	 
	OMG!!!!!!! 
Current mood: 
I GOT MY NEW CAR!!!!! I GOT IT...... I LOVE IT...I LOVE IT...I LOVE IT....I LOVE IT.... I WILL POST PICTURES LATER..... IT'S A SPARK BLUE 2005 KIA SPECTRA FULLY LOADED..... I MEAN FULLY LOADED, MOON ROOF, THE WHOLE FUCKING NINE YARDS...AND I LOVE IT.... 


Civil Cases
Civil cases typically involve legal disagreements between individuals, businesses, corporations or partnerships. A person can also be involved in a civil lawsuit with a government entity such as a state, county or city.

Most civil cases involve disputes related to breach of contract, the collection of a debt, monetary compensation for personal injuries, property damage, or family law issues such as divorce.

The party suing in a civil case is the plaintiff, and the party being sued is the defendant. 

Steps in Bringing a Civil Lawsuit:

1. The plaintiff files a document (complaint) with the clerk of the court stating the reasons why the plaintiff is suing the defendant, and what action the plaintiff wants the court to take. 

2. The plaintiff must state whether the case is eligible for arbitration according to court rule. 

3. A copy of the complaint and a summons are delivered to (served on) the defendant. 

4. The defendant has a limited time (usually 20 days) to file a written answer admitting or denying the statements in the complaint. 

5. The plaintiff and the defendant exchange information about the case. This is called discovery. 

6. The case is tried before a jury or a judge.  

7. The judge makes a decision, or the jury gives its verdict, based on the testimony and other evidence presented during trial. 

8. The losing party may appeal the decision to the next higher level of the court.

James, 

I love you more than what I can put into words. I get that you feel like I can not hurt you anymore, that you are going to keep me at a distance. I get all of that. If starting over will help you then I will do that. Yes I am scared, and yes I am hurt and unsure of things. But the deep honest truth is that I want to see you happy. And if that means "starting over" I will do that. You are too much of a good man to lose. You are too great and I have too much love for you to continue to jepodize things. So, I will give this a try and see what comes of it. I understand that right now this is the only way for you.  I am sorry that I didn't get it right away, it would have saved me and you a lot of time, pain, and hurt. I am sorry that it seems to take me a while to get things. So I can try and be moved out by the 15th of October, maybe a little later. The honest truth is, I wanted to "buy" a house with you, I never imagined that it would be you just you, or just me. I appreciate everything that you are doing and have done for me, those make me love you more….Well, I need to go now, and I promise you that things will be different. I promise you that I will try and be more understanding of you. James I love you, and I will do anything for you, because I love you.
James,
 

I didn't want you to worry. After the first night I went to Heba's because Val and Rick were driving me nuts because they wanted to have sex, and couldn't because of me. I am sorry that hurt you, it was not intended to do that, I wanted to protect you, and not let you worry. I didn't know what those tears meant. I didn't know how to take that, you keep hurting me, and I keep hurting you, and I want so bad to be with you, I want so bad to have you love me, and touch me, and give me kisses, and tell me how much you love me... I want so bad for things to work out. You don't know how many nights I sit and cry until my body goes limp. If you still care, then show it. If there is something there, don't let me be the only one still fight for it, it's not fair nor healthy for either of us. If you still love me in any way tell me, show me. 
 

I understand that you are tired of the lying and crap, I am to. Honestly when I told you that I was so upset, and so hurt and so mad at you, I didn't know what to do. I have honestly thought about just giving up on the whole thing, then I think about all the good times we have shared, and the love that was once in our hearts, and that prevents me from giving up, that makes me want to keep fighting for us. I don't want to lie to you, I don't want to hurt you, I just don't know what to do anymore. I am tired and I am sick and I am not doing well, my heart aches, my body shivers, and my head runs away from me constantly. This is so hard for me.I understand this, I am getting help with this, but I told you, it's going to take time, but it's not going to work if I keep feeling hurt, if I am the only one working on things right now.
 

When I say you cry I was dying inside, I wanted to hold you and tell you how much I loved you, and how sorry I am for eveything that was going on. I wanted to take all the pain away, but I couldn't, because I felt like you didn't care, or wouldn't care. I still feel like you don't care. I still feel like it's sinking faster than I can breathe. It hurts to get up, it hurts to go to school, it hurts to work. Everything I do it hurts me. I sit at work surrounded by pictures of you, hopeing and praying that I can add more pictures of us together, not have to take the ones I have down. You have to understand how much I love you, and that my love for you is pure. But like you said you can't be with someone who lies no matter how much love you have for them, well, I can't be with someone who doesn't love me, or doesn't have any passion for me, or doesn't want me and want to be with me, and just love me. I can't do it, it's driving me nuts. You do things that suggest you love me, but then your words sing another song. I am so confussed, and so hurt, I just don't know where to go, or what to do.
 

Like I said before, everything I am doing right now, is for you. Me staying away from you, and having minimal contact is for you. Me getting my own place is for you, me trying to keep my head above ground is for you. everything I do is for you. Every thought I have is you, and for you. I still think of you. I love you more than anything. I was at Target with Heba and Jordie yesterday, and I say a family guy shirt that I know you would love on the clerance rack. I almost got it, because I knew you would love it. But I put it down, because I didn't know if you would accept it from me.
 

Right now I don't know if I should stay and fight for you, who I love so much, or if I should brace myself, and prepare myself for the worst. I don't know whether I should let my guard down and try experiencing love with you again, or if I should just take care of business and be done with things. I don't know if you love and care for me enough for me to live this hell until it's over, or should I just go. I hate thinking these things! I hate it, they depress me, they make me sick to the stomach, and they kill me. I want so much to be happy, and I want so much for you to be happy, and I don't know how to do that right now. I just want some emotion out of you. If you love/care for me, show me, tell me, do something, but don't just stand there! I need someone more than anything right now, and the only people in my life that seem to try and pick me up right now is my friends, I trust them. I have honestly tried to surround myself with my friends so that I wouldn't hurt as much, to supress the tears and pain longer, so that I don't break completely down. They keep me going. They are constantly txting me, emailing me, leaving voice msg and myspace msg for me, just checking to see if I am still breathing. They care about me, they know I would do the same thing for them. I need you to see the true intention in my heart, I need you to see the love I hide there for you. I need you to see me.
 

April M McClellan 
Service Processing Specialist 
Wells Fargo Consumer Credit Group 
Regional Bank:  Arizona/New Mexico 
April.M.McClellan@WellsFargo.com 
Phone:  1-866-537-8489  ext.  8814 
"Smart Management of Your Home Asset and Personal Credit" 

10/09/2005

James,

You have no idea how I feel. You don't know me if you thought all of this. I 
know what my responsibilities are, I know what I need to and have to do. I 
know that I am making you unhappy, and in return it is killing me. The 
reason I changed my mind about comming home was because I was so so hurt. I 
cried all night, until I feel asleep at about 6:30am. Your words cut me so 
deep. I am not even thinking of someone else right now. I am not even 
worried about finding another boyfriend. My heart is still with you, and 
regardless of what happens with us in the near future, it will remain yours 
until I heal. I love you so much, so it's absurbed to even think that I want 
someone else right now. The thing I am confussed about is you. The thing I 
think about constantly is you, all my friends must be tired about hearing of 
you. They all want me to leave you and never talk to you again, because they 
hate seeing me like this. James I am the "happy" one the "responsible" one, 
the "one everyone came come to and dump their problems", the equalibrum in 
my friendships has shifted. Yes, me moving is going to do both us tons of 
good. I miss you, all I think of is you, but I realized that I need my 
strenth back. Somehow I lost it, somehow I changed not in a way I wanted to. 
I am a self-sufficent person. I love you with all my heart. I want to start 
back at square one, with dating, because you are so hurt, and I am so hurt. 
It will not do us very much good to jump back into boiling water. I love 
you, I am not trying to escape you, or leave you played or shafted. I am 
just giving you what you asked for finally. I realize that when you love 
someone so much, sometimes you have to give up your own insecurities, and 
your own wants, to give the person you love what they want. I will be paying 
you back the whole amount of what I owe you, but please be patient with me. 
Yes I will be paying the chase card off, go ahead and put it all in my name, 
so it wont bother you, I am fine with that. We will see what happens, at 
this point I don't know. Like I said I am so hurt and so confussed I don't 
even know what I want right now, I thought I was positive, I thought I knew, 
I thought that we would be better, but things are not turning out the way I 
want them to, and it hurts, and I keep hurting you.

I need to know if you are going to help me move my things from your apt to 
my new one. It is ready for me to start moving in. On Monday I am going to 
finalize the paperwork, and get the key. The things I bought were so cheep, 
and my grandparents helped with with them. I did get some things from IKEA, 
but again I got help from my grandparents, two of the items I still need to 
pick up and take them to my new apt, the other items are in my car. I will 
throwing away somethings in my storage finally, but I don't know when that 
will be happening. So when you see the things I got, don't assume that I 
bought it. My grandparents wouldn't let me buy it, they kept adding things 
to the carts. They are nice things to have, yes, but they did it out of 
love, and I see that they did it out of love. I intended to try and give 
them some money for the things they got me, but I don't know how yet. And 
yes my focus is to pay you back eveything I owe you. I love you so much, why 
can't you see that???

07/06/2005

I AM VERY SORRY FOR YOU NOT WANTING TO TOUCH ME, AND KISSING ME, AND LOVING ME, I GUESS I MADE IT HARD FOR YOU TO LOVE ME, AND I CONTINUE TO MAKE IT HARD TO LOVE ME... I AM SORRY THAT I CONTINUE TO DO THAT.... I DON'T KNOW WHY I DO CONTINUE TO DO THAT, BUT WHAT I DO KNOW IS THAT I AM NOT GOING TO LIE TO YOU ANYMORE, AND I AM SEEKING HELP, I DON'T WANT TO LOSE YOU, YOU TRULY ARE THE BEST THING IN MY LIFE, AND THE BEST THING THAT HAS EVER HAPPENED TO ME...NO ONE HAS EVER LOVED ME FLAWS AND ALL THE WAY THAT YOU HAVE.... I CAN ONLY PRAY THAT YOU LOVE ME, AND MAYBE THAT'S A FAR STRETCH, BUT LIKE YOU SAID LAST NIGHT, IF I SAY IT'S A POSSIBILITY THEN IT COULD HAPPEN, BUT THE MINUTE I SAY IT CAN'T, OR WONT HAPPEN THEN I HAVE "DOOMED" MYSELF.... I LOVE YOU AND IF YOU ARE NOT READY TO GIVE UP ON ME COMPLETELY, THEN I AM NOT READY EITHER...I AM GOING TO NEED A LOT OF SUPPORT THROUGH THIS, I TALKED WITH AN INTAKE PERSON TODAY ON THE PHONE AFTER YOU LEFT FOR WORK, AND I AM GOING DOWN TOMMARROW TO FILL OUT PAPER WORK, IT'S NOT MUCH, BUT IT'S A STEP INTO THE DIRECTION I WANT TO TAKE, I REALIZE THAT IN ORDER FOR ME TO ACHEIVE WHAT I WANT, THEN I NEED TO MAKE SOME CHANGES TO ME, BEFORE I LOSE EVERYTHING I HAVE ALREADY WORKED HARD FOR.  I CAN'T EXPLAIN IT, BUT IF I HAD TO PICK BETWEEN KEEPING A FAMILY THAT ISN'T, HASN'T, AND NEVER WILL DO ME ANY GOOD, AND THE PERSON I LOVE SO MUCH (YOU) WHO I THINK LOVES ME, THEN I PICK THE PERSON I SEE HAVE A FUTURE WITH, HONESTLY IF I PLACE MYSELF WITH MY FAMILY, I DON'T SEE A FUTURE, I SEE ALL MY DREAMS, HOPES, PRAYERS, WISHES, DIEING, AND ME TRULY BECOMEING LIKE THEM, BUT WITH YOU, I SEE A FUTURE THAT I HAVE ALWAYS WORKED FOR, AND I KNOW THAT IT IS GOING TO BE HARD, THE BEST WAY IS ALWAYS THE HARDEST, AND I HAVE LEARNED THAT OVER AND OVER AGAIN IN MY LIFE, AND THAT THE BEST THING COMES WITH A PRICE, SOMETIMES AN INTANGABLE PRICE, AND SOMETIMES, A PRICE THAT CUTS DEEP.  I HAVE DECIDED TO COMPLETLY CUT OFF A FEW PEOPLE IN MY LIFE SO THAT I CAN NOT SLIP BACK INTO MY OLD BAD HABITS... THOSE PEOPLE ARE THE FARLEYS, MY DAD, MY MOM, MY SISTER, AND ANY ONE ELSE WHO GETS IN MY WAY OF ACHIEVING MY DREAM....AND IF YOU WANT TO KNOW WHAT THAT DREAM IS, THEN I WILL TELL YOU, BUT IF YOU DON'T THEN I WONT TELL YOU.... BUT IT'S SOMETHING THAT I WOULD LOVE TO HAVE ACCOMPLISHED, TO SAY THAT I DID IT, AND IT WAS HARD, IT HURT, BUT I DO DESERVE IT.... I THINK THAT IS MY PROBLEM IN SOME WAYS, I OFTEN THINK THAT I DO NOT DESERVE WHAT I GET, SOMETIMES I THINK PEOPLE MISPLACE TRUST, LOVE, FONDNESS, FRIENDSHIP, PRAISE AND ACHIEVEMENTS, IN ME... I OFTEN DO NOT THINK I DESERVE ANYTHING, BUT PAIN, AND I THINK THAT BECUASE I THINK AND FEEL THAT WAY THAT IT HAS AFFECTED ME AND MY LIFE.... I DON'T WANT TO FEEL LIKE THAT, BECAUSE THERE ARE THINGS IN WHICH I DO THINK I DESERVE, AND PAIN IS NOT ONE OF THEM, I THINK THAT I HAVE SUFFERED ENOUGH...  JAMES I HAVE A REQUEST TO MAKE, AND I HOPE YOU HONOR IT... WILL YOU STILL BE MY BOYFRIEND?? WILL YOU STILL TRY TO LOVE ME?? HELP ME THROUGH THIS AND SEE WHERE IT LANDS US??? I KNOW IT'S A HUGH REQUEST, BUT NOTHING WOULD MAKE ME HAPPIER, THAN TO HAVE SOMEONE WHO TRULY LOVES ME, MIGHT NOT UNDERSTAND ME RIGHT NOW, BUT SOMEONE WHO I HAVE DEVOTED A LOT OF MY LIFE TO HELP ME THROUGH THIS... PLEASE HELP ME THROUGH THIS... I LOVE YOU AND THANK YOU, FOR READING THIS, I AM NOT SURE WHAT THIS WILL DO, OR IF IT HELPS, OR HURTS ME, I AM VERY CONFUSED, AND VERY SCARED, AND I FEELING LIKE I AM DROWNING, AND NO MATTER HOW HARD I KICK I SINK MORE AND MORE.... I HATE THIS FEELING, I WANT TO HAVE THE LOVE WE HAD, AND MAYBE IT'S A LONG STRETCH AND AN UNATANINABLE GOAL, BUT I HAVE TO TRY, I HAVE TO MAKE AN EFFORT TO HELP MYSELF, AND THEN TRY TO RE-KINDLE MY LOVE, I JUST HAVE TO TRY, I DON'T KNOW WHERE I WOULD BE IF I DIDN'T TRY... I LOVE YOU SO MUCH, AND I CAN'T EXPLAIN IT, BUT I WOULD BE LOST IF YOU HADN'T AND WEREN'T THERE... YOU MAY NOT REALIZE IT RIGHT NOW, BUT YOU ARE THE BEST THING FOR ME, YOU HAVE HELPED ME SO MUCH, AND CONTINUE TO DO SO, AND FOR THAT THERE ARE NO WORDS WHICH COULD SPEAK HOW GRATEFUL, APPRECIATIVE I AM FOR YOU, HOW LUCKY I AM TO HAVE YOU IN MY LIFE, TO HAVE YOUR LOVE? I HAVE TO GO WORK ON HOMEWORK NOW, BUT I JUST WANT LEAVE OFF ON THIS, AND THAT IS I TRULY, WITH ALL MY HEART AM SORRY AND I DO LOVE YOU...

07/05/2005

I love you so much, and I am so grateful for everything that you have done for, and everything that you continue to do for me.... I am sorry for all the lies I have told you, I never ment to hurt you and I am sorry that it continues to hurt you, that was never my intention.... just know one thing is true, and that is that I honestly do love you....I can only hope that you can forgive me, you say that you forgive me but lately sometimes it feels like you havn't, and I am truly sorry....  I just want you to know that I do love you, and I don't want to see you hurt, and it honestly KILLS me when I know that it was me... I know you love me, but sometimes, I get depressed because you never tell me you love me, unless I say it first...It hurts me so much.... I would love to hear more often that you love me.... just know I love you, and know that I would never intentionally hurt you, I want to see you hurt.... Thank you for loving me unconditionally, and accepting me for who I am... I realize that I can not change me, what happened, or you, but what I can do, and will do is love you for being you, not lie, which i have been doing a good job at, and respect your ways, thinking, wants.... The only reason why I bring this up is becuase I don't know what my problem has been, but I feel unwanted, we have not been intiminte in so long, it's scaring me, it makes me think that you don't love me, and I know you do, but I guess I am crazy....The whole point is that I love you because you love me, and I am so afraid that I am going to lose you.....I have done a bad thing, that deserve what I get, but I love you a ton....

03/19/2005

baby...I did not lie to you... I simply told you what I heard from a class...yes I did not confirm the infomation...I am sorry that I mis-mformed you...I know that you mistrust so much of what I say... but it's hard to trust me, when you refused to even give me a chance... i am sorry that you feel this way... and I am really trying not to lie to you, and yes I have been getting better...You should at least try to put a little faith in me, this was an honest mistake...it hurts me that you don't want to make a commitment to me...but it hurts me more that you don't want to try and trust me...a relationship is not only about me trying to make things good, and make things work out...it's a relationship and the both of us will have to be willing to work through this, and sometimes it feels like you don't want to try... and I know that that word doesn't mean anything to you...but i don't know how else to describe it to you...I do love you, and I do want to spend the rest of my life with you... baby I don't know why you feel like I am always lieing to you...I am not lieing to you it really hurts me that you think that... i just don't what to say you really need to just let the past be the past, and love me for who I am, you should try and accept me for who I am and that the fact I am not perfect....

04/13/2004

james

     i don't know what it is, but lately i've been getting depresed when i'm around you.  the reason is because I don't like the fact that you are "what-ever-your-going-to-call-it" and it upsets me to see you like that.  I told you and have been telling you that you know so much about me regardless of what I've told you in the past.  I just don't know if I can keep loving a person who first of all can't trust me (which I do not blame you for), 'does not know who I am', or is constantly making me sad, upset, angry, fustrated, or depressed.  I can not keep doing this, this is part of the reason why I hate high school so much!!!! I hate it because of these games, I do not play them at school, at work, and I will not in my private life.  I love you james and I will do whatever I can do to earn back my integrity, your trust and love, and make you happy again believe me when I say that, but you have to help, it isn't a one way street, I know it's going to take time and become messy sometimes, but the truth is you have to go through the storm before you are in the clear.  I know that we are only in the eye of the storm and we have a long ways to go before we get through this, but I will be there if and only if you are there to be there.  We need to do this for one another and be there to catch each other if one or both of us should happen to fall.  I can not earn back my integrity or your turst if you are not willing to let me back in to patch up the damage I've caused.  I want to be happy like we were i don't care whow we accomplish it, but we will, mark my words Mr. Dahlstrom, we will be so wrapped up in love with one another again it will make the flowers and the sunny days weep at our happiness.  You must know that I never ment to hurt you, and I certaininly lived the guilt that tore me up on the inside day after day.  James I want you to be happy, and I want to be happy with you, not only the kind of happiness that you get out of simple pleasure, but the encapturement that you get and the excitement that you get from loving one another.  We can have all of this again if you are willing to let me into your heart and patch what I have done up.  It takes two to tango, and I can't tango without my partner, so James, will you dance with me??????????

     Here is a brief outline in case you do not already know.

may 9, 1985:                    I was born at Luke AFB glendale, az at precisly 5:01 pm. When i was born my mother had so much drugs in her system the doctors were surprised that even I survived.

about 8 months:               I was barley walking and talking when I reached for my fathers hand(which had hot greece in one of my sippers) and spilt hot greece all over me.  For the next couple of months I had to learn how to talk and walk again in between them peeling my dead skin.

october 29, 1986:              My sister Star was born.  There was controversy when she was born because they fought whether or not that she was my fathers daughter because my mother was a stripper and on drugs so they doubted my sister as being our real sister.  I have always thought that she was my real sister.

october 27, 1987:              My brother anthony was born.  He was the opps baby becuase my mother was supposedly on Birth control, well, it didn't work. 

sometime in 1988: I had another sister born, although no one ever found out what happened to her ir if she was my fathers daughter as well.  her name was kalie. 

sometime in 1989: my parentsfiled for legal separation, than a divorce pushed by all of my grandparents. (the mcclellans, the farleys, and the hamiltons) My mother ran off with her first drug adict boyfriend dragging all three of us with her.  

august 1990: I went to kindergarden at Mensimendick in phx az, spending half the time at my mothers and the other at my fathers.  This was the year that my mother was with David and that was the first time I and my sister was ever molested.  She got it worse than I did from david.

august 1991: My first year of 1st grade at mensimendick phx az.  By this time my mother was with this guy who became our step day named bob. We were in "hiding", we never used our names only our middle ones, that's how we were registered at school under. This is where I was molested on almost a dailly basis, and sometimes multiple times in a day if I was bad and bob used this as my punnishment.  My sister slept so that she wouldn't get into trouble and so she didn't get it as bad.

august 1992: This was my second year of 1st grade because O didn't know well enough english, and I had missed so many days of school because my mother was paranoied that they would find us there.  She was still with bob.

august 1993: this was my second grade year at granada primary.  My mother was still with bob, and hevier on the drugs.  That's when one of my uncles from my mothers side of the family lived with us for a while and I was molested by him. my sister was also. although almost christmas time they had finnaly found us and my grandparents, the Farleys were tring to get us with the help of my dad.

august 1994: first we were taken by CPS when we were found until we were finnaly with my dad and the farleys.  This was my thrird grade year at Garden lakes. 

august 1995-may 2000 We attended garden lakes from 3rd grade to 8th grade. sometime in my early years wuth the farleys we were told that my mother had died.  I learned that that was a lie when I was in CPS a second time when I turned 15.

september 2000:  we were taken by CPS again this time because my grandparents were physically harmming us and mentally distroying us, so they took us again, and that's where I have remained the rest of the time.  

starting my sophomore year in high school I started dual enrollment classes and went to summer, night, and saturday school at the college to get ahead.  I have had a job since I was 15 and 1/2.  that would be toward the end of my freshman year.

I threw myself into academics and sports, and my new job to get away from the pain, many say that this is the reason why my poems either inspire people or make them cry and very moved.  although each has their own reason, I find that my life lessons, hard learned, will touch someone else and try to help them.  I have endured a lot of pain.

may 9, 2003:  I turned 18 and got my first apartment with the help of both my father and my mother.  When I got a better job they put the lease in my name and they stayed there whenever they pleased.

january 2004: I met the man I was going to marry, James Paul Dahlstrom, not James st. Paul! LOL! 

I am very determined, and when i want something so bad i get it, that's why woth all ,y credits at GCC and EMCC I was able to get an associates degree, now it's not a big fancy or a great one, or even one some would even brag about but the truth is I got it, and I am proud of it.

may 25, 2004 I will be graduating from high school once and for all, and I swear that I will never look back!!

So you see my life has been long, hard, vigorious, and topsy-turvery, but some how I HAVE MADE IT THOUGH IT, AND NOW i AM LOOKING FOWARD TO A LONG LOVING LIFE MY THE MAN THAT I LOVE!  

I don't know if this has answered any of your questions, doubts, or concerns, but at least I am tring to earn your respect, and trust back and my integrity.  I love you James and I will do whatever it takes. Please wake me up when you finish this, so that I can hear what you have to say in regards to this. again I love you and I will see you soon. 

04/12/2004

James

     Hey there.  I just wanted top talk to you.  Okay here's the thing, if you find me here tonight when you get home from work then just disregard about half of this e-mail, however if you don't and you find the rings instead than you should read this carefully.

     I love you, never forget that.  I just think that if you + me = depresed state (as of currently) or whatever else it may be, ie: lack of trust, discomfornt, than in order to fix the equation, I would have to take the problem out.  The problem is me because I have caused that trust issue, discomfort, depression, etc.  so in order to see you happy which will make me happier to see you happy than I must eliminate me from your equation.  

     James, I do not deserve you, and I have commited the biggest crime that you could ever commit in a relationship.  I broke your trust, and that is expolsion no matter what.  I know that it will take time for you to forgive regardles of my measley promise you wanted me to make to you.  The truth is that, that promise doesn't say any thing other that I will not be dishonest to you anymore, what does it mean to you?  obviously it doesn't mean that much because you are still upset, (or whatever else you will call it.)

     However, I made a bigger promise to you that I entend on keeping if you allow me to.  That promise is that I would take your hand and name in marriage, however I do not want a sad, angry, unhappy, etc husband, especially if it was I who caused that pain.  I will leave the rings on your desk.  If they are still there in the mourning than without words I will know that you want to still get married and have a better life together, however if they are not there when I wake than I will quietly take my things,without protest,  and not return.  I know that this is kind a harsh, but it will let me know exactly what you want, and sometimes to put things in words is harder than to take action.

     James I want to be by your side through thick and thin.  I love you.

