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Stt for the night the mood couldn't sleep

The night always reminds us of the romantic memories of someone, at some time, not knowing whether the
memories of that night are beautiful or not, only knowing that it never ceases to be sad. ... what do we do
between the lonely night and the smoke, the spicy yeast and the shadow of the other person still hiding? Well,
read some lonely status at night?

These late night stt are reserved for those who stay up late and have many moods but no one confides. The night
always reminds us of the romantic memories of someone, at some time, not knowing whether the memories of
that night are beautiful or not, only knowing that it never ceases to be sad. . what do we do between the lonely
night and the smoke, the spicy yeast and the shadow of the other person still hiding? Well, read some lonely
status at night?

1. Perhaps the night is the time when people live the most .

- How many emotions cannot be hidden.

- Live to find yourself or not.

- Survive to see whether or not you have changed .!

2. Late at night .

Quietly feeling someone's name .

Or maybe empty!

Only time and space are too quiet

I have to think about the mess.

Whose hearts are good!
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3. Then there are long and uneasy nights that can't sleep, there are days when we suddenly feel lonely, and we
are still quiet in the middle of life. Or is it just the sky that rains and flies, but no one confides, but nothing but
smoke sadly soulful, there is nothing to burn our concerns .?

4. Maybe when the city gets on the night light, it is covered when people live their true feelings most.

5. Every night when I come back . I miss a person who doesn't remember me.

6. At night, I wish you a good night and many beautiful dreams, my heart always rests on you even though I
gave my heart to others.

7. Sometimes sleep, but my hand is still clutching the phone to wait for someone's message, And hastily realize .
what I am of people is not waiting.

8. Surely the feeling of loneliness alone will make a heart hurt, but for me alone is my relative every night.

9. The day people saw me laughing . But who knows when the night film is down is when I cry alone in the dark
corner.

10. The night is long and the people are very fragile

Know where to hide to be weak

Sometimes just a few words of inquiry

But people forget, or tell someone else .

Smoke smoke flying with sadness

Bitter drip coffee originates

Feeling the pain of sorrow

Suggest the sadness of suffering



Remember the old charm

Thuong about the old love drops Chau

Late night, the restaurant is silent

Thoughtful music gently slipped .

11. Days are the thrilling moment of fake smiles .

The night came as a silence for past sorrows.

12. "Stay up late . !!

It is a difficult habit to quit .

The quiet silence of the night .

It works for people .

Have to think about life .

About the past.

. . . . . . . . . . . . . About the present.

. . . . . . . . . . . . .About future.

And think of a person . !!! "

13. The night I heard the sound of the rain calmly, the love season came by.

I heard my voice whispering my name so much.

How happy I am, I want you to understand.



My love is big enough to give you.

14. The distant love can be likened to the fire in the wind, the wind can blow out the small flames and blow out
the big flames .

15. There are nights when I accidentally burst into tears .

Suddenly startled . miss awakening pain!

Thinking that the past was buried .

Suddenly came back . broke . overflowing with nostalgia!

Wishing for the mountain and mountain to stay .

Wearing those who have gone far away from the moon !!!

16. Night, is the moment when I lull myself into uncertain memory, remember our memories . all like yesterday,
so beautiful, isn't it? Night, when my tears fall, fall for regret and resentment, why do my beliefs crumble like
that? Night. I suddenly realized how weak and fragile I was, how much effort I had was just a fake cover. Night.
I hate you!

17. Night comes, sometimes it also carries emotions, nostalgia, memories that we always want to hide, forget .
Things that we don't want to have in our memories. Things that we wish we could delete them easily. Sadness
named or unnamed .

18. It's hard to sleep when night falls

Loneliness and sadness when my loved one doesn't love me .

19. There is sometimes a long night of solitude, suddenly feeling that it is not impossible to sleep, but a bigotry
of not wanting to sleep.

20. Night came back, somewhere with the piano's ears.



Make me remember you .

21. I returned . in the silence of the night

There is no more, people are crowded and red dust

The street was suddenly sad . in the afternoon, it attracted the air

Particularly this afternoon . I know . alone .

Spicy in the nose, tears flow . is the wind.

22. Many times proved to be unintentional . so that the night came to realize that I was crying . Sometimes it was
so callous . and then I realized that I was in pain at night . Many times proved to be very tough . to be back at
night realizing that we are weak . Sometimes smiling really well with someone . then the night I realized I was
lonely .

23. Night back .

Out on the street, there are the scattering lights, setting off . the sound of the church bells echoing in my mind .
signaling another night to fall again, night to find on the quiet space each I wait for a day of haste to pass by so
that I can meet again and again and again, talk to the Night .

24. I! Have you ever heard the conversation of the night wind? Wind chat on the top of the tree. There is no light
on the distant hill. I love the night wind. Because in the playful price with thousands of distance, deep of the time
I could even imagine my hair flying all the time in the fluttering wind in front of my eyes, nose and mouth.

24. I! Have you ever looked at the leaves that fell at night? Each of the leaves at night pouring themselves into
the darkness silently is just like the most secret one.

26. I like the night . simply because the night let me feel the lightness to experience the fuzzy things, the night
with me are strange things, a delicate discovery just for me and only new night knows .

27. I . a quiet person walking slowly along the rhythm of time as if floating in the night, a stranger . a tourist who
came to visit places that were very strange but also familiar .

28. In the dark, I sounded like my soul joined the falling leaves. I did not know how to hurt and I did not feel
cold even though it was just a lonely and lonely night.

29. When you were 20 years old, when you woke up you wanted love

When you were 30 years old, when you woke up you wanted marriage

When you were 40 years old, when you woke up you wanted to succeed

When you were 50 years old, when you woke up you wanted to be rich

When you were 60 years old, you woke up when you woke up

When you were 70 years old, when you woke up you wanted health



When you were 80 years old, you just wanted to wake up .

30. Life.

It's strange .

people come to each other = all belief .

…Then

ending with a lie to heartless .

Sweet happiness is also sometimes a surge of pain !!

Love is big, it can't avoid invisible obstacles .
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You finished reading the article "Stt for the night the mood couldn't sleep" edited by the TipsMake team. We
hope this article has provided you with many useful tech tips and tricks. You can search for similar articles on
tips and guides. Thank you for reading and for following us regularly.
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