner, 
even if there’s no loser, 
love is to ride together 

also under the bad weather. 
 

And there’s no engine, 
our legs will be the ones 
that must keep it alive. 

Yes, it’s hard, 
But our love can’t fall apart. 

 
  



NAILOVE 
 

That picture, it may never fall down... 

That nail, it may never rust... 

Inevitably it will, but love won't vanish. 

One small change could give amazing results, 

Find passion and ardour again, 

The picture will be hung 

Forever, 

Eternally, 

Everywhere. 

The nail will uphold every picture, 

Only if this is ideal. 

Love must be based on strong values, 

So a little nail cannot uphold a big love. 

 

  



EYES 
 

When I first saw you 

I didn’t know you 

We were perfect strangers 

Till that day 

I never understood 

What love was really like 

Because I felt it 

For the first time 

Looking into your eyes 

It was a cold December night 

When you clouded my sight 

I don’t need to talk to you 

Because through your eyes 

I can see your soul 

 

  



A BEAM OF LIGHT 
 

A beam of light. 

From a single one, 

Pure and white,  

Passing through a prism, 

A beautiful rainbow, 

Creates a splash of colour, 

That sheds light 

And brings hope. 

Its light can blind us 

But it can also ignite our soul 

And show us the real world. 

 

This is love. 

 

A single beam 

That can create 

A bunch of different nuances. 

Each colour is perfect 

It doesn't matter which is. 

Everyone's love is different 

Yet they all have a common feature. 

 

  



MY REFERENCE POINT 
 

Looking in your eyes I see my compass 

I will take unknown paths 

Without losing myself 

And I will find my place in the world. 

I will follow it, 

without fear, I will go far. 

 

Its needle will make me happily find 

My reference point through life, 

The security won’t go away. 

 

I need you today and tomorrow, 

Struggles won’t scare me. 

I will wait until the needle swings. 

I will take care of you, 

You will never fall. 

If you do, I will fall with you. 

 

Along the journey of my life 

(With you) I will arrive 

Where I want to be. 

I might be wrong, 

I might fall. 

Only you will show me 

The way to carry on. 

 
  



ONE WORD, A STORM OF EMOTIONS: LOVE 
 

What is love? It is difficult to explain, 

It always makes confusion in your brain. 

 

Loyalty is the most important thing: 

It can be conquered with a ring. 

 

Love breaks up your mind 

And this makes you blind. 

 

You are involved in this mess, 

Your heart wants to come out from your chest, 

Without a reason, 

And in every season. 

 

  



LOVE BEHIND THE MOON 
 

The Moon looks at me… 

I look at her… 

She smiles 

And it’s sad 

And it’s hopeless 

And then happy again. 

 

I look at her and feel that she can solve  

All problems 

I look at her and feel I can make my dreams 

Come true. 

 

I still feel that she follows me in the car… 

Sometimes she disappears… she’s behind the car… 

 

She is one of the few things that anyone can see at the same time, 

When we are far apart the distance decreases. 

 

The Moon is fantastic. 

The Moon is my friend. 

 
  



WHAT IS LOVE? 
 
Love is something that makes your heart melt  

Like a chocolate cake with a sweet heart inside, 

Which cuddles you, and makes you feel happy. 

Love is a hurricane that arrives in your life and turns everything upside-down. 

Love is a knot that ties two different threads together in a relationship where there 
is love, trust and spontaneity. 

Sometimes this knot can make you feel trapped and the only thing you can do is cut 
it. 

 
  



SOMETHING NEW 
 
I could only see snow  
while the Winter was loud 
I just wondered:" How cold!"; 
It is too far for my hands to reach the clouds. 
Why can’t I climb this mount? 
 (like I used to do) 
Hailstorm was falling, 
 
NOW… 
It’s melting, 
Just like my heart 
Since the warmth has crept in: 
I feel like the Sun carelessly... 
Cracked it, 
I SINK in LOVE 
As I can’t stand it 
TELL ME: 
“Why isn’t it cold?”. 
 
Now that we’re OLD 
It’s all grown 
(as the clock tolled 
I got to know) 
That old peach tree 
Which I realised 
Was just a bud trying  
to survive. 
 
  



IT WAS SILENT AND PEACEFUL 
 
It was silent and peaceful 
Different shades of colours were painting my heart 
time passed by and the colours were bright   
then slowly came to nothing 
 
A blue horizon like a painting 
covered with small white clouds 
Soft as your touch when you hold me 
No one makes me feel like you do 
 
I heard a thunder and felt raindrops 
Which blended together with my tears, lonely. 
From a raindrop to a rainfall 
When everything is dark and mystifying 
 
You are there. 
You protect me and reassure me 
The sound of your voice 
drowned out everything else 
 
The stars were shining 
and covered the dark sky 
A sense of quietness and affection 
But stars are nothing 
compared to your eyes when you look at me 
 
  



LOVE IS LIKE CANDIES 
 
When you are young, 
Love is like a candy shop: 
There are coloured lollipops of every flavour 
And delicious cupcakes of every variety, 
Inviting you to taste them. 
But you like only one kind of sugar. 
 
The tears that come down 
For something you can never have, 
The sadness of not being able to achieve anything, 
Like a little girl who desperately wants a treat, 
But her mother forbids it. 
Love is sometimes like the feeling 
Of this little child. 
 
Oh what a sweet taste, 
It makes our hearts melt. 
This is a rare essence 
Of which you can never be without; 
It is art to make   
This sweet taste last 
And when the cake is finished 
You realise you are senile. 
And then, with attention, 
We look for a new attraction 
For the right candy 
That is good, sweet and wonderful. 
 
  



OH, LOVELY TEAR 
 
O, lovely tear 
Tell me why are you here? 
Is it by joy, sadness or fear? 
That’s because of you, my dear. 
You loved me all the year, 
So to you I’ll stay near. 
 
The only thing I’m worried about, 
Is that from your heart I’m gonna be out. 
Please don’t stop to love me now, 
I’ll take care of you and you’ll find out 
That my love is not only for now. 
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