
Lovehurtstoomuch

Ijustneedednottomeetthoseblueeyes

likeaclearskythatlookedintomineasif

they were their own reflection -with

warmthandafeelingofsomethingnative,

theirown.Ijusthadtoavoidyou,andinno

caseagreetomeet.Youdidn’tunderstand,

although I’m sure thatyou stilldon’t

understandwhy,feelingsympathyforyou,

Idiligently avoided you.The answeris

simple.OnedayIfellforthischeaplove

story.One day,through time and an

infinite number of our views,fullof

incomprehensible love,Itooka chance

andwrote"Doyouwanttomeet?Justyou

and me."And you immediatelyagreed.

Then,afterthatmeeting,which lasted

literally the whole day,Ifellinto an

inexplicablelonging.Assoonasweparted,

havingreceivedthelastkissfrom each



otheronthelips,andabsurdlyhugging,as

ifwe were justfriends and there was

nothingpersonalbetweenusthathurtour

soulstoday.

-Iwassad.IwassadthatIwasleftalone

again.From thefactthatmyheartand

soulwerefilledonlywithourmemories

thatwe created today,adding to the

alreadynumerouslist.From thefactthatI

am sodrawntoyou.From thefactthat

now I'm notnextto you.Theansweris

extremelysimple-Idonotneedtosee

you,evenifIreallywanttoanditbreaks

myheartintopieces.Afterall,Iknowthat

ifIseethattwinkleinyoureyesagain-I

willshutmyselfupagain,everysecond



scrollinginmyheadallthemomentsthat

wespenttogether.Icannotbewithyou,

because you are the cause of my

happinessandunhappinessatthesame

time.Thankstoourstrangeandunusual

butbone-chillinghistory,Iunderstoodthe

meaningofthisquote.

That'stheonlyreasonI'm lettingyougo.

Justpleasedon'tappearinmylifeagain.

Never.

Thisismyfirstexperience.Pleasedon'tjudgetooharshly.


