
  Sensations, for him, for her, thrown around as if it was some kind of gift, given only to them to 
feel and feel well, too, to know what it was like and acknowledge the sensations of what they 
were going through was a gift it seemed only could have come from a pure coincidence or pure 
luck considering the conditions both of them had been put through and not incoherently, but also 
not completely stably, the couple had darted around in their happiness oblivious to the world 
around them and the issues that were soon to come. 
   How can one describe how oblivious a happy, happy couple could be not seeing the future 
that held them, the lessons to be learned, and the scars to be left by one another?  
    You can’t. The sensations have to be felt; only at the proper time and at the proper use of 
knowledge can a true heartfelt lesson be learned from the two lovers who had distinctly vowed 
to love each other forever. 
    A first fight, a second fight, a continuation of the constant boundaries that are caused by 
frustration and overwhelming overthinking can’t be satisfied by the other half to create a whole, 
making it a difficult situation for anyone trying to make peace for contestants who only seem to 
fight each other because of the human interaction between emotions, who only seem to create 
problems because they fail to see that in the bigger picture, they are in love and the little things 
should not carry over the emotions. 
    Months and months pass and the lovers continue to fix things only to lead to something else 
habitually leading them into a quarrel again, leaving them broken only to fix each other once 
again. 
      For an ending, a lesson to be learned is that if you can see past the shadows that lurk in 
love then the light awaiting you there will be the love of your life; but if you can’t then you can 
only learn that the girl you thought to be your happily ever after could have been if you had 
learned the lesson sooner. 
      Who are they? Who is this couple? 
 
Everyone, naturally as you would think. Everyone will go through this. 
Some will embrace it. 
Naturally, some will not. 
      But in circumstances that our world has fallen to, love is not a priority in relationships it 
seems, it seems that enjoyment is now, since the constant fighting foreshadowing what is 
thought to be love is created by the loss of enjoyment, and with the of course selfish human 
mind creating more appreciation for no the straight emotion we call love that their significant 
other provides for them, but more appreciation for the enjoyment they get out of their presence, 
sort of like a leader; instead of a co-leader, to help lead both lives into prosperity. 
People learn, and some people are able to surpass the great issues that selfish and content 
craving actions make people pursue but rarely does it get to a point where two people meet who 
are so; intelligent, emotionally. 
Polar opposites in a sentence; seems to flow naturally; just like a relationships should. 


