Two sat together in Greasy grove
Between their souls the space did close
He knew her and she knew him

They didn’t care if they would win

In his endless bliss
His love’s eye did wander
Which he did miss
She found another
Another soul

In a Thanos skin
Purple and gold
And full of sin

There they stood on the moor .\
Thanos was strong he would be Thor
They fight until the heavy sang
Of bother their bravery but the falling rain
From a purple force began to sting
And all hope left was fleeting
The hope from which he once did cling
Not to mention Thanos was cheating
Rumor was he had Aimbot
And the lovers body turned to rot
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