Disclaimer: Paramount owns everything, but the words. They are mine. I promise to return the characters the way I found them when I am finished. Maybe a little bit happier.

 This is written for a friend going through a rough time. They know who they are.  

Life will go on 

Written By: Dreammaker_V
            It’s cold here, it’s the middle of summer with temperatures of 90 degrees, but it’s so cold. I can’t eat and I don’t sleep. All I feel is the pain. The pain of my own stupidity.  My own need to be in charge.  And now? I’ve lost you. 

            It all started the day we met. There was an instant bond. We became friends. Then as time passed we became lovers. It was good. Oh, we had our ups and downs, but we were good together.  We started to build a dream, a life we could make together. Then I told you I couldn’t do it anymore. It was all my own insecurities. My unwillingness to go against everything that I’d been brought up to believe. My hesitation to follow my heart and not my head. My procrastination to go against what society believes we should be and do. My reluctance to be my own person and tell everyone else what I wanted. Now I’ve lost you.

      We talk daily, but we don’t talk. We speak, but don’t say anything. We dance around each other. You use to tell me everything. Now it’s mostly small talk. I know because I perfected this way of speaking. Make them think your talking, but don’t let them inside. I know it’s the pain of what I did to you. How much I hurt you. How I let you down. I know I hurt you deeply. I could hear it in your voice when we spoke. Even with the miles that separates us.

      I know there is someone new. Oh, you tell me it’s nothing, but I can feel. I can sense it. I’m being replaced. It’s okay. I did this to myself. I wouldn’t open up. I wouldn’t let you in all the way. I bowed to the pressures of friends and family. Now there is a new person to spend your time with. Someone you want to know and who wants to know you. Someone who will in all probability open up to you and be all I couldn’t or should I say wouldn’t be. Now, I’ve lost you.

      You confirmed all this, this morning in your communiqué.  I didn’t think it would bother me, when you finally told me, but it hurts. Is this the pain I caused you? If it is I’m sorry. You don’t deserve this kind of pain. I sit here and all I can think is what I fool I was. How I can’t stop shaking. All I want to do is curl up and sleep. If I sleep the pain will go away for a while, but I can’t sleep. I close my eyes and I see you. And I know again, I lost you.

       I try to eat and it won’t stay down, so why try? So I sit here and stare out the window. Knowing you found someone who can make you happy. Someone who will do the things I couldn’t do. Someone who will love you the way I couldn’t. Someone to hold you in the darkness of life’s roughest moments. Someone who can cheer you on and be there for you every moment of everyday. This new person is so close. I’m so far away. Your new friend can hold your hand when you need it held they can kiss away the tears when you cry, they can laugh with you when you laugh. Now you’ll have that someone who can make all your dreams come true. Someone to help you through. For this I am truly happy for you and I wish you and your new someone all the best. You deserve so much more than I was able to give. Be happy my friend. I will always hold a special place in my heart for you. 

       I’ll close and say good bye as the sun comes up over the Indiana cornfield. It shows me that even though I’ve lost you, the pain will ease someday and life will go on.

The End

