“Fiery Ambition”

You ignited a fire within me that night during the storm, a fire that burned so brightly as to dim the depressing reality of my existence. I let myself slip into a free-fall, spiraling and spinning among the gossamer clouds that crowd the skies of my imagination. I let myself begin to experience emotions long suppressed from the world for fear of emotional injury, those lovely little apparitions that drive us to our extremes with such boldness, such...rapidity. I imagined us dancing together, surrounded not by a hellish mix of fire and darkness, by suffering, malice, sickness and death (things which and become all too familiar to me), but by happiness, joy, and all the good things that we often take for granted. Such flights a fantasy were few and far between before you, but had now become commonplace. The flame within me intensified as we grew closer, our conversations growing deeper and more involved, more personal, more heart-felt. I was torn between my love and my desire, forcing this magnificent tragedy to cower in secrecy. My duplicity was atrocious, but I persisted, never wanting to leave the security, the strength, the reassurance I felt in your arms open wide. Everything seemed poised for perfection; I never wanted to see the end of it. But my hesitation pushed you away from me. You found another who ignited that fire in your soul. I felt so terrible that I could no longer inspire that kind of excitement within you. Your flame for him strengthened, in much the same fashion as did mine for you, growing more luminescent and hotter every time you saw him. I faded away to my shadowy existence, realizing that he would make you happier than I, and gave him the spot I once occupied in your life. I reasoned that I was so undeserving of one so beautiful, and perhaps it was fitting that I should fall from grace as I did. And so, here I hide, admiring you from a distance in the shadow of your new desire, standing still divided amongst my love and my desire, wishing that I could express to you how much you mean to me. I'm still here to listen to whatever you have to say and to help you in your pursuit of your desire; that's all the really matters to me-your happiness. I try to hide my feelings so as not to interfere with your happiness, but as long as my fire still burns, in the shadows I will stay. You are my perfection, my fiery ambition.

