Chess Ranting

By Cindy

“I don’t care anymore.” I repeat to myself as I sit in the dark of my quarters looking out to the stars, tears streaking down my face. I find it impossible to not cry, and I find it difficult to go on. I have lost all my faith and hope and have given everything up, including the will to survive. 

I am but a mere pawn upon Time’s chess board, and I’m on the losing side. I know that my life’s going to be hell, because my future is marked with a million disasters which sadly I survive through. I wish Time would place me were I could be eaten, and finally die instead of trying to play me strategically when it isn’t working at all.  

Hell I’d even sit on top of the damned atomic bomb before the deployed it somewhere. I’ll even happily have it upon my back as the drop it or enjoy the time when I suffocate to death underwater. I don’t care, but death is inevitable. It will come, and then, and then only will I be the winner. During my entire life, Time has tried to change me into a valiant soldier, to make me into a queen. I’m tired of disappoint Him. I’m tired of failing, and I’m tired most of all having to change into what He wants me to be. I’m also exhausted in having to live and am collapsing in the suffering. There is no reason for Time to keep me, only He does.

He knows what I desire most is death, and has decided that to keep me upon the chess board until I’ve suffered enough. Nothing I'll ever do will put me on the winning side, so why fight it. Why fight a loosing battle? I’ll get what I want in the end, I’ll get my death. Time will think it has one, but really, I will have.

Other chess pieces think my life is difficult, they are obviously too far behind on the chessboard to know what is really happening on the frontlines if they think it is ‘only’ difficult. How’s one to change the pawn they are? How can they, when it’s impossible too? I’ve tried. Oh believe me by gosh I’ve tried. Other’s have tried to change the me as well, it’s never worked. 

Did I give it a chance to work? Shshsh, what a stupid question. Of course I gave it chance to work. I even waited for it to work. I chanced to wait out the result, and only got farther lost in the battle of chess.  There is no overnight cure all the other pieces yell, oh my.. I hadn’t thought of that. I may be in the frontlines, but I’m not stupid okay?

Let me tell you that close to 6 years, is more than plenty overnights. It’s more than enough waiting, and it’s way too much time lost. Oh sure, Time’s probably smiling like crazy because I just gave him the key or idea on his next attack. Well let me tell you, I think Time’s going to win this time. Why? Cause I don’t care anymore. I’m all His. Let Him take me for all I care.

At least in that place, I will be accepted as I am. I will not have to change because who I am is not right. I will be me, I’ll be allowed to be me. Oh what a day and place to be, where I can be happy. Were nothing holds me back and I am strangely feeling free when there are real chains around me now?

This place I am being invited into, I am told my keeper would care not for my being. It would only mean that I could have what I desire sooner. Sure, believe in what you want, say even that sometimes the journey is damn near well rough but this place I can be me.

I’m told I can be me here because the guard doesn’t care. If that is so… then… let me in, by all means, let me in. I knock at the door, and shout for entry, in this place .I seek to go were I may be forever removed from this chess board. I may be painful tortured, I may even die.. but death.. death is indeed what I seek.  I am the weakest link, and therefore I must go: Bye, Bye.  

The guard is most likely overjoyed, He’s probably never had someone seek entry so easily before….

