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Tell me every 

terrible thing you 

ever did, and let 

me love you 

anyway. 

I do not suffer 

from insanity, I 
enjoy every 

minute of it. 
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All that we see 
or seem is but a 
dream within a 

dream. 

The scariest 

monsters are the 

ones that lurk 

within our souls. 
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A wise man 
hears one 
word and 

understands 
two. 

Men have called me 

mad; but the question 

is not settled, whether 

madness is or not the 
loftiest intelligences. 
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I was never 
insane 

except upon 
occasions 
when my 

heart was 
touched. 

We loved 
with a love 

that was more 
than love. 
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A million 
candles have 

burned themselves 
out.  

Still I read on. 

There is no 
exquisite beauty 

without some 
strangeness in 

the proportion. 
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And so being 
young and 

dipped in folly 
I fell in love 

with melancholy. 

I remained too 
much inside my 
head and ended 
up losing my 

mind. 
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Years of love 
have been 

forgot, in the 
hatred of a 

minute. 

Never to 
suffer would 
never to have 
been blessed. 
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Sleep. Those 
little slices of 

Death.  
How I loathe 

them. 


