A/N: This is another of my sad stories. It’s told from Kurama’s POV, along with the song “Away from the Sun” by 3 Doors Down. Email me with anything (falconessYYH@yahoo.com) 

Away from the Sun
By: Falconess

It’s down to this
I’ve got to make this life make sense

Can anyone tell what I’ve done

Why am I here, sitting alone in this place again? I come here every day now…just waiting…wishing…hoping that she’ll return. But she won’t…there’s no way to bring her back this time…

I miss the life

I miss the colors of the world

Can anyone tell where I am

I feel so alone without her…why am I here again? She’s been gone for days…so why do I linger? This life should mean nothing to me anymore…but somehow, it does…why won’t I just go back to where I belong? I wanted to leave so badly when I first came here, what’s changed?

Cause now again I’ve found myself so far down
Away from the sun that shines into the darkest place

I’m so far down

Away from the sun again

Why can’t I just go back? I can pick up life where I left off there…there’s nothing here for me, is there? My life is darkness without her light to guide me on…so why do I stay here without that light and continue to wander here without guidance? Am I hoping to find something—somebody—else to help me live? 

I’m over this
I’m tired of living in the dark

Can anyone see me down here

I want to go back, but every time I tell myself this, I end up staying longer…there’s nothing left for me that I can see! Why do I refuse to go when I have no reason to stay? I don’t have a reason to stay now that she who taught me everything is gone…

The feeling’s gone
There’s nothing left to lift me up

Back into the world I know

I don’t have her anymore…is there someone else here who can help me? Somebody? Anybody? Am I missing someone that could be standing right in front of me?

And now against I’ve found myself so far down

Away from the sun that shines into the darkest place

I’m so far down

Away from the sun that shines to light the way from me

She’s not here anymore! I want to leave! I don’t want to live with this pain anymore! And yet, still, I sit on this roof and stare at the full moon, remembering how I had once saved her with its gentle glow…but there was nothing to bring her back this time, no magical objects to reflect my desire to the moon again…she’s really gone this time…and I can’t seem to find who I can stay for.

To find my way

Back into the arms that care about the ones like me

I’m so far down

Away from the sun again

Does anyone need me here anymore? I will always have my stepbrother, or stepfather…but…they don’t need me. My friends? They can live on, forgetting the grief that I burdened them with. I never wanted them to see my grief, but they did, and now I can’t understand why they care. They’ve…become my family, I can see that, but they don’t need me…do they?

It’s down to this
I’ve got to make this life make sense

And now I can’t tell what I’ve done

Why do they care about me so much? They know that as soon as my mother died, I would return to my other life and forget them completely…and now, when the first has come to pass, I can’t bring myself to bring about the latter. Why do they care? Why do I care? Can they replace that light my mother shone so gently upon me? Without her, I am a dark soul, and I have two choices—stay or go. The first is too painful, but the second is becoming increasingly difficult to accomplish…but I have to choose before someone else gets hurt.. 

And now again I’ve found myself so far down
Away from the sun that shines into the darkest place

I’m so far down

Away from the sun that shines to light to way for me

“Kassan…”

I whisper that word one final time. I have made my decision. I care about my friends deeply, but…I can’t stay.

“So you’re leaving?”

I spin around to see my closest friend standing nearby, his face mercifully devoid of his normal contempt and indifference. Now, I see compassion and understanding in his crimson eyes.

“Hai,” I reply.

Hiei nods shortly, not looking at me. He walks slowly toward me, lifting his head with the faintest shadow of a smile playing on his lips.

“I’ll tell the others,” he announces softly.

“Arigato, Hiei,” I say in return, smiling sadly at him. 

With that, he turns and walks away, turning back one final time as he prepared to leave me alone.

“Ja ne,” he whispers, suddenly disappearing from sight.

With those words, I was hit with a realization…

To find my way

Back into the arms that care about the ones like me

I’m so far down

Away from the sun again, oh no

…Fate was kind…and I would see my friends again…but that would not be for a small time. I needed to heal. Returning to my other form would help, I know…and so, I am left with no other choice. I will return, but I will not forget them so easily.

I would see them again one day…but not yet…not yet…

…I’m gone…
--

“Away from the Sun” is by 3 Doors Down, from their album Away from the Sun
