WARNING-THIS DOES CONTAIN SPOILERS FOR THOSE WHO HAVE NOT SEEN THE FINAL 3 EPISODES!!!!!


STOP NOW!


TURN BACK!


YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED!


READ ON AT YOUR OWN RISK!


K, is this warning enough? (she hopes) �


Willow's Letters


#3-Dear Tara


Joss' people. My words.


Summary: Will writes a letter to Tara. ���


Dear Tara,


Just writing your name makes me smile. Smile. I remember your smile. It was the most beautiful smile I had ever seen. Like sunshine and soft rain. Whenever I was feeling bad, or down, or just plain shlumpy, all I would need to do, is see your smile and everything would be ok. You always made everything ok. 


When you left, it was as if I had been locked away in a dark closet. I couldn't breathe. I couldn't move. I couldn't see. I couldn't do anything but cry and miss you and close my eyes and pray. Pray for you to open the door and let me out. Pray for you to forgive me for all the lies. Pray for you to take me in your arms and hold me and tell me that we were going to work. Pray for your smile. That's what I did. I prayed for your smile, because I knew that once I saw it, I was going to be all right.


And my prayers were answered. You opened that door and I felt your arms around me, your lips on mine and I was filled with that beautiful smile and I knew that WE were going to be all right! 


Then it happened. It was so fast, so quiet. Goddess it was so quiet! I saw your smile and then felt your blood. It was all over me. Your death, it was all over me. It took your smile away from me, giving me your blood in return. So red, goddess so red! I can still feel it, warm against my skin. It smelled like you. Sweet and kind and beautiful and everything that was perfect in my life!


I'm numb. Just like I was then. My body has just stopped. My brain refuses to work. My heart is splattered all over the bedroom floor, still beating, waiting for your smile. 


I'm in a much darker place, where I am now, and there are no prayers to be prayed. And your precious smile has been removed from my life. I have nothing but darkness. But you, you have light, don't you baby? Bright, beautiful light! It surrounds you, I know, and you're more beautiful than ever! I wish I could see you. I wish I could hold you, taste you, bathe in your light.


Baby, I hope you remember me. I hope that when you close your eyes, you can see me. I was such a fool. I wanted magic. More and more magic! What I was too blind to see, was that I had all the magic anyone could ever want. I had you. 


Sorry, sometimes I just can't stop the tears. You know me, Weeping Willow. Yeah, that was really bad, baby, I know. Oh goddess, Tara, if you could only shine your beautiful light on me! It is so dark here! I'm afraid. So afraid of what's happening to me. It won't let go of me, baby. It pulls and pulls and I feel myself slipping and I don't want to, but goddess, I am! The darkness is consuming me and I can't stop it! No one can! 


There is no light left in me, baby. It's all with you.


I'm blind now. 


I will always love you, Tara. You have to know that! I would give anything to go back and fix my mistakes. I would give anything to have been standing in front of that window. I would give anything to see your smile.


He will pay. 


He will suffer.


He will never be surrounded by light.


It's time, baby. I have to go now. But I'll be back. I'll write every day, I promise! 


I love you, baby,


Willow





