More Random Thoughts on Chakotay

By Consy

Chakotay…your name in itself is a temple upon which my heart rests. Your eyes are dark pools which peer into my soul. I find myself drowning in your emotional eyes, they tell me everything I need to know about you. And My life you hold in your hands when you fall, I do too.

I love you. That is not a random thought, it’s a certainty, an assurance, and I ‘know’ it. I feel it. Everyone can feel it. 

Chakotay… you have stolen my heart, you have peered into my soul, I have drowned many times over, and my life you hold. I can not explain why, for I do not know why. 

I ask you now, that you please let my go. I know you have not taken me purposefully, it certainly wasn’t your intention too. Your actions towards me seem to suggest that you love to me too, and as much as I love you. I’m afraid to make that step. 

Fear and love… have always been combined as one with me. It’s part of who I am. I wait for my freedom. Chakotay please I ask that you hand me back what is mine, which you knowest not you have taken.  

