
In Search of Perfection 

 

I believe in you even though I know you’re a lie, 

for nothing known is ever sure. 

 

I look for you even though there’s no one to find, 

but that just makes me need you more. 

 

I long for you even though you’re only in my mind – 

because outside is nothing pure, and nothing fully kind. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


